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CRITIC K. 




|TAND, Critick, and before ye 
ready 

Say, are yc free of party-fead ; 

Or of a fad fae icrimp and rude. 

To envy every thing that's good ? 

And if I ihou'd (perhaps by chance) 
Something that's new and finart advance, 
Reiblve ye not with icomfol fhuff. 
To fay 'tis a' cotifbunded fiuff; 
If that's the cafe, fir, fpare yoixr fpite. 
For, faith, 'tis not for you 1 write : 
Gae gie your cenfnre higher icope. 
And Conjprente aiticife, or Pope ; 
TouH^lt iatires, or Syiif^s merry fmile, 
Thefe, thefe are writers worth your while. 
On me your talents wad be loft. 
And tho' yon gain a fimple boaft ; 
i want a reader wha desds fair, 
And not ae real fault will fpare; 
Yet with good humour will allow 
Me praife, whene'er 'tis juftly due t 

Bleft be fie readers but the reft 

That are with fpken and fpite oppreft» 
Voi.IL » May 



2 ni Ra^ and BvCK. 

May Bafdj arife to gar them lookdiviiMf 
To death, with lays the maift divine. 
For fma-s the ikaith th^'U ig«t hy mine. 

How many, and of various nataresi 
Are on this globe the crowd of cr^ati^es; 
In Mexiconian forefts fly, 
Thoufands that never wing'd our iky : 
'A^hmjft them there's ane wf "feathers faii^ 
That -in the i^lufick' bears ilbe fkait^ 
Only an iniitating ranter. 
For vvhilk he bears the name of taunter ; 
Sopn as ' the fim. fpHag6.']fraa the is^ 
Upon .the branch he cocks his Cfcft, 
Atteittlvis, When fhie'bdugh'sadfpiuy 
Thetundftt' throats &lbiet^ iky : 
The'braitikfstbeau'attadka them«i% 
lio an^'efta|)es him greoc'bnfthti':; 
Frae fomecli^ ttkes the'tbtieiaiidiiiamrtft-, 
Frae this a bafs, frae^ihbt astenor. 
Turns love's faft plaiitttD a dull i 
And fprightly.Tiirs » a yiie wThifie ; 
Still labouring thus'to counterfeit. 
He ihaws the poome&'oflfais wic. 
Anes, when with cchpe^oudthatauntor 
Tret with contempt iHc^iA-D^C^&utn/tr^ 
Ane of thfem'feys, we- awn *tisiin8e. 
Few praifes to our fangs qjtredne.; 
But pray, fir, let srhove^aiie&i^'iyOtt, 



! 



The RaM and -B^^CK. 

A Ram , the father cif ^Afkfck, 
Wha d m^ winttfck^s'ihrad^tllefiiodc 
Of northern w»Kis'atad:'dliall]gM(iaKiw> 
Liidiog his family in a rt^v. 

Throw 



Tie Hi/Mi and Booc* f 

Throw wreaths that clad the laighqr ficH, 
And drave them frae the lowner !)idd. 
To crop contented frozen, far^;. 
With hond^ on hills blown bare. 
This ram ot upright hardy fpirit. 
Was really a hom'd he^d of merit ; 
Unlike him was a neighbouring goat, 
A mean-fauPd, chewing, thievmg (bt;* 
That dio' pofieft of rock^ the prime, 
Crowo'd with frefh herbs and rowth of thimf i 
Yet flavc to pilfering ; his delight 
Was to break gardens ilka night, 
And round him Heal, and aft deihx>y 

Even things he never could eiijoy : ^. 

The plcafure of a dirty mind ' "* 

That is &e vicioofly *inqiiQ^ * 

Upon a bonrowing-Aiy, >wheii'Afiet ' * 
Made twinters and hoe-wedders blee^ ^ 

And quake with cauld : behind a rude 
Met l^oneft Tocp imd ihit^fig Buck^ ■ - r 

Frae chin to tail cbd wtih thiek^hair, > 

He bad defiance to t^in air $ 
Bat trufty Toop )m iioeoe ha4<vi^seQ» 
When he amang the bims was driven ; 
KahT naked the biisve leader flood. 
His look compoe'd, ^nmov'd^hifi mopdj; , 
When thus the Goat (that had tint a' ' ' 

His credit baith with;^rofit afid QaaL\ - 

Shunned by them as a j)efl, wad £uq 
New UncndRilp with this .worthy ,gain») 
Ram, &y, fliall I give you a part 
Of niine ? HI 4of with all n\y heart,; 
l^is yet^.langcadd month to Bfltoff, 
Jbtd ye've ^*v«y Taj;gitkeh on ; 

B z Accrpt* 
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Accept, Ipiajr, wbatl can fpare. 
To cLoiU your deoblet with mj bair. 

No, iays the Ram, tho* my coat^s torn. 
Yet ken, thoa worthless, that I icom 
To be obliged at any price 
To fie as yoa, whole friend(hip*s vice ; 
Vd have Ids favour fhie the beft. 
Clad in a hatefa* hairy veft 
BeftowM hy thee, than as I now 
Stand' but in drcft ia native woo. 
Boons frae the generous make ane fmile, 
Fxae mifcr'ant9 make receivers vile. 



EPIGRAM. 

On reeeiving a Pnfint of an Onngtfram Mrs* 
G. L. now Countefi j/* A B o t n £• 

NOW, Prian^t fon, thon ma/fl be mute. 
For I can blythly boaft with thee ; 
Thon to the faireft gave the fruit. 
The faireft gave ttie fruit to me. 



Hs A 1 1 H : A P o K M. Infcrlbed to the 
JUgbt Hon. ih(( Ear/c/^TAiK. 






B 



£T mine the honour, once again to hear. 
And ic6 the hefl of men for me appear; 



ril proudly chant : be dumb, ve vulgar throng, 1 

Stair bids me fing, to him theie lays belong ; > 

If he approves, who can condemn my fong ? J J 

. . Of 
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OflieaUh I fmg : O health my portion be, « 

And to old age Til fiajj, if blefs'd by thee. ; ^ 
Bleffingf divine ! heaven^s faireft gift to man ! . , 
Soul of his joys ! and length'ner of his fpan ! 
His fpao of life preferv'd with panting breath. 
Without thy prefence proves a lingering death. 

The vidor kings may cauie wide nations bow. 
And half a globe with conquMng force fubdue; 
Bind princes to their axle-trees, and make 
The wondVing mob of flaring mortals quake ; 
Ere€t triumphal arches^ and obtain 
The loud huzza from thoufands in their train ; 
But if her fweetnefs balmy health denies. 
Without delight Pillars or i£neids rife. 

CofmeUius may on filky twilts repoicb 
And have a num'rous change of fioeft cloaths s 
Box'd in his chair, he may be born to dine 
On Ortiioni, and fip line Tokaymnt. 
His liver, if an inflammation fcize, • ■ 
Or wafting lungs ftiall make him cough and wheeze^ 
No more he fmiles \ nor can his richeft toys. 
Or looking-glafsj, reftore his wonted joys ; 
The rich brocade becomes a toilfome weight. 
The ijrilliant gem offends his weakly fieht ; 
Perfumes grow naufeous then, nor can ne bear 
Loud tuneful notes, that us'd to charm his ear* 
To pleafe his tafte the cook attempts in vain. 
When now each former pleafure gives him paitt- 

Nor flowing bowls, loud laugh, or midnight friek* 
Ner friutty talc, delight the roving rake ; 

^ ^ B I When 
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When health forfakes him, all diverfions tire j 

There's nothing pleafes^ nothing can inspire 

A blithfome {mile ; he fhuns the ihine of lights 

And broken flumbers make a weary night. 

If iilent fleep attempts to bring him t&t 

His watching fancy feels the ^hole difeafe : 

He dreams a mountain Ires upon his bread; 

Or that he flies the fury of fome beail ; 

Seesy at vatft diflance» gtrfhing from the rocks^ 

The cooKngftreaih — while burning thirft provokct 

Him> fainting, to climb up the craggy edge. 

And chag his limbs thro' many a thorny hedge ; 

Hangs o'er a precipice, or finks in waves : 

And aS the while he fweats^ tums^ fiarts and ravef • 

How mad'^ that man, puih'd by his paffions wild. 
Who's of his gc^dXt^ happinefi beguil'd ; 
Who feems, whate'er He fays, by. anions low. 
To court di/ii^^ our pleaiure*s greateft foe f 

From Pariij deeply ikili'd in nice ragoos. 
In oleosi falmongundiea and hogoes, 
JMontOHui fends for cooks, that his large board 
Alay all invented luxury afFerd : 
Health's never minded, while the appetite 
Devours the fpicy death with much delight. 
Mean time king Jrthur'& fav'ry knighted loyii 
Appears a clown, and's not allow'd to join 
The marinated fmelt and ilurgeon joles. 
Soup vermecell, fouc'd turbet, cray and ibals^ 
Fowls a la daube^ and omelet of eggs. 
The fraother'd coney, andbak'd padocks legs, 
Pnllets a biik, and orangedo pye, 
The larded peacock^ and the 7a; /j di M^y^ 

Tht 
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The GoUar'd veal, and pike In caflbeole^ 
Pigs a la Braifty the taafy an4 bcoible ; 

■. With many a kaodred co^y mingled. cUlh» 
Wherein the moiety of flefh or filh 
Js-wholly lofl, and vitiate as the tafte 
Of them, who eat the dangerous repaft; 
Untit the feeble ftbmach's ovcr-cram'd. 
The fibres weakened, and the blood enflam*d. 
What aking heads, what fpleen, and drowzy eyes» 
From undigefted crudities arife ! 
Bat whex\ Montano^s paunch is oyer-do/d. 
The Bagnio^ or Emetick wine's eniploy'd. 
Thefe he imagines methods the moil fure. 
After a furfeit, to complete a cure : 

* But never dreams how much the balm of life 
Is waHed by this fbrc*d unnatural ilrife. 
Thus peuther veffel muft by fcouring wear^ 
While plate, mo»e free from drofe, continues clear. 
Long nnconfuin'd the oak can bear the beams. 
Or he for ages firm beneath the fbeams ; 
But when alternately the rain and rays. 
Now daft, then dry the plank, it foon decays. 
Luxurious man ! altho' thou'rt bleft widi wealth. 
Why fliouldft thou ufc it to delhroy thy health ? 

Copy Mellaniiuiy if you'd learn thq art 
To-feaH your friends, and keep their fQuls alart ; 
One gOQd fobflantial ^ritijh difh or two. 
Which fwcetly in their natural juices flow. 
Only appear. And here no danger's found 
To tempt the appetite beyond its bound ; 
' And you may eat, or not, as you incline ; 
And, as you plcafe, drink water, beer, or wine. 

' B 4 Here 
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Here hunger's iafe, and gratefully appeasM, '^ 
The fpleen's forbid, and all the fpirits rais'd, > 
And gueils ariie regard, refrefh'd and pleas'd. 3 

GrumaUo views, from rais'd parterres around^ 
A thoufand acres of fat furrow*d ground, 
And all his own ; — but thefe nopleafure yield. 
While fpleen hangs as a fog o'er evtry field : 
.The lovely landikip clad with gilded corn. 
The banks and meads w^ch ilowers and groves 

adorn. 
No relifh have ; his envious fuUen mind. 
Still on the fret, complains his fate's unkind : 
Something he wants which always Hies his reach. 
Which makeshim groan beneath ^is fpreadiug beach* 
When all of nature, £lent, feems to £hun 
Their cares, and nod till the returning fun. 
His envious thoughts forbid refreihing fleep. 
And on the rack his hopelefs wiihes keep : 
Fatigu'd and drumbly from the down he flies. 
With ikinny cheek, pale lips, and blood-run eyes. 
Thos toil'd with laboring thoughts he looks agaftj 
And taftelefs loaths the nouriihing repall : 
Meager difeafe an eafy paflage finds, 
Where joy's debarr'd, in fuch corroded min^s. 
Such take no care the fprings of life to iave, 
NegleA their health, and qui&ly fill a grave. 

Unlike gay Myrtle^ who with chearful air, 
Lefs envious, tho* lefs rich, no flave to care. 
Thinks what he has enough, and fcorns to fret. 
While he fees thousands lefs oblig'd to fate. 
And oftner from his ftation calls his eye 
On thcfe below him, than on them more high : 
Thus envy finds no accefs to his breaft. 
To ibw'r his gen'rous joys, or break his reft. 

He 



He ftadies to de a^ons- ja(t/ind kind* 
AVhich with the belt refle^ons chear the mind : 
AVhich is the firft preiervative of health. 
To he prefcrr'd to grandeur, pride and wealth. 
LfCt all who wotdd prelend to common fenie, 
'Gainft pride *nd envy ftill be on defence. 
Who love their health, nor would their joys controulj 
L.et them ne'er nurfe fach furies in their Ibal. 

Nor wait on ftrolling Phimos to the fiews, 
* Pbimesy who by his livid colour ihews 
Him load with vile diiea/es, which are fixt 
Upon his bones, and with has vitals mixt. 
Does that man wear the image of his God, 
Who drives to death on fuch an ugly road ? 
Behold hhn clad, like any bright bridegroom. 
In richeft labours of the Britijh loom; 
Embroidered o'er with gold, whilft lace or lawn 
Waves down his brcaft, and rufHes o*er his hand. 
Set oiF with art, while vilely he employs 
In finks of death, for low dear purchased joys. 
He grafps the blafted fhadow of the fair, 
Whofe fickly look, vile breath, and falling hair. 
The fiag'd embrace, and mercenary iqneeze. 
The twangs of guilt, and terrors of difcafe. 
Might wain him to beware, if wild de/ire 
Had not fet all his thonghtlefs foul in fire. 
O poor miftaken youth ! to drain thy purfej 
To gain the mod malignant human cune ! 
Think on thy flannel, and mercurial dofe. 
And future pains, to fave thy nerve and noie. 
Think, heedlefs wight, how thy infected veins 
May plague thee many a day wich loathfome pains. 
When the French foe his woeful way has made, 
And all within has dire deuchmenu laid i 

Thers 
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There long may lork, and, with d^ajUoft keen* 
Do horrid havock ere the fymptom's ieea.* 
But learn to dread the poiioaous difeaicv 
When heaviaefs and ipken thy fpints feize ; 
When feeble limbs to fcrve thee will ^dine^ 
^nd languid eyes no more with fparkles fhine; 
Thcfofes from thy eheek will bla^d fade, 
^nd kave a dull complexion like the lead : 
Then, then cxpeft the terrible attack 
Upon thy head» thy conduit, noie and back ; 
Pains through thy (boulders, anns,.aod throat a^d 

ihins. 
Will threaten death, and damp thee with thy fins. 
How frightful is the lofs, and the di/grace. 
When it deftroys the beauties of the face ! 
When the arch*d nofe in rotten ruin lies, 
And all the venom flames around the eyes ; 
When th' Ut/uia has got its mortal wound. 
And tongue and lips form words without a found ; 
When hair drops off, and bones corrupt and barc^ 
Throngh ulcerated tags of muides flare. 

Sat vain we fing inftra£Uon to his ear, 
Who*s no more flave to reafon than to fear; 
Hurried by paifion, and overcome with wine. 
He rulhea headlong on his vile defign : 
-The naoieous B^Iusy and the bitter pill, 
. A moptk of fpitting, and the furgeon's bill, 
. Are now forgot, whilft he— —But here 'tis beft 
To let the curtain drop, and hide the reft 
Of the coarie icene, too fhocking for the fight 
^ Of modeft eyes and ears, that take delight 
To'iiear with plcafure Ur^an's praifes fung, 
VrAwt the kind, the prudent, gay and young, 

Who 
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I Who moves l man, and wears a rofy fmile, 
I That can the faireft of a heart beguile : 
' A virtuous love delights him with its grace, 
I Which ibon he'll fiod in Myrows lov'd embrace^ 
Enjoying health with all ks lovely train 
Of joys, free from remorfe, or fhame or pain. 

But Ta/fa £ghs with matrimonial cores. 
His cheeks wear wrinkles^ iilver grow his hairs i 
Before old age, his health decays apacc^ 
-And very rarely fmiles clear up his face. 
^a/fo*s a fool, there's hardly help for that. 
He fcarcely knows himfelf what heM be at : 
He's avantious to the lafl degree> 
^nd thinks his wife and children make too free 
With his dear idol ; this creates his pain. 
Ami breeds convuliions in his narrow brain. 
He always flartled at approaching fate. 
And often jealous of his virtuous mate ; 
Is ever anxious, ihuns his friends, to fave : 
Thus foon he'll fret himfelf into a grave ; 
There let him rot — worthlefs the mufe's lays, 
Yi/ho never read one poem in his days. 

I fing to Marlusp Marlus who regards 
The well-meant verfe, and genVoufly rewards 
The poet's care ; obferve now, if you can. 
Ought in his carriage, does not fpeak the man ^ 
To him. his many a winter wedded wife 
Appears the greateH folac^ of his life. 
He views his offspring with indulgent love;. 
Who his fuperior conduft all approve. 
Smooth glide his hours ; at iiity he*s lefs old' 
Than (bme who have not half the number told. 

1 the 
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^he cbearing glafs he with right friends can ihare. 
Bat ihuns the deep debauch with cautious care. 
His fleeps are found, he fees the morning rife. 
And lifts his face with pleafore to the ikies ; 
And quafis the health that's bom on Zephyr^ 9 wings , 
Or giilhes from the rock in limpid fprings. 
From fragrant plains he gains die chearing (melly 
While ruddy beams all diftant dumps Tepea. 
The whole of nature, to a mind thus tam*d. 
Enjoying health, with fweetnefs ieems adom'd : 
To lum the whirling ploughman's artlefs tune. 
The Meeting flocks, the oxens hollow crune, 
The warbling notes of the fmall chirping throng. 
Delight him more than the Itaiian fong. 
To him the cheapeft difli of rural fare. 
And water cool in place of wine more rare. 
Shall prove a feail. On flraw he'll find more eafe 
Than on the down, even with the leaft difcafe. 

Whocver's tempted to tranfgrcfs the line 
By moderation lix'd to enlivening wine. 
View Macroy wafted long before his time, 
Whofe head, bow'd down, proclaims his liquid 

crime. 
•Tlie purple dye, with ruby pimples mixt, 
As witnefles upon his face are fixt. 
A conflant fever wallcs his flrength away. 
And limbs enervate gradually decay : 
jrhe gout and palfy follow in the rear. 
And make his being barthcnfome to bear : 
His fqueamiOi ftomach ioaths the iavory fey. 
And nought but liquids now can find their way 
To animate his ftrcngth, which daily flies, 
*'l'ill the young drunkard's paft all hope, and dies. 

To 
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To pra£life what we preacb, O goddefs born I 
AM thy Have, left Bacchanalians fcora 
Thy infpiration, if the tempting grape 
Shadl form the hollow'eye, and idiot gape. 

Bat let no wretched mi(ersj who repine, 
And wifh there were not fach a juice as wine> 
Imagine here that we are fo profane 
To think that heav'n gave plenteous vines in vain : 
No ; fince there's, plenty, cups may fparkling flow^ 
And we may drmk 'till cur raised fpirits glow. 
They will befriend our health, while chearful rounds 
Incline to mirth, and keep their proper bounds. 
Fools fhould not drink, I own, who ftill wifh more,^ 
And know not when 'tis proper to give o'er. 
Dear Britons^ let no morning-drinks deceive 
Your appetites, which elfe at noon would cravo 
Such proper aliments, as can fupport 
At even yovur hearty "bottle, health and (port« 

Next view we floth (too oft the child of wealth)^ 
A feeming friend, but real foe to health. 
Letbargus lolls his lazy hours away. 
His eyes are drowfy, and his lips are blae ; 
His foft enfeebrd hands fupinely hing. 
And (haking knees nnus'd, together ding } 
Clofe by the fire his eafy-chair too (lands. 
In which all day he fnotters, nods and yawns. 
Sometimes he*ll drone at piquet, hoping gain^ 
But you muft deal his cards, that's too much pain^^ % 
He Ipeaks but feldom, puffs at every paufe. 
Words being a labour to his tongue and jaws : 
Kor muft his friends difcourfe above their breathy 
For the lea& Qoiie ftoan43 through his ears lik« 
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He^caafes flop eadh cnaimy in his fOoro> 

And heaps on cloaths, to iave him from^the rheum : 

Free air he dreads as lus moft dangerous foe. 

And trembles at the fight of ke or £)ow. 

The warming-pan each night glows o'er his (heets» 

Then he beneath a load of blankets fweats ; 

The which (inftcad of /hutting) opes the door, 

And lets in cold at each dilated pore. 

Thus does the fluggard health and vigour wade. 

With heavy indolence ; 'till at the laft, 

Sciatick, jaundice, dropfy, or the ftone. 

Alternate makes the lazy lubbard groan. 

• But a6live Hil^ris much rather loves. 
With eager ftride, to trace the wiWs and groves | 
To ftart-the covy,or the bounding roc. 
Or work d^ftrudive !/!!£y«^/?'*s overthrow : 
The race delights him, horfes are his care. 
And a fbut arabling pad his-eafieft chak. 
Sometimes, to £rpi his nerves, he'll plung the deep, 
And with expanded arms the billows fwecp : 
Then on the link^, or in the ettkr walls. 
He drives th^^owfF, orflrlkesthe tennis-balls* 
From ice with plcafore he can*brafh the'fnow. 
And run rejoicing with his coriing throw ; 
Or fend the whizzing iirrow ftata the ftring, 
A manly game*, which by itfelf I fing. 
Thus chearfulty he'll walk,ride, dance or game. 
Nor mind the northern blaft, or fouthem flame. 
Eaft winds may blow, and fuUen fogs may fall, 
But his haleconftitution*s prp6f to all. 
He knows no- change of weather- by a com. 
Nor minds the black, the blue, or ruddy mom. 



* A poem OA feeing the aixhers pUyiog at the i 

Here 
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Here \€t no youth extravagantly given» 
Who values neither gold, nor health, nor heaven* 
Think that oarfong encourages the crime 
Of fetting deep, or wafting too much time 
On furious game ; which makes the paflions boil» 
And the fair mean of health a weak*ning coil» 
By violeace txoe&jfe, or the pain 
Which jain'd lofers ever moft fuftain. 

Our Milan's defpifes wealth (6 won ; 
Nor does he love to be himfelf undone ; 
Bat from his fportcan with a fmile fetiie. 
And -warm his genius at J^Ws fire ; 
Find ufeful learning in the infpired (h*ains» 
And blefs the geaeroos poet for his pains. 
Thus he by lk'ratoi% and 'Cxercife, 
Improves his foul, and wards oiFeaeh difeafe. 

Healdi^ opener ioes weVe tak«n care to fhowt 
Whtdimake difedcs in full torrents flow : 
But whenthefe liUs intrude, do what we will. 
Then-hope fbrlheahhiironi CAir^'sHapproven ficill^ 
To fuch well feen in nature's darker jaws» 
That for difbrders can^dlign a caufe. 
Who know the virtues of Talubrious plants, , 
And what each difibrent coiiflitution want$, 
Apply for health. — ^But fhun the vagrant quack, 
Who"]gulls the crowd with Jn^rew's comick clack 4^ 
Of him thardiarges gazettes with his'hJLs, 
His Afiff^fiiSy elixirs, tin£lwres, pills, • 
Who^rarely ever cures, but often kills, 
NortTtffl thy life to the old woman's charms. 
Who hinds with knotted tape thy legs or arm$, 
Which they*pr^end wiU.purple fevers cool ; 
And thasittipofe'Dn fomc'beltcving'fool. 

When 
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When agues fliake» of fevers raife a flame« . 
het your phyfician be a man of fame» 
Of well-known learning, and in good reipedl 
For prudence, honour, and a mind ere£t : 
Nor (crimply fave from what's to merit due ; 
He (kves your whole eftace who fuccours you. 

Be grateful, Britons^ for your temp'rate beams. 
Your fertile plains, green hills, and filver ilreams, 
0*erclad with corns, with groves, and many a mead. 
Where rife 'green heights, where herds in millions' 

feed : . 
Here uieful^plenty mitigates our care. 
And health with freflieft fweets embaihts the air. 

Upon thoie fiiores^ where months of circling rays 
Glance feebly on the ihow, and frozen bays ; 
Where, wrapt in fur, the fiarving Lapland brood . 
Scarce keep thcr cold -from curdling of their blood; 
Here meagre want, in all its pinc&ng forms. 
Combines withlengthen^^d night and bleakeft ilorms^ 
To combat joyful health anH calm repofe, 
Which from an equal warmth and plenty flows. 

Yet rather, O great ruler of the day. 
Bear me to IFeygatey or to HudJor^% bay. 
Than fcorch me on thofe dry and blafled plains. 
Where rays direft inflame the boiling veins 
Of gloomy negroes, whoVe oblig'd to breathe 
A thickened air, with pefiilential death ; 
Where range out o'er th* unhoipitable wailes. 
The hunger-edg*d and fierce devouring beafts ; 
Where ferpents crawl, which fyre deflru£tion bring. 
Or in the envenom'd tooth or forked fting ; 
Where fleeting fands ne'er yield t* induflrious to3 
The golden flicafy or plants for wine and oil ; 

He^Oi 
S 
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Health muft be here a ftranger. where the i^ge 
Of fe^'fJlh beams feitid a leiigthehM' age. 

Ye DtUch^ enjoy yoar dams, yotv bulwarks ho^% 
And war with Nepttine for a Tandy coaft, 
Wkffi! indeed by thde deep tamoltuoos* powers. 
You Scarce dare deep in your fubaqueous bowers ; 
fidife k^h yotnr beds, and (hun your crdatcing froigit 
And bank with tobacoa-fmoak your fbg» ; 
Soak On your ftoves^ with fpirits charge your veins. 
To ward <^i^Be» and rheumatic pains. 

Le^ the prottd Sfaniard ftrut on naked hUli^ 
And vainly trace (he plain for cri^l riik» 
Starve on a ^ladt or a garlick-head. 
Pray for his dally roots, sot daily bread ; ■ 
Be fov^V, and jealous of his friend and wife, 
'Till want and fpleen cut iho<;^ his thread of life. 

Whilft We on our aurpicious ifland find 
lVhatc*er can pleafe the fenfe, or chear tTiie.mirid* 
Bkft ^een of IJks !' with a dcvoot regard, ^ 
Allow me to kned down and kifs thy.fward. 
Thy flaw'ry fwardi and offer heaven a vow, . 
y^hich gratitude and love to thee makes due; 
If e'er I from thy healthfulWimx.^ ^brzYi 
Or by a wifli, or word, a thotight betray 
Agairifi thy int'^reft, or thy fair renown, 
May never Daphne furnifli me a crown ; 
Nor may the firft-rate judges of our ifle. 
Of read o# on my blythiome numbers fhiile. 

Thaiia hcf e, fw«et as the light, retired, 
C^flitiiHtndkig Aei to fitig what- ^e'd inipir'd. 
And never mind the glooming criticks bray ; 
The fong was her's— Ihe fpofc— And I obey. * 
• Vol. II. C Robert, 
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KoffBRTy RicHY, and Sakiiy: A 
Paftoral w the Death cf Matthew 
Prior, Efq\ Infer ibed to the Ri^ht Hon. 
Pir/ondefigmd bf tbi Old * She? HZKD. 

ROBERT thegoodybya'tkeAvainsiwor'd, 
Wife ave his words, like filler is kis boutl : 
Neftr faxty (hining finmers lie has feen, 
I'entiDg his hirfle on the Moor^iand green : 
Unfhaken yet with mony a winter^s wind» 
Stoat are hiis limbs, and youthfu* is his mind* 
But how he droops, ane wad be wae to fee 
Him fae caH down ; ye wadna trow 'tis he* 
By break of day he feeks the dowy glen. 
That he may icowth to a' his monrning len : 
Nane but the clinty craigs and fcrogy briers 
Were witnefles of a' his granes and tears ; 
Howder*d wi' hills a cryftal burnie ran. 
Where twa young ihepherds fand the good auld 

man: 
Kind Richy Spec, a friend to a' difbeft. 
And Sandy t wha of fhepherds fings the bell ; 
With friendly looks they ipeer'd wherefore he 

moum'd, 
He rais'd his head, and fighing thus retum'd. 

ROBERT. 

O Matt ! ^oor Matt ! — My lads, e'en uke a ikair 
Of a* my grief; — fweet-fmging Matf» nae mair. 
Ah heavens 1 did e'eil this lyart head of mine 
Think to have feen the caoldrife mools on thine ! 

• Robert late Earl of Oxford* 

RICHT. 



APafiorAl on the 'Death ofM. Prior, i^ 
R IC HT. 

My heart iniiga'e me» when I came this wajr^ 
His dog its lane iat yowling on a brae ; 
I cry'd, j^-//^— poor Ringwood^airv man ; 
He wag'd his tail, cour'd near, and lick*d my hand ; 
I dap'd his heady which eas*d a wee his pain ; 
But Toon's I gade away« he youPd again. 
Poor kindly bead. Ah, iirs ! how fie ihould be 
Mali tender-hearted mony a time than we ! 

S J N D r. 

Laft oiik T dream'd my tupe that beats the beljL 
And paths the fnaw, out o'er a high craig fell. 
And brak his leg. — I darted frae my be<C 
AwakM, and leugh.-^ Ah ! now my dream it's red. 
How dreigh's our cares, our joys how foon away> 
Like fun-blinks on a cloudy winter's d^ ! 
. Flow faft, ye tears, ye have free leave for me ; 
Dear fweet-tonguM Matt, thoufands ihall greet for 
thee* 

ROBERT. 

Thanks to my firiends, for ilka briny tear 
Ye fhed for him ; he to us a' was dear : 
Samfy, I'm eas'd to fee thee look (ae wan ; 
Rufy, thy fighs befpeak the kindy man. 

R IC H r. 

But twice the fimmer's fun has thaw'd the fnaw; 
Since frae our heights * Eddie was tane awa* : 
Fail Matt has follow'd, — Of fie twa bereft. 
To finooth our fauls, alake ! whiei have we left I , 

• Secretary Adaifon, whofe obfequics are tog in a Scots 
paftoraV voU !• p, 17a, _ _^ , 

C 1 F»» 



Waes me ! o'er (hort a tack of fie is given. 
But wha may contradid the will of heaven ? 
Yet mony a year he tivM to hear the dale 
Sing o'er his fkngs» and tell his merry tale. 
Laft year I had a (lately tall afh<tree» 
Bj^aki were its branches, a iweet fhade to me ; 
I thought it might have flouriih*d on the brae 

iTho' pad its prime) yet twenty years or fae : 
tut ai rough night the bht'ring winds blew fncll. 
Torn frae'irs ^oots, adown it (buchan fell; 
Twin'd of its nourifhment, it lifelefs lay. 
Mixing its withered leaves amang the clay. 
SaeflowrifhM Matt : but where*9 the tongue can tdS 
How Mr he grew ? how much lamented feQ ? 

S J N D r. 

How fnackly cou'd he gi'e a fool reproof, . 
E'en w? ft canty tale he'd tell aFloof ? 
How 4id he warning to the dofen'd fing, 
By auld Furgantyy and the Uutchman^t rmg ? 
. And ItVickfsJiller ladle fhaws hoW aft 
Our greated wiihes are but vain and daft. 
The wade^be wits^ he bade them a' but pap 
Their crazy head:» mto Tmm Tinman^ (hap ^ 
'i here they wad fee a iquirrel wi' his bells 
Ay wreftling.up* yet riftng like themfells. 
Thoufands of things he wittily cou'd fay. 
With fancy flrang, and fiul as ctear as day ; 
Smart were his tales : but where's the tongue can tell 
HoW blith he wa^ I how much lamented fell T 

RIGHT. 

And as he Uythfbme was* fae was he wife«. 
Our laird himfell wa'd aft take his advice^ 

i&'cn 



JiPaJlordlvkiieDe^^b^fM.?t\ar. « 

E'en cheek for chew he^d Ibat him 'mang them a% 
And tak Bis mind 'bout kittle pokits-of law. 
When • cian ReJ-yards, ye ken, wi' wicked feud,* 
Had ikaild ofoursy but mair of his ain bloody 
When I, andmeny mae that were right croufe. 
Wad fain about his lugs have burnt nis houfe ; 
Yet lady Anne, a woman meek and kind, 
A fae to wiersj^and of a peacefu' mind. 
Since mony in the fray had got their dead,ri; 
To make the peace, our friend was fent wf igf^* 
The very faes nad for him jufl regard, , ' ^ 

Tho' fair he jib'd their f foremaft finging bard. 
Careful was Matt : but where's the totigue can tcQ 
How wUe he was ? how much lamented fell ? 

S J N D r. 
Wha con'd, lifc^ him, in a ftort fang define 
The bonnv lafs, and her young lover's pine! - 
ril ne'er rorgec that ane he made on May, 
Wha brang me poor blate Symie to his day ; 
To gratifie the paughty wench's pride. 
The filly Ihepherd A?wV, i?&/^/, and4fi. 
Sic conftant laiTes as the Nit-lrowM Maid, 
ShaH never want jufl praifes duly paid ; 
Sic claimed his fang, and flill it was his care 
With ple;rfing words to guide and rufe die fair. - 
If ow iweet his voice, when beauty was in view, , 
Smooth ran his lines, ay graced wi' fomething new ; 
||i[ae word flood wrang : but where's the tongue can 

tell 
How foft he fang f how much lamented fell? 

• Lewis XIV. King •f Fnnrc. 

f Boileau, wbofe ode on the uking Namur by the French 
i^ J 6ft he burler<iu'dy on its beiag retaken by the Briti/h ip 

^ C 3 Rjcur. 
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RICHT. 

And when he had a mind to be mair grave, 
A minifter nae better cou*d behave ; 
Far out of fight of fie he aften fievsr, 
When he of haly wonders took a view. 
Well cou'd he praife the power that made us a% 
And bids us in return but tent his law ; 
Wha guides us when we're waking or afleep. 
With thoufand times mair care than we our fiieep. 
WhHd^e of pleafure, power and wifdom fang, 
Mv heart lap high, my lugs wi' plcafure rang : 
Theie to repeat, braid-fpoken I wad fpill, 
Altho' I fhould employ my utmofi (kill. 
He towr'daboon : but ah ! what tongue can tell 
How high he fiew ? how much lamented fell i 

ROBERT. 

My bennifon, dear lads, light on ye baith, 
Wha ha*e fae true a feeling of our ikaith : 
O Sofufy, draw his likenefs in fmooth verfe. 
As weel ye can ; — ^then fhepherds (hall rehearfe 
His merit, while the fun mets out the day. 
While ews fhall bleet, and little lambkins mae. 



Fve been a fauter, now three days are pafi. 
While I for grief have hardly broke my fail ; 
Come to my fhiel, and let's torget our care, 
I dinna want a rowth of country- fare. 
Sic as it is, ye're welcome to a fkair. 
Befides, my lads, I have a browfi of tip. 
As good as ever wuifh a fhepherd's lip ; 
We 11 take a fcour o*t te put afFour pain, 
For a' our tears and fighs are but in vain : 
Come, help me up— yon footy dond Ihoies rain. 



! 
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To M'* Pope* 

THREE dme$ Pve jiead yoar Iliad ^ei» 
The iirft time pleased me ^welli 
New beaaties anobferv'd beftwc; 

Next pleas'd me better ftill. 
Again I try'd. to isd a flaw« 

Exaxmix^ iika line ; 
The third time pleas'd mc hjiof 4% 

The labour feem'd divine. 
Hencefonyard PU not tempt my iate^ . 

On dazzling rays to ftare, 
Left I (hould tine dear felf-conceit^ • 

And read and writ^ nae maic* 



E P l^s T L E to the Honourable D u N € A II 
Forbes, Lord Aiuocatu 

SH U T in a dofet. fix foot fquare. 
No fafh*d with meikle wealth or care^ 
I pais the live-lang day ; 
Yet icMne ambitious thoughts I faavc^ . 
VIbich will attend me to my graven . . . j 
Sic bulked baits they lay« 

Thefe keep my fancy on the wing, / 

Something that's blyth and fnack to fing^ 

And fmooth the runkled brow i 
Thus care I hanpily beguife. 
Hoping a pkndit and a lmile» 

Fraebefiof men» like yon. 

C4 Yom 



24 To the HmaufaUe fyuncznFothts^ 

You, wha in kittle cafb pf ffaite» 
When property demands debate. 

Can right what is dung wrang ; 
Yet bJythly can, when ye think fit, 
£njoy your friend, and jadg^thewit 

And ilidneft of a fang. 

How raony, your reverfe, imUcft, 
Whafe minds gae wand'iing through a Qiftt 

Proud as the diief in b€^. 
Pretend, forfooth, they're gende-fowk, 
'Caufe chance gi'es them of gear the yowkt 

And better chiels the ftell ? 

Fve feen a we'an aft vex UM), 
And greet, becaufe it was not tall : 
ile£z*don a boaid* O than 1 
Rejoicing in the artfu' height, 
JHow fmirkyJook'd the little wiglu ! 
And thought itfell a man. 

Sic bairns are fome blawn up a wee 
With fplendor, weaMi and qodity. 

Upon tkefe ftilts grown vain ; 
They o'er the pows of poor ibwk ftride. 
And neither sat to had nor bide. 

Thinking t^ height theif ain. 

Now ihou'd ane Ipeer at fie a pnfT, 
What gars thee look iae big and Muff? 

Is^^tam attending me^isae ? 
Or fifly diihes on your tabM ? 
Ox fifty holies in your ftable ? 

Or heaps of glancing cunsie ^ 
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Arc thefc the Akiffs thou ca'a thyfeU ? ] 

Come, vain gigancicR fiiadow, tcli, 

If dKm fa/eft, yes — I'll fhaw * 

Thyp\&nTe. — Means thy filly mind, 
Thy wit*s a croil, thy judgment blind. 
And love worth nought ava. 

Accept our praife, ye noWy born. 
Whom heaven takes pleafare to adorn 

With ilka' manly gift ; 
In Courts or Camfs to ferve your nation. 
Warmed with that genefous emulation 
Which your forbears did lift. 

In duty, with delight, to you 
Th' inferior world do juflly bow. 

While you're the maift deny'd : 
Yet fhall yow wOrth^ ever priz'd. 
When ih-uting nathings are defpis'd 
With a* th^ir Itinkan pride. 
« 
This to fet aff as I am able, 
I'll frae a Frenchman thigg a fable, 

<. « KtA ba& ic in a plaid : 
And tho* it be a bairn of • Mott^s^ 
When I have taught it to foeak Scots, 
I am its fecond dad. 

* Twa books, near neighbours in a (hop, 

* The tane a guilded Turky fop, 

* The tiiher's lace was weather-beaten, 
« And caf-fkin jacket fair worm eaten. 

• MomT. J» Mocte, who has vrittea lately a curioui ciJlec- 
lioA o# fiiU>les, from which the following is imitated. 

• The 



I 



26 To the HonowrableJinTkcm Fofbesy 

The corky, proud of his braw fait, 
Currd up his nofey and thus cry'd out. 
Ah ! place me on fome freiher binks : 
Figh ! how this mouldy creature dinks ! 
How can a gentle book like me 
Endure (ic fcoundrel company? 
What may fowk fay to fee me cling 
Sae clofe to this auld ugly thi&g \ 
But that Vm of a iimple ^irit» 
And difregard my proper merit ? 

« Quoth gray-bwrd, Whifin^fir^ wAjomr dim. 
For a your meritorious Jkin^ 
I douht if you he luorth wtbin. 
For as auld'fajhioi^d as liook^ 
May be I am the better book. 

* O heavens I I canna thole the dafli 
Of this impertinent auld haih ; 
I winna ftay ae moment langer. 
My l»rd^ pleaje to command your anger ^ 

Pray only let me tell you that 

What wad this infolent be at ! 

Rot out your tongue— pray, mailer Sjmmer, 

Remove me frae this dinfome rhimer : 

If you regard your reputation. 

And us of a dillinguiOi'd flation. 

Hence frae this bcaft let me be hurried, 

Por with his ftour and flink I'm worried* 

< Scarce had he ihook his paughty crap» 
When in a cuitomer did pap ; 
He up doufe Stanza lifts, and eyes him, 
Turns o'er his leaves, admires, and buys him : 



The Chbc k and D i A u ly 

* This ho^k^ faid he, is good anifcarce^ 

* Tbejaul offenfe in frueeteft fuerfe, 

* But reading title of gilt deadiing, 

* Cries, Gods! who buys this bonnv naitbingf 

* Nought duller ^ep luas put in print : 
« Wow! nnhai adtdopXurlefstintl* 

Now, fir, t* api^y what weVe invented. 
You are the buyer reprefented ; 

" And, may your fervant hope 
My lays ihaU merit your regard, 
I'll thank the gods tor my reward. 
And fmile at ilka fop. 



The Clock and Dial. 

A£ day a Clock wad brag a Diah 
And put his qualities to trial ^ 

Spake to him thus, My neighbour y pray^ 

Ciuifi tell me what^s the time of day P 

The DW faid, • 1 dinnaken.' 

Alake ! fwhat ftand ye therefor then ? 

* I wait here till the fun fhines bright* 

* For nought I ken but by his light : ' 
Woit on J quoth Clock, I /corn his help^ 
Saith night and day my lane IJkelp \ 
Wind up my *we/ghts but anes a-nveek^ 
Without him I can gang andjpeak : 
Nor like an ufelefs fumph Iflandt 

But conftantly ijuheel round my hand : 
Hark^ hark^ Iftrikejuft now the hour ; 
And 1 am right. oM-^fwa^threi^our^ 

Whilft 



Whilft thus rile Chek wsn faoafliitg lDiid» 
The bleezing fun bnik throw a cioiid; 
The D/W, faichfn' to his guide. 
Spake tnithy axui laid the thumper^ pride : 

* Ye iz^^faid be^ I've dung you hia^ 

* ^Tis four houra and three q«aiters fliair* 
*■ My friend, be added^ count again, 

* And learn a woe to be lefs vmii: 

' Ne'er brag of coqiUnc davemg eaot* 
'And that you anTwers «<ver want ; 

* For you're not ay to be believed : 

' Wha truft to you nay be deCeivM. 
< Be counfell'd to behave like tne ; 

* For when I dinna clearly fee, 
f J always own I dinna Icien, 

* And that's the way of wifefl men/ 



An Ode to ^ Metrmy tf Ldidf MA|t- 

CARET AnSTRUTHER, 

AL L in her bloom the graceful tiir, 
Luanda^ leaves this mortal round ; 
Her lofs a thoufand mourners ihare. 
And beauty feels the cruel wound. 
Now grief and tears o'er all our joys prevail. 
Viewing her rofy cheeks all cold and pale. 

Thus fome ^tt ftar diftingmfli'd bright. 

Which decks t)ie heavens, and guides the maiff; 
When clouds obicure its glorious light. 
It leaves the gloomy world in pain. 
So fudden death has vaird Ltteinda*s eyes, 
.And left us Ibfl ia xlarkneis and furpriae. 

Nor 
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Nor riveetnefs, beauty, youth nor wealthy 
Nor blcxxiy tho' nobly high it Tprings; 
Not virtae*s (elf can purchafe health* 
When death fevere his Aimmoa brings : 
Klfe might the fair Luanda^ young and gay^ 
Have Ueil the world with a mu^ longer flay. 

But fay, fweet fiiade, was it thy choice 

To leave diis hm, unconftajit gtebe^ 

Tir'd ».ith its vain, iti jangling noifc 

Tho« wifQly dropt thy httma^ robe f 

Or tell U5» guardian angels, tell us true. 

Did ye not claim her hence as one of you ? 

Yes, well we know it is your way. 

When here below fuck beings fhine» 
To erudge us evmn^w eartWy clay, 
Which form'd like her becomes dhrifte. 
Such you demand, and free fnK)icare» and feaiv^ 
Unmiodful of our fruitlefs fighs and tears. 

Yet deign, ye friends to human kind. 

The lonely, conibrt to attend ; 
O footh the anguifh of his mind. 
And let his kilting forrows end. 
Tell him, his fighs and mourmng 10 aflWage, 
Each day (he dwek with him was worth an age. 

Ye lovely virgins who exeely 

Ye fair to whom foch drains belong. 
In melting note- her beauties tell. 
And weep her virtues in a fong : 
See that ye place her merit in true light ; 
For linging her*s yo«r owh wiU (hin»iMCf Mght. 
I Let 



JO Elegy on James Lord Carnegie. 

Let eaft and weft, and (buth and north. 

Aloud the mournful muficlc hear. 

How beauty's fal'n beyond the Forth ; 

Let Britain*s genius cyprcfs wear. 

Yet Britain % happy, who fuch beauty yields, 

As forc'd from hei^s will grace Elyfiumh fields. 



Elegy on the Right Honourable James Lord 
Carnegie, who died the ^th of Janu- 
ary 1722, the eighth Year of his Age* 

AS poets feign, and painters draw. 
Love and the Paphian bride ; 
Sae we the fair Soutbejka fawy 
Carnegie by her fide. 

Now fever'd frae his fweets by death. 

Her gri^f wha can exprefs ? 
What mule can tell the waefu' ikaith. 

Or mother's deep diilrefs ! 

Sae rofes wither in their buds, 

Kill'd by an eaillen blaft,^ 
And fweeteil dawns in May with cloud» 

And ftorms are fo6n o'ercaft. 

Ah checquer'd life ! Ac day gives joy. 
The nieft our hearts maun bleed : 

Heaven caus'd a feraph turn a boy. 
Now gars us trow he's dead* 

Wba 
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Wha can rcfleft on's ilka grace. 

The fwectnefs of his tongue. 
His manly looks, his lovely face. 

And judgment ripe fae young ; 

/ 

And yet forbear to make a doubt. 

As did the Royal Swain, 
When he with grief of heart cry'd out. 

That man 'was made in <vain ? 

Mortals the ways of providence 

But very fcrimply fcan ; 
The changing fcene eludes the fenfe 

And re&nings of man. 

How mony thoufands ilka year. 

Of hopefu' children, crave 
Our love and care, then di&ppear. 

To glut a gaping grave. 

What is this grave ? a wardrobe poor. 

Which hads our rotting duds ; 
Th' immortal mind, ierene and pure. 

Is death'd abooo the clouds. 

Then ceafe to grieve, deje6led fair. 

You had him but in truft ; 
He was yoor beauteous Ton, your heir. 

Yet M ae hafF was dull. 

The other to its native (kies 

Now wings its happy way ; 
With glorious fpeed and joy he fli^. 

There blcfsfully to ftray. 

Marneg'te 



32 JnOiyi^ to the Memory of 

Carnegie then bat changes cli^. 

For fair celeflial rays : 
He mounts up to eternal day» 

And, as he parts, he iays, 
Adieuy Mammal, forget my tender fate ; 
Thefe rujhing tears are *uain^ they fim» too latg. 
This faid, he hafted hence with pleaiing joy ; 
I faw the gods embrace their darling boy. 



An Ode, facred to the Mumry of the Right 
Hon. Anne LaJy Gairlibs. 

HO W vain are our attempts to know ? 
How poor, alas ! is reafon's ikill ? 
We blindly wander here below, 

Y(t fondly fearch heaven's iecret will. 
Fach day we fee the young, the great, the fmall^ 
The good, the bad, without d itin^liioB» fatt. 

Yet foch as have the reft out-(hin'd. 

We (hould be faulty to negledk ; 

Each grace of beauteous Garlia^^ mind 

DeArrves the muie's high t^{ftQt, 

But how (hall fhe fuch worth and goodneft paint? 

A loving daughter, virtuous wife, and faint ! 

Some feraph, who in endlefs day 

With themes fublime employs the lyre* , 

Dart in my breaft a (hining ray. 
And all my foul with her infpire ; 
Elfe iing your(eIves fo fair a frame and nund> 
A^ now fupplies a place among your kind. 
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As we the gloripHS fust a4mire» 

Whofe beams n^ake ev'ry joy arife. 
Yet dare not view the dazzling fire, 
Without much bazar4ing our eyes ; 
So did her beauties ev'ry heait allure. 
While her bright virtues kilFd each thought impure* 

She breath'd more fwcetncfs th^n.the eaft. 

While ev'ry fehtence was divine i 
Her fmiles could cdm each jarring bxieaft ; • 
Her foul was a celeflial mine. 
Where all the precious veins of virtue lay ; 
Too vaft a treafure long to lodge in clay, 

Tho' fprung froni an •heroick r^fie. 

Which from the world refpeft does claim. 
Yet wanted fhe no borrowed grace. 
Her own demands immortal fame : 
Worthy as thofe who fhun the vulgar roads. 
Start ftom the crowds and rife amongft the god% 

Sttch pains as weaker minds poflefs, 
Coiddin her foreaft no accefs find; 
But lowly meeknefs did confefs 
A ikady and fupcrior mind. 
Unmov'd fhe bore thofe honours due the great, 
Hot could hA?e bfeea deprefsM with a niDre hdmblt 
fateb 

Astothe fid4s thehuntfman hfes. 

With joyful ihouts he wakes the morn ; 
While nature (iniles, ferene the ikies. 
Swift fly bis hounds, fhrill blows his horn; 
When fuddenly the thund'ring cloud pours rain. 
Defaces <by, and drives him from the plain. 

• She was dau^ter of tbe£ail UutM 9£ Scotiaiui. 
Vol, 11. D Thij^ 



S4 S^fc^LovelyLafs W/i^ Mirror. 

Thus young Briganitu/ circling arms 

Gralp'd all that's lovely to his heart. 
Rejoiced o'er his dear Anna's charms. 
But not expedUng foon to part ; 
When rigid fate, for reafons known above, 
Snatch'd from his bread the objed of his love. 

Ah f'GarHesf once the happieft man. 
Than e'er before Brigantine chief. 
Now fever'd from your tovely Anne^ 
' ris hard indeed to flem your grief: 
Yet mind what you might. often from her littir^ 
What heaven defigns, fubmiffive we fhould bear. 

Oh ! nc*er forget that tender care, 

Thofe heaven-born tlioughts fhe did employ, 
To point thofe ways how you may (hare 
Above with her immortal joy. 
Such a bright pattern of what's good and great. 
Even angels need not bluih to imitate. 



The Lovely Lafs and the Mirror. 

A Nymph with ilka beauty grac'd^ 
Ae morning by her toilet plac'd, • 
"Where the leal-hearted Leoking-gla/s 

"With /r«/-6/addreft the lovely La/si 

Todoye juftice, heavenly fair, 
^maifl in charms ye may compare 
With Fenns^ fell —But mind amaift : 
For tho' you're happily pofTeft 
Of ilka grace which claims refpeft. 
Yet I k^ faults >e ibould corr^^; 
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I own they only trifles are. 

Yet of Importance to the fair. 

What fignlfies that patch o'er braid. 

With which your rofy cheek's o'ejrlaidf 

Your natural beauties you beguile. 

By that too much afieded fmile : 

Saften that look-'— -move ay with eafe^ , 

And you can never fail to pleafe. 

Thofe kind advices fhe approv'd. 
And mair her monitor fhe lov'd ; 
Till in came viiitants a threave : 
To entertain them, Ihe maun leave 
Her Looking'gla/s^ — ^They fleetching praife 
Her looks-i— her drefs— ^and a' fhe iays, 
Be't right or wrang ; ihe's halecompli»itt 
And fails in nothing fair or fweet. 
Sae much was faid, the bonny Lafs 
Forgat her faithfu' Looking-gla/s^ 

Clarinda, diis dear beauty's Tottp 

The mirror is ane^Wand w^, 
Wha, by his couniels juft, can (hew 

How nobles mav to greatnefs rife. 
God blefs die wark :-*^f you're oppreft 

By parafites with fauie denen. 
Then will fie faithfu' mirrors beft 

Thefe underplotters countermine* 



J u P 1 T E rV Lotttry. 

ANE S Jove, by ae great ad of grace> 
Wad eratify his human race. 
And OTdev'a Hermes, in his |iame» 
With tout of trumpet to proclaim 

D 2 



A royal lottery frae the (kies. 
Where ilka ticket was i prize. 
Nor was there nHd for y^a /fr C//tf, 
To pay adviftifcc for aidney lent : 
Nor brokers nor ftodk jobbers here 
Were thol'd tocheatfowk.of t&eirgear. 
The firfl-rat^bBCfu^ta were, Mt^J^ 
Tleafureiy Honours^ Mmfirtvtid Wtakb l 
But happy he te whom wad fa' 
Wifdomy the higheft prize of a* : 
Hofes of attaining things the beft. 
Made up the maift feck of the reft. 
Now ilka, ticket (aid with eafe» 
At altars for a iacrifice ; 
Jo<ve a' reiferv'd, fcy, gates and ewi, 
Moor-cocks, Ikthbs, aOWs or baWbee-rovVs ; 
Nor wad debar e'eh a ptoor dfoll, 
Wha nought cou'd gi'e but his parol. 
Sae kind was he no to exclude 
Poor wights for waivt ^ nK^tb Or bKdod ; 
Even whiles the gdds, ^ record tells. 
Bought feveraltidifetfl for tH^mfelU 
When fou and lots put in the whed. 
Aft were ^hey tum'd, to wix thehi wed ; 
Blind chance to dra^w Jo^ i>rder'd fyne. 
That nane with reaflfbn iQight r^oiiie : 
He drew, and Mtrcwy w»3 clam» 
The ncimber, prize, and name to mark. 
Now hopes T)y millfons fall camVIbnh, 
But feldom puze^'of mait froith, 
Sic as dominion, wealth and ftate. 
True fncflids, and levers fortunate. 
Wifdom^ at laft, the greateft prize. 
Comes up :— ak)ad clfcik Herms crys — 

Numirr 
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Number ten tbcufand'''^^<»mty let's fee • 

TJie perfon bleft. Quoth Palla^f Me.— 

Then a* the gods for blythnefs fang, 
Throw heaven glad acclamations rang ^. 
While niankind grumbling laid thp wj'te 
On thera, andca'd the h^ a byte. 
Yes ! cry'd ilk ane, with (bbbing heart. 
Kind Jo-ve has play'd a parent's pa^t» * 
Wha did this prize to PulUs fend!. 
While we're iheg'd c^ 9^ xk^ wob e^d. 

Soon to their damours Jo<ve took teat. 
To punilh which, to wark he went ;; 
He ftraight with Folli^ fill'd die whed, 
Ifl Wifdom\ place they did as well ; 
For ilka ane wha Tollj drew. 
In their conceit, a' Sa^es grew : 
Sae thus cpntented, a'.redr'd. 
And ilka fool himfelf adom-'d. 



The M I s £ R md M ,1 N 9 s« 

SHORT fyne there was a wretohed w^qr. 
With pinching had fcr^p'd vip ^vtre^fttve ; 
Yet frae his hoords he doughtna take 
As much wou'd buy a mutton-;ftake. 
Or take a jglafs to comfort nature. 
But ftrimjbly fed on crumbs Jind waiter 2 
In (hort, he famifh'd ftnidft his pkmy ; 
Which made fuFviving kindred canty, 
Wha fcarcely for him'pat'Oi> bladk; " » 

And only in his loof a plack, 

^ D 3 Which 
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Wliich even they gradg'd : iic is the way 
Of theln wha fa* upon the prey ; 
They'll fcarce row up the wretch's feet, 
Sae {crimp they make His winding-iheec, 
Tho' he ihott*d leave a vaft eilate. 
And heaps of gowd like Arthur's feat. 

Well, down the ftarving ghaift did fmk, 
'Till it fell on the Stygian brink ; 
Where auld Fan Charon flood and raught 
I£s wither'd loof out for his fraught ; 
But them that wanted wherewithal 
He dang diem back to ftand and blaw. 
The Miyer lane being us*d to fave, 
Fand this, andwadna paiTage crave ; 
But ihaw'd the Ferryman a knack, 
Jumpt in — ^fwam o'er, and hainM his p]ack. 
Charon might damn, and fink and roar ; 
But a' in vain—he gainM the fhore.— 
Arrived the thrce-pow'd dog of hell 
Gowl'd terrible a treeple yell ; 
Which rouz'd the fnaky S/Jfers thrte^ 
Wha furious on this wight did flie, 
Wha'd play'd the fmuggler on their coafl. 
By which Pluto his dues lofl : 
Then brought bim for this trick fae hainoos 
Afore the bench of judice Minos. 

The cafe was new, and very kittle. 
Which pnzzl'd a' the court na little ; 
Thought after thooeht with unco' fpeed 
Flew round within ue judge's head. 
To find what ponifhment was due 
For fie a daring aimo and new. 



Shoa'd 
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Shooed he the plagae ofTatita/feeU 
Or ftented be on Ixron's wheel. 
Or ftung w'l* bzMld Prometheuj* pain. 
Or help Sy^pb to row his fbine. 
Or fent amang the wicked rout 
lo fill the tub that ay tins oat? 
No, no, continues Minosj no. 
Weak are our punifiuneats below. 
For iic a crime ;. — he maun be hurl'd 
Straight back again into the world. 
I fentence him to fee and hear 
What uie his friends make of his gear* 



The Ape /xnd the Leopard. 

TH £ Jpe and Leopard^ beads for ihow. 
The firfl a wit, the laA a beau ; 
To make a penny at a fair, 
Adveitis'd a' their parts iae rare.> 
The rane gae out with meikle wind. 
His beauty 'boon the brutal kind ; 
Said he, I'm kend baitb far and near. 
Even kings are pleas'd when I appear : 
And when I yield my vital pufF, 
Queens of my fkin will malee 9 muff; 
My fur fae delicate and fine, 
V/ith various ijpots does ileekly flune. 

Now lads and lafies fad did rin 
To fee the beaft with bonny fkin : 
His keeper (haw'd him round about ; 
They faw him foon, and foon came out. 

D 4 But 
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But mailer H^OMky with an air 
Hapt outy and thus haran^uM the fair; 
Come, gentlemen, and ladies bonny, 
I'll give ye paftime for your money : 
I can perform, to raiie your wonder. 
Of pawky tricks mae than a hunder. 
My couiin Sfotty^ true he's braw. 
He has a curious foit to (haw. 
And nothing mair^-^— But frae my mind 
Ye ihall blyth fatisfadion (ind. 
Sometimes 1 11 ad a cheil that's dull. 
Look thoaghtfu% grave, and wag my fcull ; 
Then mimick a light-headed rake. 
When on a tow my houghs I ihake : 
Sometime, like modem monks, I'll feem 
To make a fpeech, and nathing mean. 
But come away, ye Heedna fpeer 
What ye're to pay ; Tfe no be dear : 
And if ye grudge for want of fport, 
I'll give it back t' ye at the port. 

The Jf'e fucceeded, in fbwk went 

Stay'd long and came out well content ; 

Sae much will wit and fptrit pleafe. 
Beyond our fhape, and braweft claiths. 
How mony, ah ! of our fine gallants 
Are only Leopards in their talents ! 



The Ass and Brock. 

UP O N a time a folemn J'i 
Was dand'ring throw a narrow pafs< 
Where be forgether'd with a BrocJ^, 
Wha him faluted frae a rock j 

Spcei'd 
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SpeerM how he did— -hoiv markets gade 

What's a' yeV news— aod how is trade-— 

How does Jaci ^/^z and Lucky 7W» 

Tam Tup^ and BucAy, honeft lad ? 

Reply'd the J/s, and made a heel. 

E'en a' the better that yeV wcel : 

Bat yackanapes and fnarling Fitiy 

Are grown {'ant wicked (ibme caVt witty )« 

That we wha (olid are and grave, 
VNae peace on oar ain howms can have ; 
^hile we are bify gathering gear. 

Upon a brae they'll £t and fneer. 

If ane fhouM chance to breathe behin'. 

Or ha'c fome (laver at his 4:hin, 

Or 'gainft a tree ihould rub his arie. 

That's iubjedt for a winfome /«• ce: 

There draw they mt^ as void of thinking* 

Andyouy my dear, famous for ilinking ; 

And the bauld birfy Bair your frien', 

A glutton dirty to the een ; 

By laughing Degs and ^pe* abus'd, 

Vvha is't can thole to be lae us'd ! 

Dear me ! heh ! wow !— and lay ye (ae— 

Returned the Br^ck I'm unko wae 

'^l o fee this flood of wit break in : 

O fcour about, and ca*c a fin ; 

Stout are your lungs, your voice is loud. 

And ought will pais upon the crowd. 

The A/s thought this advice was right. 
And bang'd away with a' his might ; 
Stood on a know a<i ang the cattl**. 
And foriouily '^ainft wit did ratdc : 

P|Mir*d 
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Pour'd out a dclugt: of dull phrafes. 
While Dogj and j^ es leugh, and made faces. 
Thus a' the angry ^/j held forth, 
Serv'd only to augment their mirth. 



The Fox and Rat. 

TH E Lyon and the Ty^er lang maintained 
A bloody weir ; — at iaft the Lyon gainM. 
The royal vi£lor ftrak the earth with aw. 
And t)ie four-footed world obey'd his law : 
Frac ilka fpecies deputies were fent. 
To pay their homage due, and compliment 
Their fovereign lege, wha'd gart the rebels cour. 
And own his royal right, and princely power. 
After difpute, the monielk votes agree 
That Reynard ihould addrefs his majeily, 
Ulyjfes like, in name of a' the lave ; 
Wha thus went on — * O prince^ allow thy flavc 

* To roofe thy brave atchievements and renown ; 

* Nane but thy daring front fhou'd wear the crown, 

* Wha art liktjove, whafe thunderbowt can make 

* The heavens be hufli, and a* the earth to (hake ; 

* Whafe \tTy gloom, if he but angry nods, 

* Commands a peare, and fleps the inferior gods. 

* Thus thou, great king, haft by thy conquering paw 

* Gi'en earth a fnog, and made thy will a law t 

* Thee a' the animals with fear adore, 

* And tremble if thou with difpleafure roar ; 

* C'er a' thou canft us cith thy fccptre fway, 

* hir^adram can with cheeping Rottans play.* 

This 
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This fentence vcx'd the envoy Rottan fair ; 

I He threw his gab, and girn'd ; butdurfl nae mair. 

' The monarch pleas'd with Lowry, wba durfl gloom ? 
A warrant's ordered for a good round fum. 
Which Dragon^ lord chief treafurer, mail pay 
To fly-tongu'd FUechy on a certain day ; 
Which (ecretary ^pe in form wrote down. 
Signed Lroxr, and a wee beneath, Babaon. 

^ Tis given die Fox, — ^Now Bobtail tap o' kin. 
Made rich at anes, is nor to had nor bin i 
He dreams of nought but pleafure, joy and peace. 
Now bleft with wealth, topurchafe hens and geefe : 
Yet in his loof he hadna teU'd the gowd, 
And yet the Rattan's breaft with anger glow'd ; 
He vow'd revenge, and watch'd it night and day, 
He took the tid, when Lowry was away, 
And throw a hole into his cloiet flips, 
There chews the warrant a' in little nips. 
Thus what the Fox had for his iiatt'ry gotten, 
Ev'n frae a Ljon, was made nought by an offended 
Rottan. 



The C ATEKPiLLAJi and the AiJT. 

APenfy Jnt, right trig and clean. 
Came ae day whidding o'er the green, 
IVbere, to advance her pride, ihe faw 
A Caterpillar moving ilaw : 
Good e'en t' ye, millrefs Jnt, faid he. 
How's a' at hame ? I'm blyih to s'ye. — 
The faucy yf»/view'd him with^^corn. 
Nor wad civilities return ; 

But 



44 ^^^ Caterpillar and the Ant 

But geckin| up her head, quoth fhe* 
Poor animal, I pity thee, 
Wha fcarce can claim to be a creature* 
But ibme experiment of nature, 
Whaie filly fiiape difpleasM her eye» 
And thus unfiniih'd was flung by. 
For me, I'm made with better grace. 
With adive limbs, and lively face ; 
And clevedy can move with eaie 
Frae place to place where e'er I pleaTe : 
Can foot a minuet or jig. 
And fnooY*t like ony whirly-gig ; 
Which gars my jo aft grip my hand 
Tiil his heart pitty-pattys, and—- — 
Bat laigfa my qualities 1 bring. 
To ihmd up dafhing with a things 
A creiprng tbingj the like of thee. 
Not woruiy of a farewell t*yc. 
The airy Ami fyne tum'd awa. 
And left him with a proud gafl^. 
The CiHirp'ffar was ftruck dumb. 
And never an(Wex'd her a mum : 
The humble rt^tle fand fome pain 
Thus to be banter'd with difdain. 

But tent neift time the Ant came by 
The l^9rm was grown a Buiterfiy ; 
Tran^MErent were his wings and fiiir, 
>^hich bare him flightering throw the air : 
Upon a flower he flapt his flight, 
And thinkiog on his former fli^t. 
Thus to the ^«/ himfell addrell, 
Pray, madam, wiH ye plea(e to reft ? 
And notice what i now advife, 
iufciiocs &c*«r too much defpife ; 

For 
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For fortune may gi'e fie a tiini. 
To rai/e aboon ye what ye fborn : 
For inftance* now I ipread my wing 
In air^ while you're a icrftfmg thittg. ' 



The twa Cats and the Chbisx. 

TW A Cats aaes on a Che^ did light. 
To which baith had an equal right; 
But diii»ute$, fie as aft ariie. 
Fell out a fharing of the prize. 
Fair play, fiud ane, ye bite o'er thick, 
Thae teeth of your's gang wonder quick : 
Let's part ic» el(e laag or the moon 
be changed, the kelmck will be doon. 
But wha's todo't? — ^They're parties baiAt 
And ane may do the other (kaith. 
Sae with confent away they trudge. 
And laid the Chei^e before a judge : 
A Monkey with a campfho face. 
Clerk to a juftice of the peace ; 
A judge he fiMm'd in justice fkiU'd, 
When he his tnafter's chair had fiU'd^ 
Now umpire chofen for divifion, 
Baith fware to jftand by his decifion. 
Demure he looks. — The Chee/e he pales— « 
He prives it good— ca's for the fcales j 
His knife whops dirow't— -*in twa it feU ; ; 

He puts ilk haff in either (hell : 
Said he, we^U trvly weigh the cafe. 
And ib-iaeft joftice (hall have place s 
Then lifting up the fcales, he fand 
The tane bang up» the other ftand : 
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Syne out he took theheavieil haff. 

And ate a knooft o't quickly aff. 

And try'd it fync ; — it now proved light : 

Friend Cafs, iaid he, we'U do ye right. 

Then to the ither haff he fell» 

And laid till't teughly tooth and nail, 

'Till weigh'd again it lighteft prov'd. 

The judge wha this Tweet proceTa loy'd* 

Still weigh'd the cafe, and ilill ate oq, 

* rill clients baith were weary grown ; 

And tenting how the matter went, 

Cry'd, Come, come, fir, we're baith content; 

Ye fools, quoth he, and Juftla too 

Maun be content as well as you. 

Thus grumbled tke^^ thus he went on, 

*Till baith the haves were near hand done : 

Poor Poufus now the daffin faw 

Of gawnfor nignyes to the law ; 

And biird the judge, that he wad pleafe 

To give them the remaining Cheeje : 

To which his worihip grave reply'd, 

ne dues of court maun fir fl be paid. 

Now Juftice pleas'd : — ^what's to the fore 

Will but right fcrimply clear your (core ; 

That's our decreet ; gae hame and fleep, 

And thank us ye're win afffae cheap. 



The Cameleon. 

TW A travellers, as they were wa'king, 
'Bout the Cameleon fell a ta'king. 
(Sic think it ihaws them mettl'd men, 
Te fay I've {(^^n^ and ought to ken ;) 

Says 
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Says ane, 'tis a Grange beall indeed. 
Four-footed, with a lifh's head ; 
A Uttle bowk, with a lang tail. 
And moves far flawer than a fnail ; 
Of colour, like a blawart blue ;— - 
Reply'd his nibour, Tifat*s no /rue ; 
For tJueU J nvat bs colour's ^reed^ 
If am ma^ true his ain tiva een ; 
For lin Jun-Jhine fani) him fairy 
When be tx^as dining on the atr.'^ 
Excttie me, iays the ither blade, 
I faw him better in the ihade. 
And he is blue.— fl5?'j green Vmfurer-^ 
Ye lied.— /^ff.Yr^np the fon of a fwhore.-^ 
Frac words there had been cufF and kick. 
Had not a third come in the nick:, 
Wha tenting them in this rough mood, 
Cry'd, Gentlemen, what ! are ye wood ? 
What's ye'r quarrel, and 't may be fpeer't ? 
Truth, feys the tanc, fir, ye ftiall hear't : 
The Cameiionj I fay, he's blue ; 
He threaps he's green. — Now, what fay you f 
Ne'er faih ye'r fells about the matter. 
Says the fagacioas arbitrator. 
He's black. — Sae nane of you are right, 
I view'd him well with candle-light ; 
And have it in my pocket here, 
, Row'd iff my napkin hale and feer. 
Fy ! faid ae cangler, <uihat d^ye mean T 
Pll lay tny lugs ou^ty that he^s green. 
Said th'icher, were I gawn to death, 
I'd fwear he's blue with my laft breath* 
He's black, the judge maintained ay (loot. 
And to convince them, whop*d him out ; 

5 But 



4S Tbe^ Hoa Lizards^ 

Bot to farprife of ane and a\ 

The jimmal was w^ice a$ fnaw $ 

And thus reprovM them, * Shallow boys* 

* Away, away» make nae mair noife ; 

* Ye're a' three wraog» and a' three right ; 

* But learn to o^o your nibours fight 

* As good as yourSi — Ycur judgment fpealc, 

* But never be fae daftly weak 

' T* imagii^e ithers will by force 
■* Submit their fentiments to yours ; 

* As things in varipus lights ye iee> 
\ They^ll ilka ane refemble me/ 



The twa Lizards. 

BENEATH atree, ae ihining day. 
On a burn-bank twa Lizards lay 
Beeking themfells now in the beams. 
Then drinking of the cauller ibeatn^ 
Waes me» iays ane of them to th' ither. 
How mean and filly live we, brither ^ 
Beneath the moon is ought fae poor ! 
Kegatded lefi, or mair objure !' 
We breathe indeed* and that's juft a*; 
But, forc'd by delliny's hard law. 
On earth like worms to creep and fprawl : 
Curfl fate to ane that has a iaul ! 
Forby, gin we may trow report. 
In Nilus gii^nt Lizards fport, 

Ca'd Crocodiles: ah ! had I beetf 

Of fie a fizff, upon the green. 
Then might J had n>y fkair of fame, 
Honour, refpeAj'and a graat name \ 

3 ^*^ 
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And Man with gaping jaws have fhor'd» 
Syne like a pagod been ador'd. 

Ah, friend I replies the ither Lizard^ 
What makes this grumbling in thy gizzard ? 
What caufe have ye to be uneafy ? 
Cannot the fweets of freedom pleaie ye ? 
We free frae trouble, toil or care. 
Enjoy the fun, the earth and air. 
The cryftal fpriiig, and green-wood ihaw. 
And beildy holes, when tempefls blaw. 
Why Qiou'd we fret, look blae or wan. 
The' we're contemn'd by naughty man ? 
If (ae, let's in return be wife. 
And that proud animal deipife. 

O fy ! returns th' ambitious beaft. 
How weak a fire now warms thy breafl ? 
It breaks my heart to live fae mean ; 
I'd like t' attradl the gazer's een. 

And be admir'd What ilately horns 

The Deer's majeftick brow adorns ! 
He claims our wonder and our dread. 
Where e*er he heaves his haughty head. 
What envy a' my fpirit fires. 
When he in cleared pools admires 
His various beauties with delyte : 
I'm like to drown my fell with fpite. 
Thus he held forth — ^when ftraight a pack 
Of Hounds, and Hunters at their back, 
Ran down a Deer before their face, 
Breathlcfs and wearied with the chace. 
The dogs upon the vidlim feize. 
And beugles found his obfequies. 

Vol. II. E But 
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But neither Men nor dogs took tent 
Of our wee Lizards on the bent. 
While hungry Ba^tyy Buff^ and ^ray^ 
Devoured the paunches oi the prey. 

Soon as the bloody deed was pad. 
The Lizard wife the proud addreft ; 
Dear coufin, now pray let me hear 
How wad ye like to be a Detr ? 

Ohon ! quoth he, convinc'd and wae, 
Wha wad hare thought it anes a- day I 
Well, be a private life my fate, 
I'll never envy mair the great : 
That we are little fowk, that's true ; 
But fae's our cares and dangers too. 



Mercury in ^t^JI of Peace. 

TH E gods cooft out, as Hory gaes, 
Some being friends, fome being faes» 
To men in a befieged city ; 
Thus fum frae fpite, and fome frae pity, 
Stood to their point wich canker'd ftriftnefi, 
And leftna ither in dogs likenefs. 
Juno ca'd Fenus whore and bawd, 
Venus ca'd Juno fcauldin jad ; 
E'en cripple Vulcan blew the low, 
j^pollo ran to bend his bow ; 
Dis Ihook his fork, Pallas her fhield, 
Neptune his grape be ran to wield. 
What plague, cries Jup tcr, hey hoy ! 
Maun this town prove anither v roy f 

% What, 
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What, will you ever be at odds, 
^ill mankind think us fooliih gods ? 

Hey ! miftrifs Peace^ make hafte — appe^— • 
Bat madam was nae there to hear : 
Come, Hermes^ wing thy heels and head^ 
And find her oat with a' thy fpeed : 
Trowth, this is bonny wark indeed. 

Hermes obeys^ and ftaptna fhort^ 
But flys direftly to the Court ; 
For fure, thought he, ihe will be found 
On that fair complimenting ground. 
Where praifes and embraces ran 
Like current coin 'tween man and man. 
But foon, alake ! he was beguiPd, 
And fend that courtiers only fmil'd. 
And with a formal flatfry treat ye. 
That they mair fickerly might cheat ye : 
Peace was na there, nor e'er could dwell 
Where hidden envy makes a hell. 

Nieft to the ha', where juftice ftands 
With fword and ballance in her hands. 

He flew no that he thought to find her" 

Between th' accufer and defender ; 
But fure he thought to find the wench 
Amang the fowk that fill the bench ; 
Sae muckle gravity and grace 
Appear'd in ilka judge's face : 
Even here he was deceiv'd again^ 
For ilka judge ilack to his ain 
Interpretation of the law. 
And vex'd themfelb with Had and Dranju. 



1 
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Frae thence he flew ftraight to the KirJk : 
In this he prov'd as daft a flirk, 
To look for peace, where never three 
In cv'ry pcnnt cou'd e'er agree ; 
Ane his ain gate explained a text 
Quite contrair to his neighbour next, 
And teaghly toolied day and night 
To gar telievers trow them right. 

Then fair he figh'd — where can fhe be ? 

Well thought the univerfity. 

Science is ane, thefe maun agree. 
There did he bend his ftrides right clever. 
But is as far miftane as ever : 
For here contention and ill-nature 
Had runkPd ilka learned feature ; 
Ae party ftood for ancient rules, 
Anither ca'd the ancients fools ; 
Here ane wad fet his fhanks afpar. 
And roofe the Man fang Troy war, 
Anither ca's him Rohin Kar, 

Well, fhe's no here ; — away he flies 
To feek her amangfl families. 
Tout, what ihou'd fhe do there I wonder ? 
Dwells fhe with matrimonial thunder, 
Where mates, fbme greedy, fome deep drinkers. 
Contend with thrifdefs mates or jinkers ? 
This fays, 'tis black ; and that, wi' fpite, 
Stifly maintains and threeps 'tis white. 

Wcary'd at lafl, quoth he, let's fee 
How branches with their ftocks agree : 
But here he fand flill his miHake ; 
Some parents cruel were, fome weak ; 

While 
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While bairns ungratefu' did behave. 
And wilh'd their parents in the grave. 

Has yove then fent me amang thir fowk, 
Cry'd Hermes^ here to hunt the gowk ? 
Well, I have made a waly round. 
To feek what is na to be found. 
J oft on the wing — ^towards a bum 
A wee piece aff his looks did tum^ 
There miftiifs Peace he chanc'd to fee. 
Sitting beneath a willow- tree : 
And have I found ye at the laft ? 
He cry'd aloud, and held her fail. 
Here I refide, quoth fhe, and (mil'd. 
With an auld Hermit in this wild. 
Well, madam, (aid he, I perceive 
That ane may long ^our prefence crave. 
And mifs ye ft 11 ; — but this ieems plain. 
To have ye, ane maun be alane. 



The Spring and the S y k e. 

FE D by a living Springs a riH 
Flow'd eafily adown a hill ; 
A thoaiand flowers upon its bank 
Flourifh'd fu' fair, and grew right rank : 
Near to its courfe a Syke did ly, 
Whilk was in iimmer aften dry. 
And ne'er recovered life again. 
But after foaking ihowers of rain ? 
Then wad he ^well, look big and fpruih, 
And o'er his margin proudly gu(h, 
E 3 
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Ae day, after great waughts of weet, 
He with the cryftal current met, 
And ran liim down with unco' din ; 
Said he. How poorly does thou rin ? 
See with what ftate I dafh the brae, 
Whilft thou canft hardly make thy way. 

The Springs with a fuperior ah'. 
Said, Sir, your brag gives me nae care ; 
For ibon's ye Want your foreign aid. 
Your paughty cracks will foon belaid. 
Frae my ain head 1 have fupply. 
But you muft borrow, elfe rin diy. 



The Daft Bargain. J Tafe. 

A T market anes, I watna how, 
Jl\, Twa herds between them coft a cow ; 
Driving her hame, the needfu' Hacfy 
jBut ceremony chanc'd to k — . 
Quoth -Rrf^ right ravingfy to Raff^ 
Gin ye'U eat that digefled draff 
Of Crummy^ I (hall quat*my part. — 
A bargain be't, with a* my heart. 
Raff foon reply'd, and lick'dhis thamb^ 
To gorble't up without a gloom : 
Syne till't he fell, and feem'd right yap 
^is mealtith quickly up to gawp ; 
Half done, his heart began to fcunner. 
But lootna on 'till Rab ftrak under; 
Wha fearing fkair of cow to tine, 
.^t his daft bargain did repine. 
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Well, well, qupA Raf, tbo* ye .w^s raft, 

I'll fcom to wrang ye, feafelefs haft ; 

Come, fa' to wark, as I ha'e done^ 

AdA eat theither hafF as foon, 

Ye*s fave ye'r part. — Content, quoth Rab-^ 

And flerg'd the reft on't in his gab : 

Now what was tint, or what was won. 

Is eitbly fecn. — My ftory's done. 

Yet frae this tale confederate ftates may learn 

To fave their coWi and yet no eat her fharn. 



The twa Cut -Purses. A Tale. 

IN borrows-town there was a &ir. 
And mony a landart coof was there^ 
£aith lads .and. lai&s bulked br^wly. 
To glowr at ilka bonny-waly, 
Aod lay out ony oca bodies 
On fma' gimcracks that pleas'd their nodles ; 
Sic as a jocktaleg, or iheers, > 
Cqaieckit ginger, plums or pears. 

Theie gaping gowks twa .rogues furvey. 
And on their cafh this plot they lay ; 
The tane, leis like a knave than fool. 
Unbidden dam the high cockflool. 
And pat his 1^^ and baith his hands 
Throw holes where tlie ill-doer Hands. 
Now a' the crowd with mouth and een 
Cry'd out. What does the idiot mean ? 
They glowr'd and leugh, and gather'd thick, 
And never thought upon a trick, 

* ^ E 4 Till 
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'Till he beneath had done his job, 
£y tooming poutches of the mob ; 
Wha now poffeft of rowth of gear. 
Scour 'd affas lang's the cod was clear. 

But wow ! the ferly quickly chang'd. 
When throw their empty fobs they rang'd ; 
Some girn'd, and fome look'd blae wi' grief» 
While fome cry'd out, Fy had the thief. 
But ne'er a thief or thief was there. 
Or cou*d be found in a' the fair. 
. The jip wha Hood aboon them a% 
His innocence began to (haw ; 
Said he, my friends, I'm very forry 
To hear your melancholy ftory ; 
But fure where'er your tinfel be, 
Ye canna lay the wyte on me. 



Epiftle /^Robert Yarde, of Devon- 
fhire, Efquire. 

FR A £ northern mountains clad with fnaw«. 
Where whiftling winds inceflant blaw. 
In time now when the curling-ftane 
Slides murm'ring o'er the icy plain, 
What fprightly tale in verfe can Yarde 
Expeft frae a cauld Scottijh bard. 
With brofe and bannocks poorly fed. 
In hoden gray right hafhly cled, 
Skelping o'er frozen hags with pringle, 
Picking up peets to beet his ingle. 
While fleet that freezes as it fa's, 
Theeks as with glafs the divot waws 

Of 
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Of a laigh hat, where (ax thegither, 

Ly heads and thraws on craps of heather ? 

Thos, fir, of- us the ftory gaes. 
By oar mair dull and fcornfu' faes : 
But let them tauk, and gowks believe. 
While we laugh at them in our fleevc ; 
For we, nor barbarous nor rude^ 
Ne'er want good wine to warm our blood ; 
Have tables crown'd— -and heartfbme biels. 
And can in Cumit^s, Don's or SteiPs^ 
Be ferv*d as plentcoufly and civil. 
As you in London at xki^J^cviL 
You, fir, yourfelf wha came and Taw, 
Own'd that we wanted nought at a*. 
To make us as content a nation 
As any is in the creation. 

This point premised, my canty mu(e 
Cocks up her creft without excufe, 
Andicoms to icreen her natural Haws 
With Jfsj and Butsy and dull B^caufe ; 
She pukes her pens and aims a flight 
Throu' regions of internal light, 
Frae fancy's field, thefe truths to bring 
That you (hou'd hear, and the fhou'd fing. 

Langfyne, when love and innocence 
Were human nature's bcxl defence. 
E'er party-jars made lateth lefs. 
By ^leathing 't in a monkifh drcfs ; 
Then poets fhaw'd thefe evenly roads. 
That lead to dwellings of the gods. 
In thefe dear days, well ken'd to fame, 
Vivini Fates was their name : 

It 
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It was, and is, and ihall be ay. 
While they moine in £ur venue's way* 
Tho' rarely we to ftipends reach. 
Yet nane dare hinder us to preack. 

Believe me, iir, the neareft way 
To happinefsy is to be gay ; 
For fpleen indulged, will banifli reft 
Far frae the bofoms of the beil ; 
Thoulands a-year's no worth a prin. 
When e*er this faihous gueft gets in : 
But a fair competent eflate 
Can keep a man frae looking blate, 
Sae eithly it lays to his hand 
What his jull appetites demand, 
Wha has, and can enjoy, O wow ! 
How fmoothly may his minutes flow f 
A youth thus bleft with manly frame. 
Enlivened with a lively flame. 
Will ne*er with fordid pinch controul 
The fatisfadion of his foul. 
Poor is that mind, ay difcontent. 
That canna ufe what God has lent ; 
But envious girns at a' he fees, 
That are a crown richer than he's ; 
Which gars him pitifully lume. 
And hell's afemiddins rake for gain ; 
Yet never kens a bly thfome hour. 
Is ever wanting, ever fowr. 

Yet ae extreme fhon'd never make 
A man the gowden mean forfakc. 
It (haws as much a ihallow mind^ 
And ane extravagantly blind. 

If 
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If carelefs of his Bitnre ^Ue, 
He daftly waUcs a. good efliate. 
And never thinks 'till thoughts are vain. 
And can afford /him nought but fain. 
Thus will a joiner's ihavings bleez, 
Their low will for (onte feconds pieaie ; 
But foon the glaring l«ani is -pail. 
And cauldrife darkneis follows fall : 
While flaw the fiagots hinge eiepire^ 
And warm as with a tafting ffre. 
Then neither, as I ken ye wMl, 
With idle fears yocr pleafures fpill ; 
Nor with negleAitig prudent care. 
Do fkaith to your focceeding heir. 
Thus fleering cannily throw life. 
Your joys fhall klfting be and rife : 
Give a' your paiHons room to reel. 
As lang as reaibn guides the wheel. 
Dejires, tho' ardent, are nae crime. 
When they harmonioufly^ keep time : 
But when they fpang o'er reaion's fence. 
We fmart for't at our ain expence ; 
To recreate us we're allow'd. 
But gaming deep boils up the blood. 
And gars ane at groom-^ porters ban 
The Being that made him a man, 
When his fair gardens, houfe and lands. 
Are fa'n amongfl the fharpers hands. 
A chearfu' bottle fooths the mind. 
Gars carles grow canty, free and kind ; 
Defeats our care, and hales our (Irife, 
And brawly oyls the wheels of life : 
But when jufl quantums we tranfgrefs. 
Pur bleffing turns the ^uitc rcverfe. 
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To love the bonny imiling fair, 
Nane can their paflions better ware ; 
Yet love is kittle and unruly. 
And fhou'd move tentily and hooly ; 
For if it get o'er meikle head, 
Tis fair to gallop ane to dead : 
O'er ilka hedge it wildly bounds. 
And grazes on forbidden grounds ; 
Where conftantly, like furies, range 
Poortith, difeafes, death, revenge: 
To toom anes pouch to dunty clever. 
Or have wrang'd hufband prob ane's liver. 
Or void ana's feul out throw a fhanker. 
In faith 'twad any mortal canker. 

Then wale a virgin worthy yon^ 
Worthy your love and nuptial vow : 
Syne frankly range o'er a' her charms. 
Drink deep of joy within her arms j 
Be ftill delighted with her breaft, 
And on her love with rapture feaft. 

May fhe be blooming, faft and young. 
With graces melting from her tongue ; 
Prudent and yielding to maintain 
Your love, as well as you her ain. 

Thus with your leave, fir, I've made bt^ 
To give advice to ane can gi'e 

As good again. But as mefs John 

Said, when the fand tald time was done, 

* Ha'e patience, my dear friends, a wee, 

* And take ac ither glafs frae me ; 

* And if ye think there's doublets due, 

* I ihanna bauk the like frae you/ 

The 
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The laft Speech of a wretched Mifcr. 



ODool \ and am I fbrc'd to die. 
And nae mair my dear filler fee, 
That glanc'd fae fweetly in my eye! 

It breaks my heart ; 
My gowd I my bands ! alackanie I 

That we Ihou'dpart. 

For you T labourM night and day. 
For you I did my friends betray, 
, For you on ftinking caiF I lay. 

And blankets thin ; 
And for your fake fed mony a flea 

Upon my Ikin. 

Like Tantalus I lang have flood 
Chin-deep into a filler flood ; 
Yet ne'er was able for my blood. 

But pain and ilrif^^ 
To ware ae drap on claiths or tbod. 

To cherifh life. 

Or like the wifl^en'd beardlefs wights, 
Wha herd the wives of eaftern knights. 
Yet ne'er enjoy the faft delights 

Of lafTes bony ; 
Thus did I watch lang days and nights 

My lovely money. 

Altho'' my annual rents cou'd feed 
Thrice forty fowk that ftood in need. 
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I grud^'J myfall jny daily bread : 

And if frae hame. 

My pouch pro Juc'd an ingan head, 

Tq pleaie my wame. 

To keep you cofie in a hoord. 
This hunger I with eafe endur'd ; 
And never doughc a doit afford 

To ane of fldll, 
Wha for a dollar might have cur'd 

Me of this ill. 

I never wore my claiths with brufhing. 
Nor wrung away my farks with walhing; 
Nor ever fac in taverns dafhing 

Away my coin, 
To find out wit or mirth by claQiing 

O'er dearthfu' wine. 

Abiet my pow was bald and bare, 
T wore nae frizzl'd limmer's hair. 
Which takes of fiovver to keep it fair 

Frae reefting free. 
As meikle as wad dine and mair 

The like of me. 

Nor kept I fervants, tales to tell. 
But toom'd my coodies a* my fell ; 
To hane in candle I had a fpell 

Baith cheap and bright, 
, A fifli-hcad, when it 'gins to fmell. 

Gives curious light. 

^ What 
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What reafbn can I (haw, quo' ye. 
To fave and ilarve, to cheat and lie, 
* To live a beggar, and to die 

Sae rich In coin ? 
That's mair than can be gi'en by me, 

Tho' Belzte join. 

Some faid my looks were groffand fowr, 
Fretfu', drumbly, dull and dowr : 
I own it was na in my power. 

My fears to ding; 
Wherefore I never cou'd endure 

To laugh or iing* 

I ever hated bookifh reading. 
And muflcal or dancing breeding. 
And what's in either face or cleading. 

Of painted things ; 
I thought nae pifturcs worth the heeding. 

Except the king's. 

Now of a' them the card e'er bure, 
} never rhimers cou'd endure. 
They're fie a fneering pack, and poor, 

I hate to ken 'em ; 
For 'gainfl us thrifty (auls they're fure 

To fpit their venom. 

But wader wifes, the warft of a* 
Without a youk they gar ane claw. 
When wickedly they bid us draw 

Our filler (pung?. 
For this and that, to make them braw. 

And lay their tongues. 

Some 
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Some loo the courts, fome loo the kirks. 
Some loo to keep their (kins frae lirks. 
Some loo to woo beneath the birks 

Their lemans bony ; 
For me, I took them a' for (lirks 

That loo'd na money. 

They ca'd me Have to ufary, 
Squeeze, cleave the hair, and peel the flee, 
Clek, fiae the flint, and penury. 

And faulefs wretch ; 
But that ne'er fltaith'd or troubled me, 

Gin 1 grew rich. 

On profit a' my thoughts were bent. 
And mony thoufands have I lent» 
But fickerly I look good tent. 

That double pa\wis, 
With acudcigh, and ten per Cent 

Lay in my hands. 

When borrow'rs brak, the pawns were rug, 
Rings, beads of pearl, or filler jug, 
I fald them aff, ne'er fafli'd my lug 

With girns or curfes, 
The mair they whing'd, it gart me hug 

My fwelling purles. 

Sometimes I'd figh, and ape a faint. 
And with a lang rat-rhime of cant, 
Wad make a mane for them in want; 

Butfor ought mair, 
I never was the fool to grnnt 

Them ony Ikair. 



The laft Speech of a wretched Mifer. ^5 

I thought ane freely might pronounce 
That chiel a very filly dunce. 
That cou'd not honefty renounce, 

With eafe and joys^ 
At ony time, to win an ounce 

Of yellow boys. 

When young I /bme remorfe did feel. 
And liv'd in terror of the deel. 
His furnace, whips, and racking wheel ; 
But by degrees. 
My conicience grown as hard as fteel. 

Gave me fome eaie. 

But fears of want, and carking care 
To (ave my ftock — and third for mair. 
By night and day opprefl me fair. 

And turn'd my head ; 
While friends appear'd like harpies gare. 

That wifh'd me dead. 

For fear of thieves I aft lay waking 
The live-lang night till day ^as breaking, 
Syne throu* my fleep, with heart fair aking, 

Tve aften ftarted. 
Thinking I heard my windows cracking, 
When£^«f . 

O gear ! I held ye lang thegither ; 
For you I flarv'd mv good auld mither^ 
And to Virginia fald my brither. 

And crufh*d my wife; 
Bat now I'm gawn I kenna whither. 

To leave roylife, 

Vot.II. F My 



66 Xhe hfi Speech ^f 4 ^r?tchcd MifeTi; 

My life I my gp4 ! iriy fpirit earns. 
Not on my kindred, wjte or b«urns. 
Sic are but very laigb Ci»nceirns, 

Compar'd with thee! 
When now this mortal lotdf Wdit93 

Me I maun die^ 

It to my t^^ist gaes Uke a gun* 
To fee my kin and gracejc^fe fOo* 
Like rooks already ajie begim 

To thumb my gear» 
And cafh that has not foen th^ fiw 

This fifty year. 

Oh,, oh ! that ipendtbriflb fon pf mke> 

Wha can an r9afted mpoffowl dine« 
And like dub-water ikink the wi/ie^ 

And dance and fing ;; 
He'll foon gar my i<6^ dwa^Upgs dwiqe 

Pown to hathing. 

To that iame place, i^ihfsre e'«r I gaqg> 

cou'd 1 bear my wealth alang ! 
Nae hei^ ihou!d e'er a farth.ifig.fezigi 

That thus caroufes, 
Tho' they fjiou'd a' on' WQodje^ hai>g, 

JRor breaking houies*. 

Perdition! Si^hm! is that yoal 

1 fink ! — am dia^y !— Candle bl^e. 
Wr that he never majr plafd fir^^t 

JBot ivith a rair^ 
An^aj his uu'retcked Jpirli Ji^w» 

U mahfna ^where, 

Ti.T 



I 



Tit for Tat. 

BE-S O U T H oar channel, where 'tis coamoa 
To be prieft-rid(len» man and wooMn ; 
A father, anes in grave proceflioQ, 
Went to receive a wight's confeffion, 
Whafe fins, lang-gathet'd, now began 
To burden fair his inner man. 
But happy they that can with eafo 
Sling afF iic laids when e*er they pleaift* 
Lug out yoar finsr and eke your purfes, 
And foon your kind fpiritual nurfes 
Will eafe you of thefe heavy turfes. 

Cries Hodge, and fighs, ah ! father ghofily^ 
J lang'd anes for feme jewels coftly. 
And flaw them frae a uieaking mifer, 
Wha was a wicked cheatmg iqueezery 
And much had me and others wrang'dy 
For which I aften wiih'd him hanged* 
The father (ays, Iown» my ion. 
To rob or pilfer is ill done ; 
Sut I can eith forgive the faotp 
^ame it h only Tit for T^f. 

The fighing penitent gade furder. 
And own'd his anes deHgning murder; 
That he had lent ane*s guts a ikreed, . 
Wha had gi'en him a broken head. 
Replies the prieft» My fon» 'tis plaio 
ThatV only fif/or 7^ ^gai^. 

f z Bui 



68 Epijilefrom Mr. St a r r A tJ 

But ftill the iinner fighs and fobs, . 
And cries, Ah ! thefe are venial job^ 
To the black crime that yet behind 
Lyes like Ju/J Nick upon my mind 3 
I dare na name't ; Td lure be ftrung 
Up by the neck, or by the tongue. 
As fpeak it out to you : believe me. 
The faut you never wad forgive me. 
The haly man, with pious carej 
Intreated, pray'd^ and fpakc him fair, 
Conjur'd him, as he hop'd for heaven. 
To tell his crime, and be forgiven. 

.Well then, iays Hodge, if it maun be. 
Prepare to hear a tale frae me. 
That when 'tis tald, Vta unko feard 
Ye'll wilh it never had been heard. 
Ah me! your reverence's j^^r. 

Ten times 1 carnally have kill her. 

All's fair, returns the reverend brother, 
I've done the f amen with your mother 
Three times as aft; and (ae for that 
We're on a level. Tit for fat. 



Epiflli from Mr.Vfll.hlh'iA StarRAT, 
Teacher of Mathematlcks at Straban in 
Ireland. 

AE windy day la'fl owk. 111 ne'er forget, 
I think I hear the hailftanes rattling yet j 
On Crochan bufs my hirdfell took the lee. 
As ane wad wiih; jull a' beneath my ee : 



r^ Epijilefrom Mr. S t a r r a t; j?^ 

I in the beild of yon auld birk- tree. fide. 

Poor cauldrife Cefy whing'd aneath my plaid, 

B^ight tozylie was fet to eafe iny Humps, 

Weel hap*d withbountith-hofeand twa-foll'd pumps. 

Syne on my four-hours luntionchew'd my cood. 

Sic kilter pat me in a merry mood : 

My whiflle frae my blanket-nook I drew, 

AiLd lilted owre thir twa three lines to yoa* 

Blaw up my heart-llrings, ye Pierian qiiines. 
That ga'e the Grecian bards their bony rhipaes. 
And learn'd the Laiin lowns iic (prings to play. 
As gars the world gang dancing to this day. 

In vain I feek your help ; *tis bootlefs toil 
With iic dead afe to muck a moorland foil ; 
Give me the mufe that calls pad ages back. 
And fhaws proud fouthem fangfters their miftak. 
That frae their Thames can fetch the laurel north. 
And big Farnajfm on the frith of Forib^ 

. Thy breaft alane this gladibme gueft does fill 
With Ibains, that warm our hearts like cannel gill. 
And learns thee, in thy umquhile gutcher's tongue^ 
The bly theft lilts that e'er my lugs heard fung. 
Ram/ay ! for ever live : for wha like you 
In deathlefs fang. fie life-like pidlures drew ? 
Not he wha whilome with his harp couM ca* 
The dancing ftanes to big the Theban wa' : 
Nor he (fliamefa's fool-head) as ftories tell 
Could whittle back an auld dead wife frae hell ; 
Nor e'en the loyal brooker of Bell-treesj p 

Wha feng with hungry wame his want of lees ; ^ 
Nor Habyzdxovi cou'd with thy wind pipe pleafe. 3 
F 3 When 



9» Epifttefrdnt Mr. S * A n r a t: 

When in his well kend clink thon manes the dcatll 
Of Lucky IFWand Spence (a matchlefs (kaitb 
To Canigate) fae gafh thy gab- trees gang. 
The carlines live for ever in thy fang. 

Or, when the country bridal thon pnrfues. 
To redd the regal tulzie fcts thy mufe, 
Thy foothing fengs bring canker'd carles to eafe^ 
Some lowps to Luiter*8 pipe, fome birls bawbies* 

Bat gin to gfav^r ftotes thou tunes thy breathy 
And fings poor Sandys grief for Ed/e^s death. 
Or Maithin^s loCt ; the iambs in conibrt mae. 
And lanelbme Rittgnvood yoxxh upon the brae. 

Good God I what tonelefs heart-ilrings wadna 
twang, 
"When love and beauty animates thy fang ? 
Skies echoe back, when thou blaws up thy reed. 
In Burchet^s praife, for clapping of thy head : 
And when thou bids the paughty Czar ftand yoD> 
The wandotight feema beneath thee on his throne.' 
Now, be my (aul, and I have nought behtn. 
And weil I wat fauie fwearing is a iin, 
I'd rather have thy pipe^ and twa three (heep» 
Than a' the gowd the monarchs coffers keep.. 

Coly^ look Out, the few we have's gane wrang^ 1 
This fe'nteen owks I have not play'd fae lang ; i 
Ha 5 Crummy, ha — trowth I maun quat my fang; j 
But,iad, neift mirk we'll to the haining drive, 
When in frelh liaar they get fpleet and rive ; 
The royts will reft, and gin ye like my play> 
rU whiille to thee all the live-lang day. 



t7U 

JTd M-. WlttlAM STAltRAT, on U^ 
ceiving the above ipijfk. 

FRAE fertile fields, where nae curs'd ethers 
creep, 
1 o ftang the herds that in fa{h-buffcs fleep ; 
Frae where faint Patrick's bleflings freed the boga 
Frae taids, and afks, and ugly creeping frogs ; 
Wfelcomc to me'i the foand of Starfat^s pipe, 
Welcame, as weftlen winds, or berries ripe, 
\yheD fpceling cip ihe hill, the Dog^dayj heat 
Gars a young thirfty fhepherd pant and Aveat : 
Thus while I climb the ipafes mount with cai«, 
Sic friendly praifes give rcfrefhing air. 
O I niay the lafics loo thee for thy paf ns, 
And may thou lang breathe healfome oV the plains : 
Lang mayft thou teacli, with round and nooked lines, 
Subftantkd flcill, that's worth rich filler mines i 
To fhaw how wheels can gang with greateft eafe. 
And what kind barks fails fmoothett o^er the feas ; 
How wind mills ihou'd be made— and how they 

work 
The thumper that tells hours upon the kirk : 
How wedges rive the aik : — How pnlliefes 
Can lift on higheft roofs the greateft trees ; 
Rug frae its roots the craig of Edinburgh caftle. 
As rafily as I con'd break my whiftle.— 
What pleughs fits a wet foil, and whilk the dry j 
And mony a thoufand ufeful things forby. 

I own 'tis cauld encouragement to fing. 
When round ane's lugs the blatran hailftanes ring ; 
But fcckfu' folk can front the bauldeft wiiid. 
And flunk thro* moors, arid never falh their mind. 
F 4 Aft 



7a B o N N V C H R I s T y* 

Aft have I wid throu' glens with chorking feet, 
V^hen neither plaid nor kelt cou'd fend the wcet ; 
Yet blythly wald I bang out o'er the brae, ' 

And ftend o^er burns as light as ony rae, . 

Hoping the morn might prove a better day, 
'Then let's to lairds and ladies leave the fpleen. 
While we can dance and whittle o'er the green. 
Mankind's account of good and ill's a jell. 
Fancy's the rudder, and content's a feaft. 

Dear friend of mine, ye but o'er meikle rooie 
The lawly mints of my poor moorland mufe, 
Wha looks but blate, when even'd to cither twa. 
That luird the deel, or bigg'd the Ti?ehan wa' ; 
But trowth 'tis natural for us a to wink 
At our ain fauts, and praifes frankly drink : 
Fair fa' ye then, and may your flocks grow rife, 
• And may nae elf twin Crummy of her life. 

The fun fhines fwectly, a* the lift loob.blue. 
O'er glens hing hovering clouds of riiing dew i 
Mflggy^ the bonnieft lafs of a' our town, 
Brent is her brow, her hair a curly brown, 
1 have a tryfl with her, and maun away. 
Then ye'll excufe me 'till anither day. 
When I've mair time ; for ihortly I'm to fing 
Some dainty fangs, that fall round Crocban ring. 



Bonny Christy. 

HOW fweetly fmells the fimmer green ? 
Sweet tafte the peach and chciry ; 
Painting and order pleafe our een. 
And claret n»kes us merry : 



But 



r 

r 
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Bonny Christ t; ^j 

Sut fined colours, fruits and flowers. 

And wine, tho' 1 be thirfty, 
Lo(e a' their charms and weaker powers. 

Compared wiUi thofe of Cbrifty, 

When wand'ring o'er the flow*ry park. 

No nat'ral beauty wanting ; 
How lightfome is't to hear the lark» 

And birds in confort chancing ? 
But if my Chrijiy tunes her voice, 

I'm rapt in admiration; 
JAy thoughts with extafies rejoice. 

And drap the hale creation. 

When e'er flie fmiles a kindly glaace> 

I take the happy omen. 
And aften mint to make advance, ^ 

Hoping (he'll prove a wo*nan. 
But dubious of my ain defert, \ 

My rei\pments I fmother. 
With fecret iighs I vex my heart. 

For fear fhe love another. 

Thus (ang bl^e Edie by a bum. 

His Chrifty did o'er- hear him ; 
She doughtna let her lover mourn ; 

But e'er he wiH drew near him. 
She fpake her favour with a look. 

Which left nae^roon to doubt her : 
He wifely this white minute took. 

And flang his arms about her. 

My Cbr'ft^ ! ^witnefs bonny (beam. 

Sic joys frae tears arifing ; 
1 wiih this may na be a dream : 

O love the maill farprifing ! 

Timt 



§^4 The 'Bo'sit Y Scot: 

Time was too precious now for tkvik. 

This point of a' his wifhes 
He wadni with fet fpeeches baak. 

But wair'd it a* on kiiles. 



7X^ B o N N Y S c o T. To the Tune vf^ 
The Boatman* 

YE gales that gi?iidy wave the /ca. 
And pleafe the canny Boat-man, 
Bear me irae hence, or bring to me 
My brave, '6iy faonny ^cit — ^man. 
In ha]y bands 
We join'd oibr hands. 
Yet may not this diicover. 
While parents rate 
A large eftate. 
Before a fiiithfif lover. 

Bat T locr chuie In HiMsmd^cns 

To herd die kid and goat — man y 
Ere I coa'd for Ik litde ends 
Refiafe my bonny 5r«# — man. 

Wae worth the man 

Wha £rli began 
The hssSk fiosgeoeroos fafhion, 

Frae greedy views^ 

Love's art to nfe. 
While flrangers to its pafiian. 

Frae fiireign ^'^^^ my lovely j'outh^ 

HaRe to thy longing iafiie» 
Wha pants to prds thy bawmy moath. 

Ana in \kti boiom hawfe thee* 

Love 



Love ^viiiffg Reason. ^^ 

Love gi'es the word. 

Then halle on board. 
Fair winds and tenty Boat— man^ 

Waft o'er, wafto'er 

Frae yonder ftiore. 
My blyth, my bonny Scot — man. 



Love ifFuiting R £ a s o !V. A Song. 
7c the Tune of, Izm aflcep do not waken me, 

WHEN innocent paftimc ourpleafuredidcrowny 
Upon a green meadow, or under a tree. 
E'er J?!nie became a fine lady in town. 

How lovely, and loving, and bonny was flie ! 
Rouze up thy reafon, my beautifu* ^nnicy 

Let ne'er a new whim ding thy ikncy a-jcc ; 
O ! as thou art bonny, be ^ithfu' and cannv. 
And favour thy Jamie, wha doats upon tnee« 

Does the death of a lintwhitegive Amue the ipleen ? 

Can tyning of tiifles be uneafy fo fhee ? . 
Can lap-dogs and monkies draw tears frae thefeeeo. 

That look wftb indifference o!h poor dymg me ? 
Rouze up thy reafon, my beautify' Jnme, 

And dinna prefer a paroquet to me; 
O ! as thou art bonny, be prudent and canny. 

And think on xhyjamie^ wha doats upon diee. 

Ah ! fhon*d a new gown, or a Flanders-hxtt head. 
Or yet a wee coatie, tho* never (ae fine. 

Gar thee grow forgetfu', and let his heart bleed. 
That ancs had fome hope of purcbaling thine ? 

Kouze 



^6 ^h Bob (J^DUKBLANE^J 

Rouze up thy reaibn, my beaodfa* Amtief 
And dinna prefer ye'r fleegeries to me ; 

O ! as thou arjt bonny, be ibiid and canny^ 
And tent a true lover that doats upon thee. 

Shall a Paris edition of new-iancle Sany^ 

Tho' gilt o'er with laces and fringes he be, 
Py adoring himielf, be admired by fair Jnniet 

And aim at thefe bennifons promised to me ? 
Rouze up thy reafbn, my beautfu' JimiCf 

And never prefer a light dancer to me ; 
O ! as thoa art bonny, be conftant and canny. 

Love only thy JamUy wha doats upon thee. 

O ! think, my dear charmer, on ilka fweet hour^ 

That flade away faftly between thee and me. 
E'er fqirrels, or beaus, or fbpp'ry had power. 

To rival my love, and impofe upon thee. 
Rouze up thy reafon, my beautifu* Annie, 

And let thy dc fires be a* centered in me ; 
O ! as thou art bonny, be faithfu* and canny. 

And love him wha's langing to center in thee. 



The Bob ^^Dunblane. 

LASSIE, lend me your braw hemp heckle. 
And 111 lend you mo thripling kame ; 
For fainnefs, deary, I'll gar ye keckle, 

If ye*ll go dance the tob of Dunblane, 
Hafte ye, gang to the ground of ye'r trunkies, 

Bufk ye Draw, and dinna think fhame ; 
Confider in time, if leading of roonkies. 
Be better than dandng the Bob of Dunblane. 

Be 



I 



Tbrow the W^ood Laddie. 7]^ 

Be &ank, my lafie, left I grow fickle. 

And take my word and oiier again ; 
Syne ye may chance to repent it miekle. 

Ye did na accept of the Boh ofDunhhun. 
TJie dinner, the piper, and pried fiiall be ready. 

And I'm grown dowie with lying my lane ^ 
Away then, leave baith minny and dady. 

And try with me the Bob of Dunblane. 



Throw the Wood Laddie. 

O^andjy why leaves thou thy 'Nelly to mourn ? 
Thy prefence coa'd eafe me. 
When nathing can pleaie me ; 
Now dowie iigh on the bank of the burn, 
Or throw the wood, laddie, untill thott return. 

Tho' woods now are bonny, and mornings are clear. 
While lavrocks are fi nging. 
And primroies fpringing ; 
Yet nane of tiiem pleaies my eye or my car. 
When throw the wood, laddie, ye dinna appear. 

That I am forfaken, feme fpare not to tell ; 

I'm fafli'd wi' their icorning, 

Baith evening and morning : 
Their jeering gaes aft to my heart wi* a knell. 
When throw the wood, laddie, I wander myfell. 

Then ftay^ my dear Sandy ^ nac langcr away. 
But quick as an arrow, 
Hafte here to thy marrow, 
Wha's living in langour till that happy day. 
When throw the wood, laddie, we'll dance, £ng 
and play. 

Ann 



( ?9) 

Ann thou were my ain Thing. 

11 iViV" thtiu fwere my ain things 

Ann thou 'were my ain things 
liow dearly ivsu/JI Jove fhee. 

Like bj*es that ftck the n\orning dew, 
Frae flowers of fwceteft (cent and hew, 
6ae wad I dweU aptk thy moot 
And gar ^he gods envy me, 
Ann thut were, &c. 

Sae lang's Ibad the afe of light* 
rd on thy beauties feaft m^ fight. 
Syne in faft whiipe/s through the mght 
I'd telj bow much I loo'd thee* 
j^nn thou laerej &c. 

How fair and ruddy is my Jean ! 
She moves a goddefs o'er the green : 
Were I a king, thou Ihou'd be queen^ 
Nane but myfell aboon thee. 
Ann thou njuere, &c. 

Pd grafp thee to this breaft of mine, 
Whilll thou, like ivy, or the vine. 
Around my ^on^er limbs fhou'd twine, 
f orm'd hardy to defend thee. 
Aitn thou njixre, &C* 

Tmsfi 



I 



^her^s fxy Thumb FUniir i^niU thce^ 7^ 

Time'^ on the wing » and viU not ^y> 
In fhining youth let's make oar h«y. 
Since love admits of no dday, 
O ! let na (corn undo ihec. 
Ann tbp» twere, ^, 

While love does at his altar fbnd. 
Hag there's my heart, gi'c lac thy hgnj^ 
And with ilk finile thou ihalt command 
The. will of hiin wha lov^ tl^Mi. 
Ann thou <were, &C, 



There's mj Thumb I'll ne'er beguile ihee^ 

MY fwecteftAfoy, let love incline thee 
T' accept a heart which he defigns thee*. 
And as your conftant (lave regard iz» 
Syne for its &}thfalne(j rewaitl it ; 
'Tis proof a-fhot to hirth or money* 
But yields to what is fweet or bonny : 
Receive it then with a kiis and a flnily» 
There's my thumb it will ne'er beguile ye. 

How tempting fweet thele lips of thine are jl 
Thy bofom white, and legs (ae fine are. 
That when in pools 1 lee thee clean 'em. 
They carry away my heart between 'em, 
I wiih, and I wiih, while it gaes duntin, 
gin I had thee on a mountain ; 
Tho' kith and kin, and a' ihou'd revile thee». 
There's my thumb TU ne'er beguile thee. 

Alane tjirough flow'ry hows I dander. 
Tenting my flocks, leil they ihou'd wa^ider ;. 

3 Gift 



to Ubi Highland Laddie, 

Gin thou'Il gae alang, I'll dawt thee gaylie* 
And gi'e my thumb I'll ne'er beguile thee. 
O my dear laflie, it is but da£in 
To had thy woer ap ay niiF naffin : 
.That na, na, na, I hate it moil vilely ; 
O fay, yes, and I'll ne'er begvile thee. 



The Highland Laddie. 

^TT^H E lawland lads think they are fine, 
X But O they're vain and idly gaudy I 
How much unlike that gracefu* mein. 

And manly looks of my Highland Laddie I 
O my honffff bannj Highland Laddie^ 
M^y hojuf/omt charming Highland Laddii : 
hlajf heavim ftill guardi and Id'Vi regard 
Our Lawland L^i and her Highland Laddit* 

if I were free at will to chufe 
To be the wealthier Lawland lady, 

rd take young Donald without trews, 
With bonnet blew, and belted plaidy, 

O my lonny, &c. 

The braweft beau in borrows town. 
In a' his airs, with art made ready, 

Compar'd to him, he's but a clown i 
He's finer fair in's tartan plaidy. 

O my bonny J &c. 

G*er benty hill with him I'll run, 

And leave my Lawland kin and dady ; 

Frae winter's cauld and fummer's f..n 

He'll fcr^en me with his Highland plaidy. 

P fty honny^ &c. 



Tie GoalierV hnrrf Lassie. , 8j 

A painted room and filken bed. 

May pleaie a lowland laird and kdy-; .^ 

But 1 can kifs, and be as glad 

Behind a bufii in's highland plaidy.; 

O flvjr ^0«ffy, &c. 

Few compliments between us pa(s, 

I ca' him my dear highland laddie ; 
And he ca's me his lawland lafs : 

Syne rows me in his highland plaidy. 
O «rjr' Sonfry^ See. 

Nae greater joy Fll e'er pretend, . 

Than that his love prove true and fteady, • . 
Like mine to him; which ne'er Ihali end. 

While heaven preterve my highland laddie. 
O «ry Sofmy, &c. 



The C o A L I E r'j honny Lassie. 

TH E Coalier has a daughter, 
^And O (he's wonder bonny j 
A laird he was that fought her, 

Rich baith in lands and money. 
The tutors watch'd the motion 
Of this young honeft lover : 
But love is like the ocean ; 
Who Q^n its depth difcover ? 

He had the art to pleaie ye. 

And was by a' rcfpefted ; 
His airs fat round him eafy. 

Genteel, 6ut unafK:£led. 
Vol. II. G The 
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82 7v7 L. L. in Mourning. 

The coalier's bonny laffie 
Fair as the new>b]own lilly. 

Ay fwcct, and never faticy, 
Secur'd the heart eff4ti/fy. 

He lovM beyond expreflion 

The charms that were about her» 
And panted for pofTeflion, ; 

His life was dull without her^ 
After mature refolvi^ig, 

Clofe to his breaft he held her. 
In faftefl flames diJolving, 

He tenderly thus tell'd her ; 

My bonny coalier's daughter. 

Let nathing difcompofe ye, 
'Tis not your (canty tocher 

Shall ever make me lofe ye ; 
For I have gear in plenty, 

And love Fays, 'tis my duty 
To ware what hea,ven has leat me, 

Upon your wit and beauty. 



To L. L. in Mtjurning, 
To th$ Tune 0/; Where Helen lyes. 

AH ! why thofe tears in Nef/fs eyes ? 
To hear thy tender fighs and cries. 
The gods (land lift'ning from the fkies, 

Pleas'd with thy piety. 
To mourn the dead, dear nymph, forbear, 
And of one dying take a care, 
"Who views thee as an angel fair. 
Or fome divinity. 



( 



O be lefs grac^ol at iqore kind. 
And cool this fe^ytr of my mincf, 
Ca«sMfe)rtbeboy^epean<l.bl&id> * '.* . :. '^ 

Wounded i- figh for rfeee ; . ..>.•,... I 
While hardly djjrQ i hope, to rife 
To fuch a height, • by mmen'i ties, • 
To 1^ me doAvii where Hditi lies, ' ' * -: "' 
And w^ tfiy dhtoms be ftee; 

Then muil I hide my love and die, ,- .. / 

Wh^ fuch a favcrelgn cure is by ?» ^ ,V 

No, ihe can love, and VW go try* . , • ..'/.' 

Whatever ray fate may be ' 

Which foon V\\ re^ in ^ftr bright eyes ; 
WiUx tjiafcdear, ag^ts l;U advife,-, r . , '•» 
They tell the trudi, when tofiguestcll lies, ' ' ' 

The leaft belJeVi^by n|e- 



^jt'O D B^ wkh <a Paiftoral Recitative, ^ ^e 
Marriage of the Right Homuratle } A M>Ets 
J^arl of Wemyss and Mrs. Ja'nbt 
Charteris. 

RECITATIVE. 

LAST piorn young Rofalindj with laughing een, 
Metwith the finging (hepherd on the green ; 
Jrntf u hight, wha us'd with tunefu' lay 
To pleafe the ear, when he began to pl&y : ' 
Him with a finile rfie blooming laft addreft ; 
Her chearfu' look h<r inward joy confefl:. 

ROSALIND. 
Dear Aqaheid, no« cwart your \¥on ted fir^ 
riLtdl you news that Ihall your thoughts infpire. 

G 2 A R' 
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Rejoice in her then, happy youth^ 

Her innate wor&'5 a treafute ; • 
Her fweetnefs a' your cares will footh. 

And ilMiitl endkfs {fhsafbre:. * ' ' 

Lang may ye live t' enjoy her charBis^ 

And lang, langmayliiey bkiffi)m» 
Securely fcreea'd within jnoar arms^ 

And lodged in your bofom. 
Thrice happy parents^ julHy may 

Your brealh with joy kkimd^ 
When you the darling pair furvey. 

By a* the warld 'admired. 



On feeing the A R c H E R s diverting them-- 
felves at^the Buts and Rovers, tifr. 

At the Defire of Sir William Bcnnet. 

Negue/emper or cum tendit Apfih^ 

Apollq aft flings hy his bo^s, 

And plays the Broom ofQnviiett-knonxjs ; 

He fometimes drinks 

"Bis D IE M A N D. 

* ' I 'HE Rovers and the Bufs you faw, 

X * And hini who gj^es de(p6tfck law ; 

* In numbers fmg what you have ften 

* Both in the gardeh and the gitep^ 



• Ap4,how with-witte theytlos'd the day 
*- In hhrmlefs toads, boih blyth and gay : 



This 
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• This to remember bc't chy care, 

* How they did jo^cje Co die fair.' 

^he Answer. 

SI R, I with m^ch delight beheld 
The royal J^Sers on the field ; 
Their garb, their manner, and their game^ 
Wakes in the mind a martial flame. 
To fee them draw the bended yew. 
Brings byganc ages to our view. 
When barnifh'd Twords and whizzing ll^nes 
Forbade drc Nvrvoegens and Danes f 
Romans and Saxons, to invade 
A nation of nae foes afraid ; 
Whafe virtue and troe valour fiiv'd 
Them bravely from their b'ing enflav'd : 
Efteeming'^ greater not to be. 
Than lofe their darling Liberty. 

How moch unlike ! But mum for that, 

Somebeaus may (harl if we (hould prat. 
When av'rice, luxury and eafe, 
A tea-fac'd generation pleafe, 
Whafe pithlefs limbs in filks o'erclad. 
Scarce bear the lady- handed lad 
Frae's ]ooking>glafs into the chair. 
Which bfcars him to blaflum the fair, 
Wha by their aftions come to ken 
Sic are but in appearafice men. 
Thefe ill cou'd bruik, without a beild. 
To deep in boots upon the field ; 
Yet rife as glorious as the fun. 
To end what gready they begun. 
Nor cou*d it Ait their t^e and pride 
To cat an ox boiPd in his hide ; _ 

G 4 Or 
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Or qualF pure elemene, a)i -me ! 
Without creaxDy fagar and bohee. 

Hail noble ghoft of each brave fire ! 
Whofe fauls glow'd with a god like fire ! 
Jf you're to guardian pofts aiCgn'dy 
And can with greatnefs warm the mind ; 
Breathe nualy ardours in your race. 
Communicate tliat martial grace, 
By which through ageo you maintained 
The Coleiitnian rights nollain'd ; 
That when our nation makes demands. 
She may ne er want bra?e hearts and hands. 

Here, fir, I mull your pardon afk. 
If I have itarted from my tailc ; 
For when the fancy takes a flight. 
We feldom ken where it will light. 

But we return to view the band. 
Under the regular command 
Of * ane wha arbitrarly fways, 
And makes it law whate'er he fays : 
Him honour and true reafon rule. 
Which makes fubmiffion to his will 
Nae flav'ry, but a juft delight, 
Whi.cs he takes care to keep them right ; 
Wha never lets a caufe depend 
'Till the purfuer's jpower's at end ; 
But, like a miniHer of fate, 
He (peaks, and there's no more debate ; 
Bell government, were fubjeds fure 
To find a prince fit for fie pow*r. 

• Mr. D*vid Drummond, prefident of the council/ 

But 
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But drop we cafes not deiir'd. 
To paint the Archers now retir'd . 
From healthfu* fport, to chearfu' wine, 
Strength to recruh, and wit refine ; 
Where innocent and blythfome tale 
Permits nae fuorneis to prevail : 
Here, fir» you never fail to pleafe, 
Wha can in phrafe adapt with ea(^. 
Draw to the life a' kind of fowks. 
Proud (haupsy dull coofs, and gabbling gowks, 
Grelaingersy and each greedy wight, - 
You place them in their proper light ; 
And when true merit comes in view, 
You fully pay them what's their due. 

While circling wheels the hearty glafi, 
Well flavoured with foine lovely lafs i 
Or with the bonny /ruitfu' dame, 
Wha brightens in the nuptial flame. 

My lord, your toaft, the praefes cries : 
To lady Charkut, he replies. 
Now, fir, let's hear your beauty bright : 
To lady Jean^ returns the knight. 
To Hamilton a health gaes round. 
And one to Eglinton is crown*d. 
How fwcet they tafte ! — Now, fir, you fay : 
Then drink to her that's far away, 
Thclov'd ^outhejk, Neift, fir, you name: 
I give you Be^l s handfome dame. 
Is't come to me ? — then toaft the fair 
That's fawn, O Cockbum^ to thy (kair. 
How hearty went theie healths about ! 
How blythly were they waughted out f 
To a' the llately, fair and young, 
Frae Haddington and Hoftoun fprung ; 



To 
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To LithgoiAi's daughter in her bloom, 

To dear Mackayy and cotocly Home ; 

To Creigbions feVcry way divii^e. 

To HaUant ftraight as any pine. 

O how delicious Was the ^?& 

Which was perfum'd with lovely Befs / 

And fae thcfe rounds were flowing gi'en. 

To fifters mjhtt, Neil znA Jean. 

To fweet Montgomery fliining fair, 

To Prieftfieli twins, delightFu' pair. 

To Katies four of beauteous fame, 

Stuart and Codtran lady daim. 

Third Hamilton^ fourth Ardrtfs name. 

To Peggies Penffandy Bang and Beil^ 

To Mfntb^% mate, and lively AV// : 

To Gordoni ravifhingly fweet. 

To Mau 'e in whom the graces meet. 

To Hepburn wha has charms in ftorc. 

To Pringie harmony all o>r ; 

To the polite Kinkch and Ha^^ 

To fVal/ace beautifu* and gay. 

To Campbell, Skeen^nd Rtttherfiord^ 

To Mai t/ and fair the much adored. 

To Lockkart with the fparkling een. 

To bonny Cranvford ever green. 

To Stuarts mony a dazzling bairn. 

Of In*vernytie and Denairn, 

To graccfu' Sleigh^ and Oliphant^ 

To Nafmitb, Bairdy Scot, Grief and Grant ; 

To Clerk, Anftruther, Frank and Graham, 

To Deans agreeing with her name. 

Where aie we now ?-*-Come, to the beft 

]n Chrijiendom, and a' the reft. 

(Dear nymphs unnamM, lay not the blame 

Cn us, or on yqur warn of feme. 

That 
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That in this iill you do not Hand y " 

Fdr heads give way : But there*s my hand^ 

The ncift time v/6 have fie a nig;ht, 
We'll not n^gle^ to do ye right.) 

Thus beauties rare, and virgins fine. 
With blooming ^belles enlivened oar wine» 
. Till a' our no^s 'gan to ihine. 

Then down we lookM upon the Great, 
Who're plagu'd with guiding of the ttate, 
L And pity'd each flegmatick wight, 
Whofe creeping lauls ken nae delight. 
But keep themfelves ay on the gloora, 
Starded with fears of what's to c^me. 
Poor paffion ! fure by fate defign'd 
'i he mark 6( an inferior mind. 
To heaven a filial fear we awe. 

But fears nane elfe a man ihou'd ihaw. 

« 

L^ds, cock your bonnets, bend your bows, 
And« or in ^arneft, or in mows. 
Be dill fuccefsful, ever glad. 
In Marsh or in f^enus* bed ; 
Sae bards alond thall chant your praiie. 
And ladies ihaU your fpirits raife. 

Thus, fir, I've fiing what you req«ir'd. 
As Mars and f^^nits have infpir'd. 
While they infpire, and you approve, 
Pll fing brave deeds, and fafter love ; 
•Till great JfoIIo fay Well done, 
And own me for his native ion. 
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Wrote on Lady Somervile*j Booh of 
Scots S A N G s. 

GA E, canty book, and win a name ; 
iSiae lyricks e'er (hall ding thee : * 

Hope large efteem, and lalling fame. 

If Somervilla iing thee. 
If (he thy finlefs faults forgive. 

Which her fweet voice can cover. 
Thou (hair; in fpite of criticks, live 
Still grateful to each lover. 

The NUPTIALS, a Mafque*, on the 
Marriage of his Grace James Duke of 
Hamilton <7«iBRANDON, £fff-* * 

Calliope, flaying upon a Violencelloy fings, 

JOY to the bridegroom, prince of C/^</^, »-' ^- 
Lang may his blifs and greatnefs bJoilblA j 
joy to hss virtuous charming bride. 
Who gains this day his grace's bofbm. 

Appear, 

* An unknown ingenious friend did me the honour of the 
following introdu^ion to the London edition of this Mafqii^j 
and being a Poet, my vanity will be pardoned for incerting of 
it heic. Y 

' The prefent Poem being a revival of a good old form of 
' poetry, in high repute with u?:, it may not be amifs to fay 

* lometh^fj^ of a diverfion once fo agreeable, and fo long iater- 

* rujjted, *-difufed. The original of Mafques fccms to be an 

* imitation of the Interludes of the ancients, prcfented on oc- 

* cafton of fome ceremony performed in a great and noble fa- 
' miiy. TheaAorsiothiskindofhalf-dramatickpoetryhave 

* foi-merly been even Kings, Princes, and the firft perfonagea 

* of the kingdom ; and in private families, the noblcft and 

* neareft branches. The Machinery was of the greateft mag- 

* nificence : 
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Appear, great genius of his line, 

And b^ar a part in the rejoicing; 
Behold your ward, by powers divine, 

Joined with a mate of their ain choofing, 

* Forfake a while the Cyprian fccne, 

Fair qaeen of fmiles and faft embraces. 
And hither come, with a' your train 

Of beauties, loves, and fports, and graces. 

^ Come, Hymen t blefs their nuptial vow, 
^ ... And them with mutual joys infpire, 
__ pcfccndy Minerva j for 'tis you 
":• With virtue beets the haly fire. 

At tht ciofe of this fang^ enters the Genius of 
the family ^ clad in a fcarlet rohej ivith a 

'« nificence j very fliewy, coftly, and not uncommonly corr- 
> ' trivcd by the afaJeft Architects, as well as the bed Poets. 
. « Thus we fee in Ben Johnfon the name of Inigo Jones, and 
^^ the faooe in Carew j whether as the modeller only, or as 

< poet in conjunction with them, feems to be doubtful, there 

* being nothing of our Englifli Vitruviut left (that 1 know of) 

< that places him in the dafs of writers. Thefe fliews we 
' trace backwards as far as Henry VI H. frona thence toQ^ieen 

* Elizabeth, and her fucceflbr King James, who was both a 

* great encourager and admirer of them. The la/t Mafque, 

* and the beft ever written, was that of Milton, prefented at 
' Ludlow-Caftle, in the praife of which no words can be too 

* TOkDM : and 1 remember to have beard the late excellent Mr. 

< Adiufon agree wixh me ia that opinion. Coronations, prin:e- 
' ]y nuptials, publick feafts, the entertainment of foreign qua- 
' lity, were the ufual occafibns of this performance, and the 

* beft poet of the age was courted to be the author. Mr. 

< Ran1fay^ has made a nobk and fucceftfol attempt to reme 
' this kind of poefy, on a late celebrated account. And tho* 

* he is often to be admired in ail his writings^ yet, I think, 
' never more than in his {ifefent compoHtion. A particular 

* friend gave it a fecond edition in England, which, I fancy, 
' the public will agree that it deCcrved.* 

dukis 
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duk^s coronet on hu boad^ a J^Md on bis l^ 
arm^ nxnih tbt frofer bemring 0/*Haiiiilton. 

GENIUS. 

Fair miilrds of harmonious (baod3» we hear 
Thy invi^don gratfu' to the ear 
Of a' the GoJs, who from the Olxmpian height 
Bow down their heads, and in thy ootes delight, 
yo*vs keeps this day in his imperial dome. 
And I to lead th' invited guejh am come. 

Enter Venus, attended by three Graces^ «wi/b R^- 
nerva and Hymen, a/i in their proper drejfa. 

CALLIOPE. 

Welcome, ye bright Divinities, that guard 
The brave and feir, and h thfu' love reward ; 
All hail, immortal progeny of Jove^ 
Who plant, prcferve, and profper facred love. 

GENIUS. 

Be fUH aufpictous to th' united pair. 
And let their pnreft pleafures be your care ; 
Your ftores of genial bleflings here employ, 
To crown th' lUufirious Toutb and Fair^ane^% joy. 

VENUS. 

Fll breathe eternal fwects in ev'ry air; 
He fhall look alw^s great. She ever fair ; 
Kind rays fhall mix the fparkles of his eye. 
Round her the knresin fmiling crowds fhall fiy» • 
And bear frae ilka glance, on douny wings. 
Into his ravilh'd heart the faftcft things : 
And foon as H^Tnen has performed his rices, 
I'll fhower on the{a my hal«. UaUan fwects ; 

I They 
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Tlwy ikall pofftfe, 
Jp each cvefs» 
De;)ights ihaj^ tire 
The mufe's firc^ 
Tn higlveft numbers (9 a;p!;ef9# 

ur M S N. 

ni buflc their Bow'r, and lay thenj gently down. 
Sync ilka langing wifti with raptures crown ; 
I'he gloomy nighty fo i^ n/^'cr u;^(welcome prove. 
That leads them -to the filent fcenes of lov^. 
The fun at morn fliall d;irt his kinde.ft rays^ 
To chear and animate each dear embrace ; 
Fond of the Fair, he faJds her in hjs arms ; 
She bluihes fecret, confcious of her charma. 
Rejoice, brave youth. 
In fic a fouth 
Of joys ih^ gpd$ fojr t^efr provide ; 
TKe roly da\yn, * 
The flovvVy lawn. 
The fpring has dreis in a' its pride, 
Claim no regard 
When they're compafM 
With blooming beauties of thy bride. 
M I N E R FA, 

Faire{t.o£a' the goddefle3» and thou 
That links the lovers to be ever true. 
The gods and mortals awn your mighty power. 
But 'ti» not you can make ilieir fweeis feeure i 
That be niy ta(l<i, to make a fries^&ip rife» 
Shall rai£b their loves aboon the vulgar fi^e. 
Thofe near related to the brmal kiipid. 
Ken nathing of the wedlock o/tbe mind ; 
*Tis I can make a life a hinny moon,. 
And mould a bye ih Jl la(b like that aboon. 

; •/ 
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A'thefe fmaTprings, whence cauld referve and fpleen 
Take their firfl rife^ and favoured flow mair keen, 
I ihall difcovcr in a proper view. 
To keep their joys- unmix'd, and ever new. 
Nor jealoufy, nor envious mouth, . 

Shall dare to blaft their love ; 
But wifdoro, conftancy and truth. 
Shall cv'ry Wife improve. 

GENIUS. 

Thrice happy chief, (b much the care 

Of a* the family of JW^, 
A thoufand blefiings wait the fair. 
Who is found worthy of his love. 
Lang may the fair attractions of her mind 
Make her ilill lovelier, him for ever kind. 

MINE R VA. 

The anceftors of mightiefl chiefs and kings, 
Nae higher can derive than human fprings ; 
Yet frae the common ibil each wondVous root. 
Aloft to heaven their fpreadinz branches (hoot : 
Bauld in my aid, thefe triumphed over fate, 
Fam'd for unbounded thought or ftern debate. 
Born high upon an undertaking mind, 
Superior rai^, and left the crowd behind. 

GENIUS. 

Frac thefe defending, laureU'd with renown. 
My Chargt throw ages draws his lineage down. 
The paths of fie Furbeers lang may he trace. 
And fhe be Mother to as fam'd a race. 

When blue difeaies fill the drumly air. 
And red'het bowu throw fiaughts of lightning rair. 

Or 



dr mad'ning fa£Uon thakes the fan^uine fword* 
With watchfu* eye Fll tent my darling lord. 
And his loy*d mace — tko' furies ikou'd break loofe; 
Awake or fleeping, (hall enjoy repofe. 

I. G R A C E. 
While gods keep haly-day, and mortals fmile. 
Let nature with delights adorn the ifle : 
Be hufh, bauld North, Ta'voniui only blaw. 
And ceafe, bleak clouds, to Ihed or weet or fnaW j 
Shine bright, thou radiant ruler of the year. 
And gar the fpring with earlier pride appear. 

JI. G R A C E, 
Thy month, great queen of goddefles, make gay. 
Which gains new honours frae this marriage-day. 
On Glotta^s banks, ye healthfu' hynds, reforty 
And with the landart lafles bdythly fport. 

tlh G R J CE. 
Wear your beft faces and*yOur Sundays weedsf 
And rouie the dance with your m^(t taoefu' reedi jr 
Let tunefu' voices join the roral found* 
And wake relponiive echoe all around. . 

L GRACE. 
Sing your great mailer, Scotia's eldeft fon. 
And the lov'd angel that his heart has won ; 
Come, fillers, let's frae art's hale flores coUeA 
Whatever can her native beauties deck, . 
That in the day (he may eclipfe the light. 
And ding the conftellations of the night. 

F E N U S,'' 
Cdafe, bufy maids, vour art fu* bufltings raife 
But fmall addition to her genuine rays ; 
Tho' ilka plain and ilka fea combine 
To make her with their richeft produft fliine. 
Vol. H. H ^^ 
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Hot lip* herl»Qfea, aad her ^>arkliiig een, 
Excel the ruby, pearl, and diamond iheen : 
TKefe Ic&r omaaents, illuftrious bride. 
As bars to fafcer bleffings, flmg afide; 
Steal frae them fwe^tly to yq^r npptial bed, 
As.frae its body Aides the Rioted ihade ; 
Frae loath*4 reftraint to liberty above. 
Where all is harnjony, and. afl i$ love : 
Haftc to thefe bleffings — r-kifa the uight away. 
And make it ten times pIoaTanter than d^y* 

H r M E N, 
The whifper and carefs fhall Oiorten hours^ 
While kindly as the beams on dev^y flpvyersy 
Thy Suth liKe him who the freih bevrage Aps, 
Shdl feail upon the fweetne^ of thy lips : 
My haly hanfl m^un chadly now unlooie 
That Zotie which a* thy virgin charms enclofe : 
That Zone Ihou'd be lefs gratefu* to the fair. 
Than eafy bands of fafter wedlock are. 
That lang unbuckled grows a hatefu' thing. 
The langer Iheje are bound, they mair of honour 
bring. 

MINER r d. 
Ye», lia»p7 pair, what e*er the gods inspire, 
Purfue^ ana gratify each juft defire : 
Enjoy your paflions, with full tranfports mixt ; 
But ftiUobfenre the bounds by vertue £xt. 

Enter BACCHUS 
What brings Miner*va here this rantin night > 
She's good for nathing but to preach or fight : 

Is thfs a time for either ! fwith away. 

Or karn like us to be a thought mair gay. 

MI NER^ 
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M IN E RVA, 

Peace, Thgitm Rsm^, while tke milder powers 
Give enttrtainment, there's nae need of yours ; 
The pure refle£tioa of oar calmer jt^s 
Has mair of heax^ea than a' thy tiafhy aoUe« 

BACCHUS. 

Ye canna want it,, faith ! you that appear 
Anes at a bridal but in twenty year : 
A ferly *tis your dortifliip to fee ; 
But where was e'er a wedding without me ? 
Blue Ee», remember, I'm baith hap and faul 
To f^enus there i but me, fhe'd ftarve o' caij'. 

F E N U S. 

We awn the truth.— -M/W'r/r, ceafe to check 
Our jolly brother with your difreipedt ; 
He's never abfent at the treats of Jove, 
And Ihou'd be prelbnt at this feaft of love. 

GENIUS. 

Maiil welcome power, that chears di« vital 
flreamsy 
When Pai/as guards thee frac thy wild e^ctromes ; 
Thy rofy vifagc at thefe folemn rites. 
My generous charge with open fmiling greeft. 

BACCHUS. 

Fmnae great dab at fpeeches that maun dkik. 
But there's my paw I fhall fou tightly dn«k 
A hearty hKKltb to Air fame lovdy ttva^ 
That are fae meikle dauted by you a* i 
Then with my juice arceming bicquor crown, 
ril gi'e the toatt, a^d fee it fairly rouni 

Hz Enter 
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Enter Ganymed, mjitb a flagon in one hand^ and a 

glafs in the other.'— -^ Speaks^ 
To you, blyth beings, the benign direftor 

Of gods and men — to keep your fauls in tift— 
Has font you here a prefent of his ne£br, 

As good as e'er was browcn aboon the lift. 

B J C C H U S. 
Ha, Gannjy come, my dmnty boy, 

Skink't up, and let us prive ; 
Without it life wad be a toy : 
Here, gi*e me't in my nivc. 
[Takes the Good health to Hamlton^ and his 
glafs,'] Lov'd mate :-0 father Jo^e, we crave 

Thoult grant them a lang tack of bliis, 
Androwthof bonny bairns and brave. 
Pour on them frae thy endlefs flore, 

A* bennifons that are divine, 
With as good will as I waught o'er 
This flowing glafs of heav'nly wine. 
(Drinks y andcaufes all the company to drink round.) 
' Come fee't about, and fyne let's all advance^ 
Mortals aad gods be pairs, and tak a dance ; 
Minerva mlm, for a* your morals floor, 
Ye ihall with billy Pacchus fit the floor : 
Play up there, laffie, fbme blyth Scottijh tune. 
Syne a' be blyth, when wine and wit gae round.* 

^be health about ^ mvfick and dancing begin. ^^The 
dancing on/er, before her Grace retires fwith the 
ladies to be undrefs^dy Calliope^ffjj j the 

EPITHALAMIUM. 

Bright is the low of lawfu' love. 

Which fliining fauls impart ; 
It to perfection mounts above. 

And glows about the heast. It 
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It is the ilame gives lading worth. 

To greatnefs, beauty, wealth and birth,- 

On you, illuflrious youthfu' pair, 



Who are high heaven's delight and carp ; 
The blifsfu' beam darts warm and fair. 

And (hall improve the reft 
Of a* thefe gifts baith great and rare. 

Of which ye are poffeft. 

Bacchus, bear off your dinfbme gang. 
Hark, frae yon howms the rural thrang 
Invite you now away ; 

While ilka hynd. 

And maiden kind» 

Dance in a ring. 

While Ihepherds fing 
In honour of the day ; 

Gae drink and dance 

'Till mom advance. 
And fet the twinkling fires. 

While we prepare 

To lead the fair 
And brave to their defires. 

Gae, loves and graces, take your place. 

Around the nuptial bed abides 
Fair Fenus heighten each embrace. 

And fmoothly make their minutes (lide. 
Gae, Hymen, put the couch in cafe, 

Minerva, thither lead the bride ; 
Neift, all attend his youthfu' grace^ 

And lay him fwcetly by her fide. 

H 3 Ope 
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O D K «i the Marriage of the Rig/jt Hon. 
George Lord Ramsay and Lady 
JeanMaule. 

HA I L to the brave apparent chief, 
Boaft of the Raw/aji Clanifii name, 
Whofe anceftors flood the relief 
OfScot/andp ages known to fame. 

Hail to the lovely (he, whofe charms. 

Complete in graces, meets his love ; 
Adorn'd with all that greatnefs warms, 

And makes him grateful bow to Jove^ 

Both from a line of patriots rife, 

Chiefs of Dalhoufie and Panmure^ 
Whofe loyal fames fhall flains deipife. 

While ocean flows and orbs endure. 

The Ram/ays ! Caledonia*^ prop ; 

The Maules / flruck ftill her fbes with dread ; 
Now join'di we, from the union, hope 

A race of heroes fhall fucceed. 

Let meaner foals tranfgrefs the rules 
That's fix'd by honour, love and truth. 

While little views proclaim them fools. 
Unworthy beauty, fenfe and youth. 

Whilft you, bleft pair, belov'd by all 

The powers above, and bell below. 
Shall have delights attend your call. 

And lafling pleafures on you flow. 

What 
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What fate has fixM, and love has done. 

The guardians oT mankind approve ; 
Well may they fini(h what's began. 

And from your joys ail cares remove. 

We wrfhM wh e n ih«ght a heavenly-voice 
Infpir'd we heard the blue-ey'd maid 

Oryd, "H^ho dare quarrel tvifh tie choice f 
*Ihe choice is vdnt^ be wine their ed'd* 

Be thine their aid, O wifeft power, 

And fbon again we liope to fee 
Their plains rettirn, fplendid their tower. 

And bloiTom fcroad the * Edge^well-Tree. 

Whilft he with manly merits flor'd. 

Shall raife the glory of his claA i 
She for celefiial fweets adot'd,, 

Shall ever charm the grlcefu' man. 

Soon may their f lloyal 6ird extehd 
His fable plumes, and lordfhips claim« 

Which to his valiant fires pertainM, 
E'er earls in Mbian were a name. 

Ye parents of th"e happy pair. 

With gen'rous fmiles confenting» owo 

That they dcfcrve your kindeil care : 
Thus with the gods their pleafiii-e crown. 

Hafte, ev'ry Gratrr, each Love and ^mile^. 

From fragrant Cyprus fpread the wing ^ 
To deck their couch, exhauft youi- ifle 

Of all the beauties of the fpring. 

• See note vol, I. p. iy6. 

\ The Spread Eagle fable, on a field argent, is the arms of 
the Earl of Dalboufie, 

H 4. On 
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On them attend with homage due. 

In him are Mars and Phabus feen : 
And in the noble nymph you'll view 

The fage Minerva and your ^ueen. 



Ode on the Birth of the Moft Hon. Marquis 

^DUMLANRIG. 

HELP me, Tome god, with fic a mufe 
As Pafe and Granvile aft employ. 
That I may flowing numbers chufe. 
To hail the welcome princely boy. 

But, bred up far frae Ihining courts. 
In moorland glens, where nought I fee, 

Bot now and then fome landart lafs, 
What founds polite can flow frae me ? 

Yet my biyth lafs, aniang the lave. 
With honeft heart her homage pays ; 

Tho' no fae nice (he can behave. 
Yet always as fhe thinks flie fays. 

Arife, ye nymphs, on Njthas plains. 
And gar the craigs and mountains ring ^ 

Jlouie Up the fauls of a' the fwains, 
>Vhile you the lovely Infant fing. 

Keep haly-day on ilka howm, 

With gowan garlands gird your brows ; 

put o'er the dales in dances roam. 
And ihout around the jovial news. 

iy 
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By the good bennifon of heaven. 

To free you frae the future fright 
Of foreign lords, a Babe is given. 

To guard your int'reft and your right. 

With pleafure view your Prince, who late 

Up to the ftatc of manhood run, 
Now, to complete his happy fate, 

Sees his ain image in a Son. 

A Son,, for whom be this your pray'r. 

Ilk morning foon as dawn appears. 
Go D grant him an unmeafur'd Ikair 

Of a' that grac'd his great forbeers : 



o D grant him an unmealur d 
Of a' that grac'd his great f 



That his great Sire may live to ice, 
Fxae his delightfu' infant fpring, 

A wife and ftalwart progeny, 

To fence their country and their king. 

Still blefs her Grace frae whom he fprung. 
With blythfome heal her ftrength rensw, 

That throw lang life Ihe may be young, 
And bring forth cautioners enow. 

Watch wejl, ye tenants of the air, 
Wha hover round our heads unfeen ; 

Let dear Dumlanrig be yoxxt care. 
Or when he lifts or fteeks his een. 

Ye hardy Heroes^ whafe brave pains 
Defeated ay th' invading rout, 

Forfake a wee th' EUJian plains. 

View, fmile and blefs your lovely fprout. 



Ye 
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Ye fair, wha've kcnd the joys of love. 
And glow with chearfu* heal and yonth. 

Sic as orauld might nurfe a foviy 
Or lay the bread t' Alc'M% mouth ; 

The beft and boonieft of ye a* 

Take the fweet babie in your anm ; 
May he nought frae your bofoms draw. 

But ne£tar to nurfe up his charms* 

Harmonioufly the notes expreis. 

When finging you his dumps debar. 
That diicord never may impreft 

Upon his blooming mind a jar. 

Sound a' the Poet in his ears, 

£*en while he's hanging at the bieaft : 

Thus moulded, when he comes to years. 
With an exalted guft he'll feaft 

On lays immortal, which forbid 

The death of Douglas* doughty name. 

Or in obligion let He hid 

The Hydu their beauty and their fame. 

Epiftle to Mr. John Gay, Author of the 
Shepherd's Week, on hearing her Grace the 
Dutchejs of Queenfberry commend fame of 
bis Poems. 

DEAR lad, wha linkan o'er the lce» 
Sang BUnjozalind and Bowsyhee, 
And, like the lavrock, merrily 

Wak'd up the mom, 
yrhen thou didft tune^ with heartlbme glee. 
Thy bog'ieed-hom. 

To 



r 
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To thee, ftac fedgt of P^ntland Ifetght, 
"Where fawns and fairies take delrght. 
And revel a* Ae iiv6-lang night, 

O'er glens and braes, 
A bard that has the fecond fight 

Thy fortune fpaes. 

Now, lend thy Itig, and tent m^, G«;, 
Thy fate appears like flow'rs iti iWi^r, 
Frefh fiourifhing, and lafting ay. 

Firm as the aik. 
Which envious winds, when criticks bfay. 

Shall never (hake. 

Come, fhaw yOut loof — Ay, there's the line 
Fortells thy verfe ftiall ever Ihlne, 
Dawted whilft living by the nine, 

And a' the beft. 
And be, when paft the mortal line, 

Of fame poffeft. 

Immortal Pope, and fkilfu' Jo^/t, 
The learned Leacb frae Caliidon^ 
With mony a witty dame and don. 

O'er lang to name. 
Are of your roundels very fon^ 

And found your fame. 

And fa do I, wha roofe but few. 
Which nae fma' favour is to you : 
For to my friends I ftahd right. true, 

With fhanks a fpar ; 
And my good word (ne'er gi'en but due) 
Gangs unko far. 

Here 
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Here mettled men my miifc maintain. 
And ilka beauty is my friend ; 
Which keeps me canty, briik and bein, 

J Ik wheeling hour. 
Aid a fworn fae to hatefu' fpleen. 

And a' that's four. 

But bide yc, boy, the main's to (ay, 
Oarinda bright as riiing day. 
Divinely bonny, great and gay. 

Of thinking even, 
Whafe words and looks, and fmiles difplay 

Full views of heaven. 

To rummage natare for what's braw. 
Like lillies, rofcs, gems and fnaw ; 
Compared with her's, their luftrefa'. 

And bauchly tell 
Her beauties : fhe excels them a', 

And's like her fell. 

As fair a form as e'er was Well, 
To have an angel for a gueft ; 
Happy the prince who is poffeft 

Of fic a prize, 
Whofe virtues place her with the beft 

Beneath the Ikies. 

O fonfy Giv^ ! this heavenly born. 
Whom ev'ry grace ftrives to adorn. 
Looks not upon thy lays wi(h fcorn ; 

Then bend thy knees. 
And blels the day that ye was born 

With arts to pleafc. 

She 
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She fays, thy fonnet fmoothly iings, 
Sae ye may craw and clap your wings. 
And fmiie at Ether- cafite flings 

With carelefs pride. 
When fae much wit and beauty brings 

Strength to your fide. 

Lilt up your pipes, and rife aboon 
Your Tri'via and your moorland tunc, 
And fing Clarinda late and (bon» 

In touring ftrains. 
Till gratefu*^ gods cry out, well done. 

And praife thy pains. 

Exalt thy voice, that all around 
May echo back the lovely (bund, 
Frae Donier cliffs, with iamphire crown'd, 

To7i&«/p'slhore, 
Where northward no more Briiain^s found. 
But ieas that rore. 

Thus fing whilft I frae Arthur*^ height. 

O'er Chfuiot glowr with tired fight. 
And langing wifh, like raving wight. 

To be fetdown^' 
Frae coach and fax, baith trim and tight, 

in London town* 

But lang I'll gove and bleer my ee. 
Before, alake ! that fight I fee; 
Then, bcft relief, I'll ttrive to be 

Qmet and content, 
And flreek my limbs down eafylic 

Upon th« bent* 

There 
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There fing the gowans, bpoom and trees. 
The cryflal burn ^d welllin breeZt 
The bleeting Rocks, aod bify bees. 

And blythfome fwams, 
Wha rant ai^ d^nce, wuh kiitib dees, 

O'er moffy plains. 

Fares^ell ;-4>a>, e'er we part, let's pray, 
God fave ClarMii m?ht and day, 
And grant her a' flie'd wiih to ha*e» 

Withoutten end ! 

Nae mair at pvefent Fve to %, 

But am your friend. 



Ode to the Right Hon. Grace Countefs 

of Abo Y s^ on her Manriage'Day. 

IN martial fields the beroe toils, 
And wades throw blood to purchafe fame ; 
O'er dreadful waves, from diftant foils, 
The merchant brings his treafure hame* 

But fame and wealth no joys beftow. 

If plac'd dane they cyphers (land ; 
•Tis to the figure Lo've they owe 

The real joys that they command. 

Bled He who love and beauty gains. 

Gains what contefliBg kings might claim, 

Might bring brave armies to the plains. 
And loii<Sy fwell the blaft of fame. 

How 
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How happy then is young Jboyn / 

Of how much heaven is he pofled ! 
How much the care of pow'rs divine. 

Who lies in lovely Lockhan^s bread ! 

Gaging ift laptuces on thy charms. 
Thy fparkling beauty, (hape and youth. 

He grafps all ibnnofi in his arms. 
And fips the ne£Ur from thy mouth. 

If fympadietick likene/s crave 

Indulgent parents to be kind. 
Each pow'r ihall guard the charm they gave> 

VtMUi thy face, Palias thy mind. 

O mule, we could — but (lay thy flight ; 

The field is facred as 'tis fweet ; 
Who dares to paint the ardent night. 

When ravilh'd youth and beauty meet ? 

Here we muft draw a veil between. 
And ihade thofe jjays too dazling clear^ 

By ev'ry eye not to be feen. 
Nor to be heard by tv^ry cait. 

Srill in her fmiles, ye Cufidt, play; 

Still in her eyes your revels keep ; 
Her pleafure be your care by day. 

And whifper (weetnefs in her fleq>w 

Be banifh*d, each iU-naturM care, 

Bafe offspring of fantaftick fpleCA^ 
Of acce& here you mull defpalr. 

Her bicail for you is too kicne. 

May 
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May guardian angels hover round ' 
Thy head, and ward off all annoy ; 

Be all thy days with raptures crowh'd. 
And all thy nights be bleft with joy. 



EPIGRAM- 

M/^^J?^^y/wand'ring in a myrtle grovtf, 
Accofted thus the fmiling queen of Jove, 
Revenge yourfelf, you've caufe to be afraid, 
YourlJoalled pow'r yields to a Britijh maid : 
She feemsa goddefs, all her graces fhine ; 
Love leads her beauty, which edipfcs thine. 
Each youth, I know (fays Venn) thinks (he's me j 
Immediately fhe (peaks, they think (he's thee : 
Good Pallasy thus youVe foil'd as well as I. 
Ha, ha ! (cry5 Cupid^ that's my Maj Sle'gh. 



On the Marriage of A lbxAnder Bro- 
DIE of Brodie, Lord Lyon King of Armsy 
and Jlars. Mary StniGH. 

WHEN time was young, and innocence. 
With tender love govera'd this roaod» 
No mean dedgn to give offence 

To conftancy and truth was found i 
All free from fraud, upon the flow'ry fward. 
Lovers cared with fond and chafle regard. 

From ea(y labours of the day 
Each pair to leafy bowers retir'd ; 

Contentment kept tfiem eVet gay, 

While kind connubial fweets con(pir'd, 

Witfe 
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"With fmiling qdet and balmy health diroa' life, 
I 70 make the.happy hufband and the wife. 

Our modern wits in wifdom lefs. 

With fpirits weak, and wavering minda> 
Void of pefolre, poorly confefi 
They cannot relifh aught that hinds* 
Let libertines of tafte fae wond'rous nice, 
Defpife to be con£n'd in Paradiie. 

— ' While Brod'te with his beauteous Skigb^ 
On pared love can fafely feaft. 
Quaff raptures from her fparkling eye, . 
And judge of. heaven within her bnealb : 
No dubious cloud to gloom upon his joy; 
Poffe^ing of what's good can never cloy. 

Her beauty might for ever warm, " 

Altho' her foul were lefs divine. 
The brightnefs of her mind could charm* 
Did lefs her graceful beauties fhine i 
But both united, with full force infpire 
The warmeft wilh, and the moil lafting fire. 

In your accomplifh'd mate, young Thane, 

Without referve ye may rejoice ; 
The heavens your happinefs fuftain. 
And all that think, admire your choice. 
Around your.treafure circling arms entwine. 
Be all thy pleafure her's, and her's be thine* 

Rejoice, dear Mary^ in thy youth. 

The lirft of his brave ancient clan, 
Whofe foul deligh(j>in love and truth. 
And vicw'd in every light a man, 
. Vol. 11. I To 
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To whom the fates with liberal huA have gtvea 
Good feale» trae honour, and a temper evea. 

When love and realbn thu» untce 

^ e^al pair in &cred ties. 
They gain the haxnan bHife qomplece, 
And approbaicion from the flcies. 
Since you approve, kind heaven, upon them poor 
The befl of bleifings to their lateft hour. 

To you wk6 rate above the foo, 

To you \^ho fly in ftuid air. 
We leave to fini^ what's begun, 
Stili to reward and 'wsiftch the /Wr, 
Thus farithe'nuife, who did an anlwer wait, 
And heard 4he gods name happiBers their fate« 



To J o S I A H B U R c H £ T, Efq^ on his 
being chafm Member of Parliament, 

My Burcheth name ! well pleasM, I t^^y 
Amang thechofen leet, 
Wha are to give Britannia law. 
And keep her rights complete. 

O may the reft wha fill the houfe 

Be of a mind with thee. 
And Britijh liberty clpoufe ; 

We glorious days may fee. 

The name of Patriot is aair great 

Than heaps of ill-win gear; 
What boots an (4)ulent ellac%' 

Without a confcience clear ? 

Wkilt 
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While (heaking (aal^ for cafli wad troke - 

Their Country, God and King, 
With pleafure we the villain mock. 

And hate the worthleis thing. 

Wkh a* your pjth, the like of you 

Superior to what's mean, 
Shou'd gar the truckling rogues lookp blue» 

And cow them laigh and clean. 

Down with them^-dowq with a' that dare 

Oppofe the nation's right ; 
Sae may your fame like a fair ftar 

Throu' future times fliinc bright. 

Sae may kind heaven projpxtious prov.e. 

And grant what e'er ye crave ; 
And him a corner in your love, 

Wha is your humble flave. 



TheGEri nTLAh Mistake: J Satire* 
Infcrib'd to the Right Honourable Lord 
Er s K I N E. 

THE finifh'dmiud in all its movements bright. 
Surveys the felf-madc fumph in proper light. 
Allows for native weaknefs, but difdains 
Him who the charaitjer with labour gains : 
Permit me then, my Lord ^{incc you arife 
With a clear faul abc?on the common fize) 
To place the following /ketches in yo«r view 5 
The warld will like roe, if Tm roos'd by you. 

i z h 
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Is there a fool, frae Senator to Sivain ? 
Take ilk ane's vcrdift for himfell, — there's nane* 
A thoufand other wanes make thoufands fret. 
But nane for want of Wifdom quarrels fate. 
Alas! how gen'ral prove the great miftake. 
When others throu* their neienbours failings rake ? 
DetraAion then, by ipite, is Born too hx^ 
And repreients men warfe than what they are* 
Come then, Impartial Satire^ fill the llage 
With fools of ilka, ftation, fax and age ; . 
Point out the folly, hide the perfbn's name. 
Since obduration follows publick fhame : 
Silent conviction calmly can reform. 
While open fcandal rages to a ftorm. 

Proceed, but in the Ufl, poor things forbear. 
Who only in the human form appear. 
Scarce animated with that heavenly fire 
Which makes the foul with boundlefs thoughts 

afjpire; 
Such move our pity,—— nature is to blame — 
^is fools, in fome things wife, that fatire claim ; 
Such as Nugator^ mark his folemn mien, 
Stay'd are his features, fcarcely move his een, 
Which deep beneath his knoted eye-brows fiok. 
And he appears as ane wad guefs to think ; 
Even fae he does, and can exadUy (hnw 
How mony beans make fiyc^ tak three awa I 
Deep read in Latin Folios ^ four inch thick. 
He probsyour crabit points into the quick ; 
Delights in dubious things to give advice, 
Admires your judgment, if you think him wlie : 
And ftifly ftands by what he anes thought right, . 
Altho' oppos*d with reafon's cleareft light. "^ 

On him ilk argument is thrown away. 
Speak what ye willy he (ents not what you fay : 

He 
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He hears himieil, and currently runs o*er 
Allon the fubjedt he has faid before : 
Till glad to eafe his jaws and tired tongue^ 
Th' opponent refts, — Nu^aior thinks him dung. 

Thou {blemn trifler ken thou art defpis'd. 

Thy ftiir pretence to wiiclom» nathing priz'd 
By fie as can their notions faufe decline. 
When truth darts on them with conviding ihine. 
How hateful's dull opinion! prop'd with words^ 
That nought to any ane of fenie affords. 

Bat ttfefome jargon. ^Leam to laugh, at Icaft, 

That part of what thou (ays may pafs tor jeft. 

Now turn your eye to fmooth Cbicander next. 
In whom good (enfe ieems with good humour mixt ; 

But only feems : for envy, malice, guile. 

And fie bafe vices, crowd behind his (mile. 

Nor can his thoughts beyond mean quirks extend. 

He thinks a trick nae crime that gams his end ; 

A crime ! no, 'tis his brag ; he names it fVit^ 

And triumphs o*er a better man he'as bit. 

Think Ihame, Chichander^ of your creeping flights. 

True wifdom in fincerity delights; 

The fumphifh mob of penetration fliawl. 

May gape and ferly at your cunning (aul. 

And make ye fancy that there is de%rt 

In thus employing a* your fneaking art. 

But do not think that men of clearer fenfe 

Will e'er admit of fie a vile pretence. 

To that which dignifies the human mind. 

And a£ls iii honour with the bright and blind, 

Reverfe of this faufe face, obferve yon youth, 
A ftrifl plain dealer, aft o'er-ftretching truth ; 

I 3 Severely 
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Severely fowr, he's ready to reprove 
The leaft wrang ftep in thofe who have his love : 
Yet what's of worth in them he over rates ; 
Bat much they're to be pitied whom he ha^es. 
Here his miftakey his weakeH fide appears^ 
When he a diarafter in pieces tears ; 
He gives nac quarter, nor to great or fma% 
Even heauty guards in vain ; ne lays at a*. 
Thi» homoQr, aften flowing o'er due bomids, 
Too deeply mony a reputation wounds ; 
For which he's hated by the fufiering crowd. 
Who jointly 'gree to rail at hhn aloud, 
And as much fhun his fight and bitter tongue. 
As they wad do a waip that had them ilung. 
Cenjoriouu learn fometimes at faults to wink. 
The wiieft ever fpeak Icfs than they think ; 
Tho' thus fuperior judgment you may vaunt, 
Yet Ais proud worm-wood (how o't, (peaks a want : 
A wtmt in which your folly will be fcen, 
'fill you increafe in wit, and have lefs fpleen. 

Make way there — when a mortal god appears ! 
Why do ye laugh ? King Midas wore fie ears — 
How wife he looks ? Well, wad he never fpeak, 
people wad think him neither dull nor weak : 
But ah I he fancies, *caufe he's chos'n a tool. 
That a furf'dgown can free him frae the fool ; 
Straight he, with paughty mien, and lordly glooms, 
A vile afte^ed air, not his, alTumes ; 
Stawks ftifly by, when better men falute, 
Difcovering lefs of fenator than brute. 
' Yet, is there e'er a wifer man than he ? 1 

Speer at himfdl ; and, if he will be free, > 

Jle'll tell you, iVa»f.— Will judgee tell a He ? ) 

Bat 
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Burlct him pafs, and with a linile obierve 
Yon tatter'd ftiadow, amaift like to ftarve ; 
And yet he ftruts, proud of his vaft ingine. 
He is an author, writes exquHite fine : 
Sae fine, in faith ! that every valgar head 
Cannot conceive his mpaning while they read. 
He hates the world for this ; — with bittor rage 
He damns the itupid dulncfs of the age. 
The printer is unpaid.— Bookfellers fwear 
Ten copies will not fell in ten lang year : 
And wad not that fair fret a learned mind. 
To fee thofe (hou'd be patrons prove fae blind. 
Not to approve of what coft meikle pains, 
Negledl of bus'nefs, fleep, and wafte of brains ? 
And a* for nought, but to be vilely us*d. 
As pages are whilk buyers have refus'd. 
Ah I fellow-lab*rers for the prefs, take heed. 
And force nae fame that way, if ye wad fpeed : 
Mankind mull be (we have nae other) judge. 
And if they are difpleas'd, why (hould we grudge i 
If happily you gain them to your fide, 
Then.bauldly mount your Pega/us, and ride : 
Value your /ell only what they delire ; 
What does not take, commit it to the fire. 

Next him a penman with a bluffer air. 
Stands 'tween this twa bell friends that lull his care, 

Nam'd Money in baith Pauches ^with three lines ' 

Yclipt a bill, he digs the Indian mines. 

Jobs, changes, lends, extorfes, cheats and grips. 

And no ac turn of gainfu' us'ry flips, 

* fill he has won, by wife pretence and fncM, 

As meikle as may drive his bairns to hell, 

His ain lang hame — ^This fucker thinks nail« wife. 

But him who can to immenfe riches rife ; 

I 4 Lear, 
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Lear, hoQoar, vertuc, and fie heavenly beams. 

To him appear but idle airy dreams, 

Not fit for men of bufinefs to mind, 

That are for great and golden ends defign'd. 

Send for him, de'el ! — 'till then, good men, take 

care 
To keep at diftance frac his hook and fnare; 
He has nae rewth, if coin comes in the play» 
Hell draw, indorfe, and horn to death his prey. 

Not thus Mac/omno pulhes after praife. 
He treats, and is admir'd in aJU he fays ; 
CaQi well beilov^'d, which helps a man to pafs 
For wife in his ain thinking, that's an ais : 
Poor flcybalds, curs*d with lefs of wealth than wit, 
Blyth of a gratis Gaudeamus, fit 
With look attentive, ready all about. 
To give the laugh when his dull juke comes out;. 
Accuftom'd with his converfation bright, 
They ken as by a watch the time of night, , 
When he's at fie a point of fie a tale. 
Which to thefe parafites grows never ftale, 
Tho' often tald. — Like Letheh fiream, his ^yipe 
Makes them forget ! that he again may ihine, 

* Fy ! fatire, hald thy tongue, thou art too rude 

* To jeer a charader that feems fae good : 

* This man may beet the poet bare and clung, 
^ That rarely has a fhiliing in his ipung.' 
Hang him ! — there's patrons of good fenfe enew 
To cherifh and fupport the tuneful few, 
Whofe penetration's never at a lo(s 

In right diftinguifhing of gold frac drofs : 
Employ me freely, if thou'd laurels wear, 
Experience may teach thee not to fear. 

Bat 



I 
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But iee anitfaer gives ntalr caafb for dread* 
He thraws his gab, and afc IieihaJses his^head 5 
A fl3ve to felf-conceit, and a' that's fow'r, 
T' acknowledge merit, is not in his power : 
He reads, — but ne'er the author's beauties minds. 
And has nae pleafure where nae faults he finds. 
Much hated gowk, tho* versM in kittle rules. 
To be a wirry-kow to writing fools ; 
Thy fell the greateft, only learnM in words. 
Which naithing but the cauld and dry zSords, 
Dar'il ihou of a' thy betters (lighting fpeak, , 
That have nae grutten fae meikle learning Greek ? 
Thy depths well kcnd, and a' thy filly vaunts. 
To ilka folid thinker ihaw thy wants. 
Thus cowards deave us with a thouiand lies 
Of dangerous vid'ries they have won in pleas. 
Sae (hallow upRarts flrive with care to hide 
Their mean defcent (which inly gaws their pride) . 
By counting kin, and making endlefs faird. 
If that their grany's uncle's oye's a laird. 
Scar-crows, hen-hearted, and ye meanly bom. 
Appear juft what ye are, and dread nae fcorn ; 
Labour in words — keep hale yourikins : why not? 
Do well, and nane your laigh extradAvill quote. 
But to your praife. — Walk aff, till we remark 

Yon little coxy wight, that makes fie wark 
With tongue and gate : how croufly does he Hand ? 
His taes turn'd out, on his left haunch his hand ; 
The right beats time a hundred various ways, 
And points the Pathos out in a' he (ays. 
Wow! but he's proud ! when amaift out of breath. 
At ony time he clatters a man to death, 
Wha is oblig'd foipetime f attend the fot. 
To fave the captivM buttons o£ his coat* 

- Thrj 
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Thou dinfone jadc-dtw, ken *tis a iSSsafe 
This palfy in thy tongue that ne'er can pleafe ; 
Of a* mmklnd, thou art the maift mtftane 
To think this way the name cfSagv to gain. 

Now, left I ihoa'd be thought too much like thee, 
1 11 give my readers leave to breathe a wee ; 
If they allow my pidure's like the life, 
Mae (hall be drawn i originals are rife. 



The P H OS N I X and the Owl. 

PHOE NIX the firft. th' Jra^'an lord. 
And chief of all the feathered kind, 
A hundred ages had ador'd 
The fun, withfandity of mind. 

Yet, mortal, he maun yield to fate. 
He heard the fummons with a fnule* 

And analarm'd, without regret. 
He form'd himlell a fun'ral pile. 

A Ho-wlet, bird of mean degree. 
Poor, dofei^d, lame, and doited anid. 

Lay lurking in a ndghb'ring tree. 
Curing the fun loot him be canld. 

Said Pbcntixy Brother, why A griev'd. 

To ban the being gives the breath ? 
lieam to die better tba& thou'ft livM ; 

Believe me, there's nae ill in death. 

Believe ye that ? the OWreply'd ; 

Preach as ye will, death is an ill : 
"When youne I ilka pleafnre try'd, 
_ But now f die againft my will. 

For 



For yoa, aQ>ecie$ by ycMrfeH, 

Near eeldins with rtie fun yoor god, 

Nae ferly 'tis to hear yott tdl, 
Ye>e tired, and incline td nod. 

It IhouM be fae ; for had I been 

As lang upon the warld as ye, 
Nae tears (hou'd e'er drap frae my een. 

For tinfel oF my hollow tree. 

And what, rcturn'd th' Jrahian fage, 
Have ye t' tibierve ye have net feen ? 

Ae day's the pidure of an age, 
'Tis ay the lame thing o'er again. 

Come, let lis baith togitber die t 

Bow to the iitn that gave thee life ; 
Repent ^hou frae his beams did flee. 

And end thy poortith, pain and ftrift. 

Thou wha in darkhels took ddight, 

Frae twangs of gnilt oodd'ii ne'cf be free : 

What won thou by thy ihunning Ught ?^- 
Bot time flees on ; — ^I lialle to die. 

Ye'rfervanr, fir, reply'd the Ow/, 

I likena in the dark to lowp : 
The byword ca's that chefl a fool. 

That flips a certainty for hope. 

Then ftraight the zealous feather'd king 

To's aromatick neft retired, 
ColleAed fun-beams with his wing, 

And in a fpicy fiame expiiM. 

Mean 
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Mean time there blew a wefflin gale. 
Which to the Hotvlet bore a coal ; 

The faint departed on his pile. 
Bat the blaiphemer in his hole. 

He died for ever fair and bright. 

The Pbanix frae his alhes Iprang. 
Thus wicked men fink down to night, 
. While juft men join the glojjoos thrang. 



To the Honourable Sir J OHV Clerk of 
Pennycuik, Bart, one of the Barons of 
the Exchequer^ on the Death of his moft ac- 
complijhed Son, John Clerk, Efyi 
who died in the 7,oth Tear of his Age* 

IF tears can ever be a duty found, 
*Tis when the deaths of dear relations wound ; 
Then you mull weep, you have too jail a ground. 

A fon whom all the good and wife admir'd. 
Shining with cv*ry grace to be dcfir'd ; 
Rais'd high your joyful hopes, and then retir'd. 

Nature muft yield, when fuch a weighty load 
Rouzes the paHions, and makes reafbn nod : 
But who may contradi£i the will of God ! 

By his great Author, man was fent below. 
Some things to learn, great pains to undergo, 
*! o fit him for what further he's to know. 

This end obtained, without regarding time. 
He calls the foul home to its native clime. 
To h^ppinefs and knowledge more fublime. 

Thtts 
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Thiis iosoe in yofoth like eagles mount the fieep, 
Wliicb leads to man, and fathom leaining's deep ; 
Others thro' age with reptile motion creep. 

like lazy ftreams which fill the fenny ilrand. 
In mnddy pools they long anadive (land. 
Till (pent in vapour, or immers'd in fand. 

But down its flinty channel, without ftain. 
The mountain rill flows eagerly to gain> 
With a fall tide, its origin the main. 

f^ Thus your lov'd Totab^ whole bright aipiring mind 
Could not to lazy minutes be confined, 
SaiTd down the hream of life before the wind. 

' Perfbrm'd the talk' of man, fo well, fo foon. 
He reach'd the fea of blifs before his noon. 
And to his memory lafting laurels won* 

When life's tempeftuous billows ceas'd to rore. 
And ere his broken veffel was no more. 
His foul (erenely view'd the heavenly Ihore. 

Bravely refign'd, obeying fate's command. 
He fix'd his eyes on the immortal land. 
Where crowding feraphs reach'd him out the hand. 

Southfia^s fmih'ng cHerub • firft appeared. 
With Garlies' confort f, who vaft pleafures (har'd, 
Conduding him where virtue finds reward. 

Think in the world of fp'rits, with how much joy 
His tender Mother would receive her boy. 
Where fate no more their union can deftroy. 



• James Lord Carnegie* See p. 4''. 

f Lady Garlics^ p. 49, both his near relations* 



His 
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His good Grat$tf/l^t who latdy wfint toreft^ 
How fondly woald he grafp him to his bread* 
And welcome him to regions of the bkft i 

From us, 'tU true, his youthful fwcets arc gone, 
Which may plead for our weaknefs, when wemoanj 
The lofs Indeed is ours, he can have none. 

Thus Tailors with a crazy wcSEkl croft, 
Expeding every minute to be loli, 
With weeping eyes behold a funny coaft. 

Where happy land-men fafely breathe the air, 
Balk in the fun, or to cool fhades repair. 
They longmg figh, and wiih themfelvies wciv there. 

But who would after death to biih 1^ daim, 

Mali, like your Son, each vicious paflion tame. 
Fly from the crowd, and at perfedliou aim. 

Then grieve no more, nor vex yourlelf in vain, 
To latelt age the chara^^er maiiixain 
You now poffefs, you'll find your Son again. 



On receiving a Letter to he prefttU at the Burial 
of Mr. Robert Alexander of 
Blackhoufe, 

THOU fable-border'd iheet, be gone. 
Harbour to thee J muft refnfe ; 
Sure thou canft welcome find from none, 
Who carries fuch ungrateful news. 

Wh* 



Wlio can attend thy monrafol talc. 
And ward his fool from piercing woe ? 

In viewing thee, grief midl prevail. 
And tears from^guihing eyes o'eiilow* 

i From eyes of all that knew the man. 
And in his friendihip had a ihare ; 

I Who all the world's aiFedions won. 
By vertues that all naoiral weie* 



His merits dazzle, while we view ; 

His goodnefs is a theme ib full, 
The mufe wants ftreogth to pay what^s due. 

While efUmation prompts the will. 

Bat (he endeavours to make known 

To fareft down poflerity, 
That good Blackhoufe was fuch an one 

As every one (hould wiifh to be. 



The Fair Assembly: A Poeoi. 

AWAKE, Thalia, and defend. 
With chearfu' carroling. 

Thy bonny care, thy wings exteqd^ 

And bear me to your fpung ; 
That harmony full force ms^ len^ 

To redbns that I bring :■■ » ■■■ 

Now Cfledoman nymphs attend* 

For 'tifi to you I fing. 



As 
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As lang as minds maan organs wear, 

Compos'd of flefii and blood. 
We ought to keep them hale and dear, 

• With exeicife and food. 
Then, but debate, it will appear 

That dancing muft be good. 
It Hagnant humours (ets a iteer. 
And fines the purple blood. 

Difeafes, heavineis and ipleen. 

And ill things mony mae. 
That gar the lazy fret and granc. 

With vilage dull and blae, 
*Tis dancing can do mair alane. 

Than drugs frac for away, . 
To ward aff thefe, make nightly pain. 

And (bwr the ihining day. 

Health is ;i prize ; yet meikle mair 

In diincing wemayiind'; 
It adds a luftre to the fair. 

And, when the fetes unkind 
Cloud with a blate and aukward air 

A genius right rcfin'd, 
t The ^rightly art helps to repair 

This blemifh on the mind. 

• The wi(efor hcdlth on exercifc depend, 

God ntvex made his works for man to mend. Db td. 
'' + Since nothing appears to me to give children fo much be- 
coming confidence lind behaviour, and fo raiie them to the 
converfation of thofe- above their age, as dancing; I think 
they ihould be taught to dance as foon as they are capable df 
learning it. For tho* tKis confifls only in outward graceful nefs 
of motion ; yet I know not how^ it gives manly thoughts and 
carriage more than any thing. Locks. 

How 
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How mony do we daily fee, 

• Right fcrimp of wit and fenfe, 
MHia gain their aims aft eafily 

By well-bred confidence ? 
Then what e'er helps to qualifie 

A raftick negligence, 
Maan without doubt a duty be, 

And fhou'd give nae oftence. 

Hell's dodlrinc's dung, when equal pairs 

Together join their hands, 
And vow to footh ilk other's cares. 

In haly wedlock bands : 
Sae when to dance the maid prepares. 

And flulh'd with fweetnefs (lands. 
At her the wounded lover iiares. 

And yields to heaven's commands. 

The iirft command f he (bon obeys, 

While love infpires ilk notion ; 
His wifhing look his heart difplavs. 

While his lov'd mate's in motion : 
He views her with a blyth amaze, 

And drinks with deep devotion 
That happy draught, that throu' our days 

Is own'd a cordial potion. 

* It 18 certain, that for want of a competent knowledge in 
this art of dancing, which ihould have been learned when 
young, the publick loles many a man ofexquifite intelledluala 
and unbiafsM probity, purely for want of that fo neccflairy ac- 
complifliment, aflurance { while the prefiing knave or fool 
fhoulders him out, and gets the prize. Mr. Weavsa. 

f Dixit eis DeuB; fatificate, augefclte, & implete terram. 

Vol. II. K The 
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The cordial which conferves Ourlifv, 

And makes it fmooth and eafy : 
Then, ilka winter, wale a wife. 

Ere eild and humdrums feize ye, 
Whafe charms can filence dumps or ftrife. 

And frae the rake releafe ye. 
Attend th' Jffmhfy, where there's rife 

Of vertuous maids to pkafe ye. 

Thefe modeft maids infpire die mufe. 

In flowing drains to (haw 
Their beauties, which fhe likes to roofe,. 

And let the envious biaw : 
That tafk fhe canna well refufe, 

Wha finle fays them na.- 
To paint Belinda firfl we chuie, 

With breafts like driven fnaw. 

Like lilly-banks fee how they rife. 

With a fair glen between. 
Where living fi^ams, blue as the ikies>. 

Are branching upward feen, 
To warm her mouth, where rapture lyei. 

And fmiles, that banifh fpleen, 
Wha ftrikes with love and faft furpriic. 

Where e'er fhe turns her cen. 

Saktla gracefully complete, 
, Straight as the mountain-^ne. 
Like pearl and rubies fet in jet. 

Her lovely features fhine : 
In her the gay and folid meet. 

And blended are fae fine. 
That when fhe moves her lips or feet. 

She feems fome power divine. 

O 



1 
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O Daphne! Tweeter tkaa the dav^a^ 

When rays glance on the ^ght> 
Difiufing gladnefi o'er the lawn. 

With ftrakes of firing light. 
The dewy flowert when newly bhiwii» 

Come fhort of that delight^ 
Which they far fresher beamties can 

Afford our jc^fu' fight. 

How cafy fits fweet CeM% drels| 

Her gait how gently free ; 
Her ileps> throu'oot the oance, exprefi 

The juftefl harmony; 
And when (he fingB) ail aaaft coafefii 

WhaVe bleft to hear and fee, 
They*ddeem't their fgrfOiteft happineft 

T'enjoy her company^ 

And wha can ca' his keart his atn. 

That hears Aminta fpeak P 
Againil love's ari-ows» ihields are vaifl» 

When he aims frae her cSieek ; 
Her cheek, where rofts fireeirom ftaiRs 

In glows of youdith bedk : 
Unmingrd fweets her lips retain ; 

Thele lips fhe ne'er Ihoa'd fieek, 

Unleis when fervient kifleii cleft 

That av'new of her iitind> 
Thro' which true ivitin torrents ilows. 

As fpeaks the nymph defign'd : 
The brag and toaft of wits and beaoa. 

And wonder of mankind; 
Whafe breaft will prove a lalcft repofc 

To him with whom ihe'll binck . 

K z See 
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See with what gaycty, yet grave, 

Sererta fwims alang $ 
She moves a goddefs 'mang the lave, 

Diftmgaiih'd in the thraAg. 
Ye fourocks* hafflincs fool, haf knave, 

Wha hate a dance or fang, 
To fee this (lately maid behave, 

*Twad gi'e your hearts a twang. 

Your hearts! faid I, trowth I'm to blame, 

I had amaift forgotten, 
That ye to nac fie organ- claim ; 

Or if ye do, 'tis rotterf. 
A faul with fie a thowleis flame. 

Is furc a filly for ane I - 
Ye fcandalize 4ic human frame, 

When in our fhape begotten. 

Thefc lurdanes came juft in my light. 

As I was tenting Chloty 
With jet-black een thatfparkle bright. 

She's all o'er form'd for joy ; 
With neck and waift, and limbs as tight 

As her's wha drew the boy, 
Frae feeding flocks upon the height, • 

And fled with him to fr^. 

Now Myra dances % xh^k her mien, 

Sae difengag'd and gay, 
Mix'd with that innocence that's feen 

In bonny ew-bught May^ 
Wha wins the garland on the green 

Upon fome bridal-day ; 
Yet flie has graces for a (pieen, 

And might a fcepter fway. 



What 
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What lays, Califia^ can commend 

The beauties of thy face ! 
Whafe fancy can fac touring fiend. 

Thy merits a' to trace ! 
! Frae 'boon the ftarns, fome bard, defcend. 

And iing her ev'ry grace, 
Whafe wond'rous worth may recommend 

Her to a god's embrace. • 

A feraph wad oar Aikman paint. 

Or draw a lively wit ; 
The features of a happy faint. 

Say, art thou fond to hit ? 
Or a Madona compliment. 

With lineaments maiH £t? 
Fair copies thou need'ft never want. 

If bright CaUjia fit. 

Mtlla the heaviefl heart can heez. 

And ibwrefl thoughts, expcll. 
Her ftation grants her rowth and cafe. 

Yet is the fprightly BeJU 
As active as the eydent bees, 

Wha rear the waxen cell ; 
And, place her in what light you pleafe. 

She ML appears herfell. 

Beauties on beauties come in view 

Sae thick, that Pm afraid 
I fhall not pay to ilk their due, 

'Till Phoebus lend mair aid : 
But this in gen'ral will had true. 

And may be fafely faid. 
There's ay a fomething fhining new 

In ilk delicious maid. 

K j Sic I 
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While, to gain fpoit and haleibme air. 
The blythfome ipirit draps dull care. 

And fbrts frae bus'nefs free : 
Now to the fields the Archers bend. 
With friendly minds the day to fpend. 

In manly game and glee ; 
Firft ftriving who fhall win the bowl. 

And then gar't flow with wine : 
Sic manly fport refrefh'd the foul 

Of ftalwart men lang fyne. 

Ere parties thrawn, and int'reft vile» 
Debandi'd the grandeur of our ifle. 

And made ev'n brethren &es : 
Syne truth frae friendftiip was exil'd, 
^/lud ^ufe the honefl hearts beguil'd. 

And led them in a maze 
Of politicks ; with cunning craft. 

The IJfachars of ftatc, 
Frae haly drums firft dang us daft. 

Then drown'd us in debate* 

Drap this unpleafing thought, dear male; 
Come, view the men diou likes to roofe; 

To BruntsfeU'gx^cw let's hy. 
And fee the royal Boivmen ftrive, 
Wba far the feather'd arrows drive. 

All foughing thro* the fky ; 
lik ettling with his utmoft (kill, 

With artfu' draught and flark. 
Extending nerves with hearty will. 

In hopes to hit the mark. 

K4 Sec 
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See Hamilton, wha moves w^th grace. 
Chief of the Cuiedonian race 

Of peers ; to whom is due 
All honours, and a' fair renown ; 
Wha lays afidf his ducal crown, . 

Sometime to fhade his brow ' 

Beneath St. Jnjre^h bonnet blue. 

And joins to gain the prize : 
Which (haws true merit match'd by few. 

Great, affable and wife. 

This day, ^ith univerfal voice, 
The Archers him their chieftain chpfe ; 

Conienting powers divine. 
They Weft the .day with general joy. 
By giving him. a princely boy. 

To Deautify his line ; 
Who(e birth-day, in immortal fang 

Shall ftand in fair record. 
While bended ftrings the Archers twang, 

And beauty is ador'd. 

Ne^^ Drummwd view, who gives their law. 
It glads our hearts to iee him draw 

The bow, ^nd guide the Band\ 
He, like the faul of a' the lave. 
Does with fic hcHiour ftill beliave. 

As merits to command. 
Blyth be his hours, hale be his heart. 

And lang may he preiide : 
Lang the juft fame of his defert 

Shall unborn Archers read. 



How 
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How on this fair propitious day, 
A^'ith conquefl leal he bore away 

The Bo^l viftorioufly ; 
With following fhafts in number four, 
Succefs the like ne'er kend before. 

The prize to dignify. 
Hafle to the garden then bedeen. 

The rofe and laurel pow. 
And plet a wreath of white and green. 

To bufk the victor's brow. 

The vidlor crown, who with his bow. 
In fpring of youth and amVous glow, 

Juft fifty yeais finfyne. 
The filver arrow made his prize. 
Vet cea(es not in fame to rife. 

And with new feats to fhine. 
May every Archer ftrive to fill 

His bonnet, and obferve 
The pattern he has fet with (kill. 

And praife like him deferve* 




Om 



<On the Royal Company of Archers, marching 
under the Command of his Grace the Duk^ of 
Hamilton, in their proper Habits ^ to 
Jboot for the ArroAV at Muuelburgh, Auguft 
4, 1724. 

Apollo, Patron qfthe lyre. 

And of the 'valiant Archers Bow, 
Me nxiithfic Sentiments in/pi re ^ 

As may qffeQrJrpm tbte theyfio^<, 
When, by the f fecial IVilU and high Q^mm^ndj 
1 jiHg the Merits of the R0Y41L BaND. 

"^TO W like themrdls again the Archers rajfe 
Jt^ The Bow, in brave array, and claim our lay$.. 
tbce'oiis well pleas'd, fhines from the blue ferene, 
Glents on the Hream, aaji gilds the diecjg[uer'd 

green. 
The winds ly hofh in their remoteft caves, 
Aod Forth with gentle fwell his margin laves. 
See to his iliore, the gathering thoufands roll, 
ir^s if one genVal fp'rit inform 'd the whole. 

■ Thebonniril fair of a' Great Bntain'siiiCf 
Fiomchiriots and the crowded cafements fmilc ; 
Whilll Ivorfc and foot promifcuous form a lane, 
Extending far along the deiiia*d plain, 

'/Where, like Be/lona's troops, or guards of love, 

■ The Jrchers in their proper habits move, 

1 iveir g ardian fliint, from yon etherial height, 
Ditplays iW aufpicious crofs of blazing light; 
While on liis care he c'hearfully looks down, 

'Th.'; pc^ir.icd ihiille wears his ruby crown. 

And 
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And foms to threat, armM ready to engage. 

No man unpunijh^djhall provoke my rage, 

W ell pleas'd the rampant hpv fmoftflis hk mane. 

And gambols gay upon his golden plain. 

Like as the fun, when wintry clouds are paft. 
And fragrant gales fucceed the ilormy blail. 
Shines on the earth, the fields look freih and gay ; \ 
So feem the Archers on this joyful day : 
Whiift with his graceful mien, and afpe^ kind. 
Their Lf-.^^rraifes every fpllower's mind. 
Who love the condudt of a youth, whole birth 
To nothing yields but his fuperior worth ; 
And happier is with his fcle^ed train. 
Than Philips % fon who Ijrove a woild to gain. 
That Prince wholp nations to deftruclion drove. 
This Prijice delights his coyntiy to improve. 
A monarch rais'd upon a throne may nod. 
And pafs amongft the vulgar for a god ; 
Whilft men of penetration juftly bl»ime 
Thofe yvhohang on their anceflors for fame ; 
But pwn the dignity of high deicent, 
When the fuccefibr's fpirit keeps the bent. 
Which through revolving a^es grac'd the I in?. 
With all thofe qualities that brighieli fliine : 
The Archers chieftain thus witji a<l\ivc mi. id, 
In all that's worthy never falls behind. 
Thefe noWe chara(2efs, from whom he fpi'.ung. 
In hift'ry femM : whom ancient bards have iunj. 
Sees, from his fteady hand, and aiming eye, 
How ftraight in equal :e:iprhi tho arrows tly : 
Both at one end dole by the mark they Haul, 
Which points him worthy of his brave cirri iiuiiid ; 
That as they to his num'rous merits bo:.v, 
This vidlory makes homage tally due. 

Sage 
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Sage Drunwiond next, the chief, witli counfel ] 
grave. 
Becomes his poft, inftrufting all that's brave : 
So l^allai feem'd, who Mentor^ form put on. 
To make a heroe of VlyJJ'ei fon. 

Each officer his charadlcr maintains. 
While love and honour gratify their pains. 
. No view inferior brings them to the field. 
To whom great chiefs of clans with pleafure yield. 

No hidden murmur fvvells the Archer ^ heart. 
While each with gladnefs ads his proper part. 
No factious ftrife, nor plots, the bane of dates* 
Give birth to jealoufies or dire debates : 
Nor left their pleafure who obedience pay, 
Good order to preferve, as thofe who fway. 
O fmiling mufe, full well thou knows the fair 
Admire the courteous, and with pleafure (hare 
Their love with him that's generous and brave, 
And can with manly dignity behave; 
Then hafte to warn thy tender care with fpeed, 
• Left by fome random-lhaft their hearts may bleed. 
Yon dangerous youths both Man and Venus arm. 
While with their double daru they threat and 

charm ; 
Thofe at their iide forbid invading foes, 
With vain attempt true courage to oppofe ; 
While fhatts mair fubtile, darted from their eye. 
Thro' foftcr hearts with filent conqucft fly. 



2> 
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To the Right Hon, the Earl ^Hartford, 
Lord Peircy, Preftdent^ and the reft of 
the Honourable Members of the Society of 
Britifh Antiquarians. A Scots Ode. 

TO Hartford and his learned friends, 
Whofe fame for fcience far extends, 
I A Scotiip mufe her duty fends, 
I From Pi&'*Jb towers : 

' Health, length of days, and happy ends. 

Be ever yours. 

i Your generous cares make light arife 

From things obfcure to vulgar eyes. 
Finding where hidden knowledge lies, 

T' improve the mind ; 
And moft delightfully furprife. 

With thoughts refin'd. 

When you the broke infcription read. 
Or amongft antique ruins tread,. 
And view remains of princes dead. 

In funeral piles. 
Your penetration feems decreed 

To bleis thefe ifles. 

Where Romans form'd their camps of old. 
Their gods and urns of curious mold. 
Their medals ftruclc of brafs or gold, 

'Tis you can fhow. 
And truth of what's in ftory told. 

To you we owe. 

How 
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. How beneficial is the care, 
That brightens Up the tllilitk ll*re ! 
Wiien yotl the dciniments compai-^, 

With authors old, 
You ravilhi when we can fo faii- 

Your light behold. 

Withput your comments, each old book 
By all the world would be forifook : 
For who of tftoaght wou'd deign to look 

On doubtful works, 
*Till by your flcilful hands tlieyVe (Iruck 

With fterling marks ? 

By this your learning men are iir'd 
With love of glory, and inipir'd 
Likfe ancient heroes, who ne'er tir'd | 

To win a name; i 

And, by their god-like ads, afpir'd | 

T' immortal fame, i 

] 

Your ufeful labours (hall endure, I 

True merit (hall your fame iccure. 
And will pGTftcrity allure. 

To fearch about 
For truth, by ctethibniftrinon fure, 

Which leaves no doubt. 

The mufe f6rfces brave Har$Jord^t na!me 
Shall to all wrhers be a theme. 
To laft while arts and greatnefs claim 

Th'hift(^rian'sikiU, 
Or the chief iirihtiment of fame, 

The poet's quill. 

Pern* 



Pembroke & ft nftttie to Brif&ik ifeir. 
For learning and brive deeds of wiet ; 
The genias fiSll continues clear 

In him whofe art. 
In your rare fellowfliip can bear 

So great a part. 

Bards yet dnborh (hall tune thek kys. 
And monuments harmonious raife 
To Wiucbelfsa and Ve-von^^ ptaife, 

Whofe high d€rerV. 
And vertues bright, like genial rays. 

Can life impart. 

Nor want we CaUdwians fage, 
WLo read the painted vellum page. 
No Grangers to each antique (lage. 

And Druids cells. 
And facred ruins of dich age. 

On plains and feUi^ 

Amohgft allthoie of the firtl: rate, 
Gur learned *C,lerk bleft with the fate 
Of thinking right, can bed relate 

I'hcfe beautks ally* 
Which bear the marks of ancient date, 

Be-ftorth the VvUll-. 

The wall which Hadrian firll begun. 
And bold Se^v^rus carried on. 
From riling to the fetting fun, 

On Britain SCQZ%. 
Oar anceflors fierce arms to fliun, 

Which gaird them moft^ 

• Sir John Clerk of Pcnnycuik, Bart. 

3 Bit 
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Bat now no need of walls or towers, 
Ag'd enmity no more endures. 
Brave Britain joins her warlike powers. 

That always dare. 
To open and to ihut the doors 

Of peace and war. 

Advance, great men, your wile dcfignj 
And profper in the ta(k divine ; 
Draw from antiquity's deep mine 

The precious ore. 
And in the Brttljh annals (hine 

'Till time's no more. 



On the Marquefs ^AnnandaLE*j cm^ I 
veying me a Prefent of Guineas in my Snuff- • | 
mill, afier he had taken all the Snuff. 

THE C/^/^requij'd mySnifhing-mill, 
And well it was beftow'd ; 
The Patron, by the rareft fkill, 
Turn'd all the fnufF to gowd. 

Gowd ftampt with royal jinnas face. 

Piece after piece came forth ; 
The piftures frail'd, gi'en with fuch grace 

By ane of fo much worth. 

Sure thas the patronizing Roman 

Made Horace fpread the wing ; 
Thus Dor/et, by kind deeds uncommon. 

Raised Prior up to fine. 

^ That 
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Tkat diere are ji«tion9 xeff4S9r mt» 

Here's a co^vindog proof. 
Since AmumdA gires gowd as firec 

As I can part with muff. 



neMoiAiandthiUmtesVfik. ATdk. 

NOW lend your Iqgs, yt benden Sa&^ 
Wha ken tlie benefit of wine ; 
And yon wha hmghing feud brown ale. 
Leave jinks a wee, and hear a tale. 

An honeft Mtlier wond in Fife, 
That had a young and wanton wife, 
Wha fbmetimes thoPd the parifh-prieii: 
To make her man a twa-hom'd beaft : 
He paid right mony vifits till her ; 
And to keep In widi Hai the miller^ 
He endeavoor'd aft to mak him happy. 
Where e'er he kend the ale was nappy^ 
Sic condefcenfion in a pailor. 
Knit Halhir^s love to him the fafter i 
And by his converfe, troth 'tis tnie» 
Hah leam'd to preach when he was fbiu 
Thtts all the three were w<Hider pleas'd. 
The wife well fcrv'd, the men well eas'd. 
This eromid his corns, and that didchexiib 
Himiell with dining roand the pariih. 
Be/sf the good-wife, thought it nae ikakhy 
Since flie was fit, to ferve them baith. 

When equal is the night and day. 
And Cere^ gives the fchools thevlay. 
Von. n. L A 



A youtk fprang fhie k ^tuia Fdif^ \: 

Bred at Saint Andrenu^-^ Aima tlitMUtf ' 
Ae day gawn hftM^««ifd, it li!tt^Uito» 

And him benighted by t)W' gate:' 

To lie without, pit-mirk did ihore him ; 

JiJV (iWUllB WKAr 1119 Uk«*»m*«7 TTCXVTC Xnln S ~. - • . 

But, dack— clack — clack, he heard a miU^ 

WfettlWhiflf{WAtfJrtB«#^#ft«^ • • .'•, 

To tak the threed of tale alang^ 

This mjfi^iJMi$rf did beJMg* / ' ' T 

Not le(s this i^pteypv fioticocbftm^ 

The rcholar>ifiai«» i^ae nafter TjtmPh, 

Now,.fmiling*mu{e, tlie prelude pail,.' • 
Smoothly relate a4ale (hall laft , . . 
As lang as Alps^St Grampian hills, 
• As lang as wind or water-mills. 

In entered J^mtSy Hsih faw kiA fcend \&n^ 
And offer'd kindly to befriend Mm 
With iic good -(Iheer as he eou'd make^ 
Baith fair hii'sia and i^thef^ fake: 
The fcholar .thought himr<5ll rightfeed^ 
And gave him thanks in terms wetl-oredb 
Quoth- H/i^y S^anfia leave my milt- 
As yet ; but tep ye wdt ^he kill' 

A bow-fhot^ ind ye*ll fihd ifty hatne t ' 
Gae warm ye, and cra<k with tful> daftie, 
'Till I fet fifTAe mill ^ fync we • 
Shall take what Eeffy has Co ^^. 
Jamfiy'micixxm^ what's handfome iaid^ 
O'^r lan^^ tiell ; and aff he gade. 
Out of the houfe fofne light did ihine> 
Whickled himdirt as with a line : 
Arriv'd, he knocked ; for doors were fteekit ,* 
.Straight throw a window Beffy ktckit. 

And 



And cries, < Wha^s ^)i^t gCts fqwk 4 fi^t 

* At fie untiqfiotts time of night /' 
^ames with good hamoiiri x^dUt difcneedy^ 
Tald her his circiuniU^OB completely. 

* I dinna ken ye, quodi this wife, 

* And up and down the thieves are rife ; 
' Within my lane, . I!m bat a woman 9 

* Sae ril unbar my door .to naem^iu 

* But iince 'tis very like, my dow, 

* That all ye'rc telling.may be true, 

* Hae there's a key, gang in yoiir way 
< At the neiH door, there's braw ait-ftrae ; 

I * Streek down upott^t,, my lad,' and learn 
I • They're no ill-lajg'dthat get a bam/ ' 
I Thus after meikledutter-datter, 
I yames fand he coudna mend the matter $ 

And fince it might not better be, * 

With refignation toOk the key, 

Unlockt die barn—-— dam up the mou, 

Where was an opehmg near the hou> 
' Throw whilk he faw a glent of light. 

That gave diverfion to his fight : 

By this he quickly cou'd difcern j 

A thin wa' fe parate houfe and bam. 

And throw this rive was in the wa'. 

All done within the houfe he (aw : 

He faw (what ought not to be feen^ 

And fcaree gave credit to his een) 

The pariih-prieft of reverend fame 

In adive courtfhip with the dame.«iA < 

To lengthen out defcription herc^ 

Wou'd but offend the modeft ear. 

And beet the lewder youthfu' flamc^ 

That we by fatire firive to tame* 

h z Supfpft 
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Sappqfe the wicked a^on oV, 
Aim James continuing ftill CO glowre ; 
Whafaw the wife, as fail as able. 
Spread a clean iervhe on the table. 
And fyne, frae the ha* ingle, bring belt 
A pyping*-het ybung roafted hen. 
And twa good bottles ftoat and clear, 
Anc of fti ong sie, and ane of beer. 

But wicked luck, juft as the prieft 
Shot in his fork in chucky^s bread, » 

Th* unwelopaie Miller ga'e a roar, 
Cr/d, Bejrif Jbafiejt opt the dttttr* ■ ■ 
With that the haly letcher fled. 
And darn'd himfell Sehind a bed ; 
While Bfjff huddled a' things by. 
That nought the cuckold might efpy *r 
Syne loot him in ;' — 7-but out of tune, 
Speer*d why he left tlie inill fae.foon ; 
/ come J (aid ne, as manners claim^ 
To crack and *ijiuut on mafier JameS) 
Whilk IJhou'ddoy tho* n.Urfae bJ^ ; 
I/ent him here^ good nuifty, *where is he f 

* Ye fent him here, (quoth BeJ^^ grumbling ;) . 
' Kend I this James! a chiel caxne ruoibling : 

* But how was 1 iiiTur'dj^whea dirk, 

* That be had been nae thievifh fpark, 

* Or ibon rude wencher, gotten a dofe, 

* That a weak wife cou'd ill oppofe ?* 
jindtvhat camtc/bim ? /peak nae lattger^ 
Crys Halhert in a highland 2Xiger. 

* I fent him to the barn," . quoth. ftie .; 
Gae quickly bring him in^ quoth he.. 

James was brought in 7 — the Wi/e was hawked ; 
Th* ^fiejl ilood dofe ;--th^ Miller cracked :— 

Then 
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Then afkM his faakan gloomy fpOtt6» 
•What fupper had ihc in. the houfe. 
That might be fuicable to gi'e 
Anc of Seir lodger's qualitiei 
Quoth (he, \ Ye may well ken^ goodnotSQ, 

* Your fcaft comes frac the pottage-pan : 
' Theitov'dorroafted weafibrd, 

* Are aft great llranger$ on our board.' 
Pottagff ^uotb \:]ak>t jfe fenjele/s taivpiel 
7hinkye this youths a gilly-gwwpy ; 
Jnd thai his gfttiUflamoci*! maJUr 

^d fworry t/f a pint efpiatfffr^ 
Liki eur mill kna*vts that lift thf laidiugf 
. TVh^ kytei eon /reek nti like rauo plaiding^ • 
Stwith ropft a hen^ orfry/ofve chickexs^ 
Andfe^idforale frae Maggy Pickens. 

* Hout I, quoth flie, ye may well ken, 

* 'Tis ill brought but that*s no there ben ; 

* When but laft owk, nae farder gane, 
.' The laird got a* to pay his kain.' 

Then Jtueus^ wha had as good a gueli 
Of what was in the houfe as BeJ , 
With pawky fmile, this plea to exid. 
To pleafe himfell, and eafe his friend, 
Firft open'd with a flee oration 
His wondrous ikill in conjuration. 
Said he, ' By this fell art Pro able 

* To whop afT any great man's table 

' What e'er I like, to make a mail of, 

* Either in part, or yet the bail! of; 

* Apd if ye pleafe. V\\ fhaw my art.— 
Crys Halbsrty Faith, nuiih c^ mj hccrt ! 

Pefs faind hcrfelf, cry'd, Lord, be here f 

And near hand fell a fwoon for fear. 

L 3 James 
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James leagh, and bade ber naming dretd. 

Syne to his conjuring went with fpeed ; 

And firfl he draws a circle rbund. 

Then utters mony a magick foand 

Of words, part Latw^ Greek and Duteh^ 

Enow to ^ght a very witch : 

That done, he fayst AW, now *Hs eome^ 

And in the beat bejtde the lum : 

Now Jet the hoard ; goodnuife^ gae hen, 

^ring/roe yon hoal a roafled hen. 

She wadna gang, but Hahy ventnr'd ; 

And foon as he the ambrie entered. 

It finell'd fae well, lie ihort time fought it. 

And, wond*ring, 'tween his hands he bioug&tit. 

He vlew'd it round, and thrice he fmell'd it. 

Syne with a gentle touch he felt it. 

Thus ilka ienfe he did conveen. 

Left glamour had beguilM his een : 

They all, in an united body, 

Declar'd it a fine fat how-tawdy. 

Nae mair about it, quoth the Miller, 

The fowl looks welif and 'we'* Ufa* till her. 

Sae be't, (ays James ; and in a doap. 

They fnapt her up baith flonp and roup. 

« Neift, O ! crys Halbert, cou*d your fkat 

• But help us to a waught of ale, 

• I'd be oblig'd t' ye a' my life, 

• And offer to the dee! my wife, 

• To fee if he'll difcreetcr make her, 

• But that I'm fleed he winna take her/ 
Said James f ^e cffer yeryfour ; 

^be bargains hadden^ fae nae mair. 



Then 
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Then thrice he (hook a willow- wand# - 
With kittle words thriee gaare commami r 
That done, with look bajth learned aod aroiri, ' 
Said, No'wy^U get nxrhatye^vadha^ue^ 
. T^wa bottles of as naffy'^iqmtr • » 

As enierreanid mhorn(xr%icqiar,, '- . — • 

Behind the eark that jitids your meaj^ 
Ye^llfind t^aJhmdtftgcorkiffjtjelL 
Hefaid, and faf! the Mller flew, ' ' 

And frae their neft the bottles dttw;" • - . 
Then firfl: the fcholar*s heakh he toafte^, 
Whafe art had gact him feed on roafted ; 
His father's neii1:,-7-^Bd xl* the rift '• 
Of his good friends that wifh'd him beH^ • 
Which were o'cr-kngfome at the time, 
On a fhort tale to put in rhima 

Thus w^e the Mr/Zmand iSss»ToMth 
Were blytbly fl0ck*niiig ortbeir drowth» 
Befs fretting icareely lild frae greeting. 
The Trtfp cndoei^d flood vex^d and fweating* > * 

O ivotv / Jkid H9}^9 if one mfghtj'pe^^ 
Dear mafler James, nmha brought our cheat f 
'Sic laits -appear to us foe aiAffu^j 
We hardly think yotrr learning law/m*, 

* To bring yoor doubts to a conclufioiit 
' Sviysyamesj ken Tma Roficrtttian^ 

* Ane of the fet that never carries 

* Oti trafiick wirii black deeis <)r fairies; 

* There's mony afpirit ti»at*s no a ded, 

* That conftantly around us wheel. . 

* There was a iage taiil'd Mumaxoz, 

* Whafe wit was gleg as wvy rassotr 

L 4. * Fra' 
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' Fk^ thi$ great man we leam'd the ikiD, 

* To bring thefe gentry to. our will ; 

* And they appear when we've a mind» 

* In ony mape of human kind : 

* Now, if yoa'U drap yoar fix>liih feai^ 

* I'll gar my Pacokt appear.' 

Hah fidg*d and leugby hb dbuck dewy 
Baith fear'd and fond a fp'rit to view : 
At laft his courage wan the day. 
He to the fcholars will gave way. 

Be0 be this began to fmell 
A rat^ bat kept her mind to'r fell : 
She pray'd Uke.howdy in her drinlf. 
But mean time tipt young Jama a wink. 
%fflwi frae his eye an anhver ient, 
Which made the wife hght well content : 
Then turn'd to Uab^ and thus advis'd, 

* Whatse'er you fee, be nought furpriz*d ; 
< But for your faul move not yonr tongue, 

* And ready ftand with a great rung ; 
« Syne as the fp 'rit gangs marching out, 
' Be fure to lend him a found rout* 

* I bidna this be way of mocking ; 

' For nought delytes him mair than knocking^* 

Hab fpt a kent,— ftood by the hallan* 
And fbraight the wild mifchievous callan. 
Cries, * Radamanthw Hufiy Ming$t 

* Monk'borner^ Hi^ci^ Jinkoy Jmgo^ 

* Appear in likenefs of a Priel^ 

* No like a dcel in fliape of beaft, 

* WithMpingchafts to fleg us a*, 

' Wauk forth i the door flands to the wa'.^ 

Then 
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Then frae^ bole where he was pent. 
The pried apprpach'd right well content. 
With filent pace flrade o V the fiopr, 
'Till he was dra>yiag near the door ; 
Then, to eicape the cudgel, ran; 
Bat was not mifs'd by (he goodman, 
Wha lent him on the neck a lounder*. 
That gart him o*er the threfhold fpunden 
Darknefs foon h^ him frae their fight ; 
Ben flew the Miller in a fright : 
/ irotVf quoth he, / /rziV <uv// on ; 
But wow Jbe'^ hkt our ain Me/s John I 



Advice to Mr. m his Marriage. 

AL L joy to yoi; and your AmeUe^ 
May ne'er' your puHe nor vigour fall ye ; 
But have a care how you employ 
Them baith ; and tutor well your joy. 
Frae me an auld dab tak advice. 
And hane tnepd baith, if ye be wife ; 
For warld's wallers, like poor cripples, 
Look blunt with poverty and ripples : 
Ther^ an auld faw to ilk ane notum^ 
Better to iave at braird than bottom ; 
Which means, your purfe and per(bn ufe 
As canny poets do their mu(e ; 
For whip and (purring never prove 
Efiedual, or in verfe or love, 

Sae iar, my friend, in merry i^<«ifi» 
Fve given a doufe advice and plain, 

^ And 
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And honeftly iMtkur^d my tOn^eoct 
In lines (tho' hamely) far nue nonfeofe. 
Some other chiel may daftly fing. 
That kens bat little of the thing. 
And blaw ye up #ith windy fiinaes 
That he h^ thigit frae romances^ 
Of endleis raptures, ccmftant gke^ 
That never was, or ne'er will be. 
Alake ! poor mortals are not gods. 
And therefore often &21 at odds ; 
Bat litde quarrels, now and dian. 
Are nae great foults 'tween wife and man : 
Thefe help right aften to improve 
JEi]& gty^yrft ^nding j fl n d hfr love. 
Yoorrib and you, 'boot hours of drinking 
May chaoce to difier in your thinking ; 
But tiKat's juft like a fiiower in May^ 
That gars the fun-blink feem mair gay. 
ST c^er (he tak the pet, or fret. 
Be calm, and yet maintain yoor fiate-^ 
And iiniling, ca' her little foolie. 
Syne with a kiis evite a toc^ie. 
This method's ever thought the bri^vtft. 
Than either cnfis, or clifli-ma-claver t 
It fhaws a fpirit low and common, 
'I bar with ill-nature treats a woman : 
They're of a make (ae nice and fiur, 
They muft be manag'd with fome care ; 
^c%ca thetti, they'll be kind and ciwl, 
3at difregarded, prove the devil. 
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To Mrs* M. M. on her Paintifig. 

TO paint hw Fenus^ auld jfpeiies^ 
WaPd a' the bonny maids of Greece ; 
Thou needs nae mair, bot paint thyfiU^ lai8> 
To ding the Painter and his Piece. 



Tfc Lure: A Tale. 

TH E fun jaft o*cr the hills wa? peeping. 
The hynds arifing,. gentry Ileeping, 
The dogs were barking, cocks were crawing, 
Night-Jinking fots counting their' lawing ; 
Clean were the roads, and dear the day, 
When forth a fafconer took his way, 
Nane with him but his Ihee-knight-errant, 
That adls in aif the bloody tyrant ; 
While with quick wing, fierce beek and claws. 
She breaks divine and human laws ^ 
Ne'er pleas'd, but with the hearts and livers 
OFpeartricks, teals, moor-powts and plivcrs ; 
Yet is flie much efteem'd and dandl'd. 
Clean lodg'd, well fed, and faftly handPd. 
Reafon for this need be nae wonder, 
Herparailtes fhare in the plunder. 
Thus fneaking rooks about a court. 
That make oppreiBon but their fport. 
Will praife a paughty bloody king, 
And hire mean hackney-poets 16 fing 
His glories ; while the deel be licket 
He e'er attempt but what he flicket. 

3 So, 
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So, fir, as I was gawn to iay» 
This falconer had tanc his way '^ 

O'er CaUermooT; and gawn the xnofs ap. 
He there forgather'd with a goffip : 
And wha was^t, trow ye, bat the de'el. 
That had difguis'd himfell fae weel 
In human fhape, fae (hug and wjlie ;' 
yu^e took him for a burlie-bailie : 
His cloven doots were hid with ihoon» 
A iionnet coor'd his horns aboon : 
Nor fpat he fire, or brimftone rifted, jj 

J^orawfome glowr'd.; buccawsily lifted 
His een and voice, and thus began, 
Good-mnrnrng t\ye^ honeft man^ - • 

Te're early out :--'^Honji} far ga^ye 
7bisgate Z'— — r« blytb of company-"^--^ 
Wbutfoswl is ibatf may am demand^ 
^hat ftands fae frtgly on your hand? 
« Wow, man ! quoth judent where won ye ? 

* The b'ke was never fpeer'd at me ! 

* ^an, 'tis a Hauui, and e'en as good 

* As ever flew, or wore a hood.* 
Fritnd, Ttn a fir anger ^ quoth auld Symmies 
I hope ye*il be f[ot angry at/' me ; 

7he ignsraat maun ay be fpeering 
^uefliom^ ^ till t bey come to a cleuving. 
Then tell nu mat r'^^'-'^'twhat doyoju a*;/'/ ' 
/// good tojing ? or good to eat ? 

* For neither, aiifwerM fimple J^uden ; 

* But helps to bring my lord his food in ; 
-* Wlien fowls ftart up that I wad hae, 

' Straifrht frae my hand I let her gae ; 

* Her hood tane alF, fhe is not langfome 

* In taking captives, which I ranfome' . 

* With 
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• With a downswing, or chicken's leg/ 
Trowtb^ quoth the ac*cl, that's nice! I beg 
TeUl be foe kind^ as Ut me fee 
How this fame bird ofyomrs eon flee* 

* T' oblige ye, friend, I winna ftand>* ■■ 
Syne loos'd the Fakme fmat his hand, 
llnhoodedy ut» (he fprang with bier. 
While baith £ood fiaring after her. 
But boav dye get her hack ? faid Nick. 
' For that, qnbth Jude^ I have a trick : 
' Ye fee this L«r^0»'^-**it ihall command 
' Her upon fight down to my hand.' 
Syne twirFd it tKrice, with whieu*whiea-whieu-— 
And llraight upon^t the Falcon flew, 
As Fm afitmer I crys the de*cl, 
/ Uke this faftime nAwnder weeli 

' And Jince ye^'ve hen foe kindly ftee^ 
To Ut her at my bidding flee, 
m entertain ye in mf geue,* 
Mean time it was the will of fate» 
A hooded friar (ane of that clan 
Ye have defcriv'd by fether ^Gofvein^ 
In A/0^cr-i^j) came np ; goodfaull 
Him Satan cloek'd up by the ^paol^ 
Whip'd^aiF his hood, and without mair^ 
Ga'e him a toiii up in the air. 
High |iew the fon of Saint Ltf^Zn* 
Wfile ftartlcd %//ip» gave a kiola I 
Bumbaz'd with wonder, fiill he flood. 
The ferly had *maift cradled his blood, 

* The reverend Anthony Gawln, formerly a Sptnllh Ro» 
man^Catholick Prieft, now an Iriih Proteftant Minifter, who 
luith lately wrote three volumes on the tricks and whoredoma 
of the priefts and nuns^ which book henamet MaiUr-keys to 
Popery, 



158 ^be Luit B« 

To (ee a monk mount like a falcmit . 
He 'gan to donbt if he was wakm : 
Thrice did he rub his een to dear^ 
And having maftePd part o*fi fear> 

* His premce b^ aboje oa a' 1 

< HecneSf thciike I'liever&w: 

• Sec, fee ! he like. a lavrock totira 

, * He'll reck the fifril8*:ta twa!r three lioim t 
'< Is'tpofSbletohring.himbadcf.^ ' 
Fortha'f quoth Niok; Jkavi a.huuki 
To train my Birds / nvant bm L a f e g» 
Can manage them as ye da }§ur*s : 
And tberis ane tamis^^ hi a gate, Mnr^- . 
SbM/om bring d/nva tJkehily bfitherw * - - 

This was a frefii yoiiog k&dwart L^, 
With cheeks like cherries^ een like gl^ ; 
Few coats (he wore» and the/ were ^lied» 
And {John come kis ma im«v) iheliitedy 
As fhe fkift o*er the benty knowsb 
Gawn to the bught to milk the ews 1 
Her in his hand iloe Behue hint up» 
As eith as ye wad. do a piQt^fh>up» 
Inverted, wav'd.her round bis.hedd s 
Vf^hieu — wi&i«i0-^hB.whift}ed, and with fpeed 
Down, quick as (hooting ibrns, the prieft 
Came foufe upon the 1^'a breaifL 

The moral of this tale (hews plainly 
That carnal mind& attempt bat vaiflJy 
Aboon this laigher warld to mount. 
While flavcs to Zah^. 



^Akack SON TICK ;^iiXo\re« 

WH £ N a*^ th^ warld kad clcte^*d their eSen, 
Fatiga'd 'whkbboun ear&aaiddia, 
And quietly ilka wfaiy. wight 
Enjoy'd the fycnce of the night : 
rhxTi €itpTmi tbst iil'>deedy ^^^ily " 

With a' his pith rapt at my yett. 
?jir|m2fd, thr<w'.fi»e^, I cr^d, WhsTsr^kat ? 

Ob ! ha/te ye apen^ fehrnae JkaMt^ 

El/e/oon this/torm 'will be my death. 

• With his complamt my iaiil ffew f^a^ 
ti'dr ^s he fikid I thpiigl&t it ^ } , 
I tdok a light, 4pd^ didriR; : - 
To tetthechitterug infant iai r, 
AiA he appear'd to b^ nae koviv .. 
For a' his quiver, wiji^ and bowr^ ^ 
His bairply ^i^es and loolf a gaye jojrj . 
He feem'd fae innocent a boy : 
Iledbimbentbutanypingle»_- ... 
And beekt him brawly at my ingle f 
Dus^tod his face^ bis handiest tb£^w'4|^ 
5m his young checks> like rofe^ gtpwf'd. 
But Toon as he grew warm and f»n» ., 
jL?/'i tryy quoth he, iftf^t the rain 
Has 'wrang^i ought of my /porting gear^ 
Andif my bonu-jirm^ shale and fier. 
' With that his arch'ry graith he put , 
In order, and made me his butt j 

Mov'd back a-piece, ^his bow he drew^ 

1^ throw jny breaft his arrow flew. 

That 



i6o Addrefs to frovifi Drummond, {^r* 

That doncj as if heM found a neft. 
He kogls and with uofonfy jeft, 
Ciy'dy Nibowr^ Fm right blytb in mind^ 
Jhat in good ttjft mj^ h^ I find / 
Did not my arr^vtflit right fmartf 
Till foul it flicking in your bewrt. 



On Mr. D R V*M M o K dV hdng cbofin tne 9/ 
the HomurvUi Commiffiomrs of the Ct^mns. 
An Epigram. 

TH E good are glad, when merit meets reward ; 
And dins they ihare the pleafare of another^ 
While litdc minds, who only fclf rerard, 
Will ficlcen at the fuccefs of a bronier* 
Hence I am pleasM to find myfelf right clafsM, 

Even by this mark, that's worthy of obferving % 
It gives me joy, the patent lately pafsM 
in &vour of dear DrwnmQnd^ mod deferving^ 



!}}€ Addrefs ^/A/ M u 8 E to the Right Hon. 
George "Dvljjuvio^ i>y Efq\ Lord 
Provoftj and Council of Edinburgh, 

MY Lord, my patron, good and kind* 
Whofe every aft o? generous care 
The patriot ihews, and trufty friend ; 
While £ivonrs by your thoughts refin'd, 
Soth pablick and the private fhare. 



Aidrefsto Prwg^ Drumtnond, 6?r. i6i 

To yon the mufe her duteous homage pays. 
While Edinburgh^ intereft animates her lays. 

Nor will the beft fome hints refufe : 

The narrow foul, that leaft brings forth^ 
To an advice the rareft bows ; 
Which the exteniive mind allows. 
Being coniciousof its genuine worth. 
Fears no eclipfe ; nor with dark pride declines 
A ray from light, that far inferior fhines. 

Our reafbn and advantage call 

Us to preferve what we cfteem ; 
And each fhould contribute, tho' fmall. 
Like filver rivulets that fall 

In one, and make a fpreading fbeam* 
So fhould a city all her care unite. 
T' engage with entertainments of delight* 

Man for fociety was made. 

His fearch of kno^dcdgehas no bound ; 

Through the vaft deep he loves to wade. 

But fubjedb ebb, and fpirits fade, 

• On wilds and thinly peopl'd ground. 
Then where the world, in minature, employs 
Its various arts, the foul its wifh enjoys. 

Sometimes the focial mind may rove. 

And trace, with contemplation high* 
The natural beauties of the grove, 
Pleas'd with the turtle's making love. 
While birds chant in a fummer fky. 
But when cold winter fnows the naked field?. 
The city then its changing pleafure yields. 

* Vol. II. M Then 



i6i Addrefs to Broveji Drummond, Wc. 

Then yo«» to whom pertains the care» i 

And have the power Jo ad aright, | 

Nor pains, nor prudent judging fpare. 
The Good Town^s failings to repair. 
And give her lovers more delight. 
Much you have done, (both uieful and polite ; 
O never tire ! 'till every plan's complete. 

Some may objedl, we money want, | 

Of every projeft foul and nerve. 

'Tis true ; but fwe, the parliament 

Will ne'er refufe frankly to grant 
Such funds as good deiigns deferve. 
The thriving well of each of BriMJM^s towns. 
Adds to her wealth, and more her grandeur crowns. 

Allow that fifteen thooiaiid pounds 

Were yearly on improvements fpent ; i 

If luxury produce the. funds, 
And well laid out, there are no grounds 
For murmuring, or the leafl complaint : 
Materials all within our native coaft, 
Thepoor^ employed, we gain, and nothing's lofl. 

Two hundreds, for fivepoupds a day. 

Will work like Turkift? galley-flaves ; 
And, ere tb#y ileep, they will repay 
Back all the publkk forth did lay. 
For fmall iupport that nature craves. 
Thus kept at work, few twangs of guilt they {^ 
And are not tempt' by pinching want to ileal 

Moft 



Mirifs fa Vrov^fi Druoamond, ^c. j6^ 

Moft wifely did o«r city move. 

When • H9p9^ who judges well and *icc. 
Was chofen (itteft to improve. 
From raihy tufts the pleafing grove. 
From bogs a riiing paradife. 
Sinc^ earth's foundation, to our pr^fent day. 
The beauteous plain in mud degle^d lay. 

Now, evenly planted, hedg'd and drain'd, 
ItsVerdurcs pleafe the fcent and {\^t ; 
And here the Fair may walk unpain'd. 
Her flowing filks and fhoes unftain'd. 
Round the green Circut of delight : 
Which fhall by ripening time ftill fweeter grow. 
And Hvpe be famM while Scot/men draw the bow. 

Ah I while I fing, the northern air, 

Throu* gore and carnage gives offence | 
Which (hould not, while a river fair. 
Without our walls flows by fo npar ; 
Carriage from thence but fmall expeacc ; 
The ufeful T^rforaiitm too would find, 
By working there, more health, and eafe of mind. 

Then fweet our northern flow'rs would blow. 

And fweet our northern alleys end : 
Swept all the northern iprings would flaw. 
Sweet northern trees and herbs would grow. 
And from the lake a field be gain'd : 
Where on the fpring's green margentby thedawn. 
Our maids might waih, and blanch theirlace and lawn. 

* Mr. Hope of Rankeilour, who has beaudfuUy planted^ 
hedged and drained Straiton'i Meadow, which was wttneAf 
the bottom of a lake, . 

M z Fof 



X 64 Addrefs to Provoft Drummond, &?^. 

• Forbid a naUy pack to place 

On flails unclean their herbs and roots. 
On the high ftreet a vile difgrace. 
And tempting to our infant-race, 
To fwallow poifon with their fruits. 
Give them a ftation, where lefs fpoil'd and ieen. 
The healthful herbage may keep frefli and clean. 

Beildes, they firaiten much our dreet. 

When thofe who drive the hack and dray, • 
In drunk and rude confufion meet. 
We kiiow not where to turn our feet j 
Mortal our hazard every way. 
Too oft the ag'd, the deaf, and little fry, 
Hem'd in with Mis, crufh'd under axles lie. 

Clean order yields a vaft delight. 

And genius's that brighteff ihine. 
Prefer the pleafure of the fight 
Juftly, to theirs who day and night 

Sink health and aflive thought in wine. 
Happy the man that's clean in hou(e and weed, 
Tho' water be his drink, and oats his bread. 

Kind fate, on them whom I admire, 
, Bellow neat rooms and gardens fair, 
Pidures that fpeak the painter's fire. 
And learning which the nine infpire. 

With fiiends that all his thoughts may fhare ; 

* With the more freedom feme thoughts in thefe ftanza'a 
are advanced, becaufe feveral citisens of the beft thinking, 
both in and out of the magiftracy, incline to, and have fuch 
views, if they were not opposed by fome of grofs old-fafhion'd 
flotioiis. Such will tell you, O ! the ftreet of Edinburgh ia 
the fineft garden of Scotland. And how can it otherwife be^ 
^onfidering how well *tis dungM every night ? But this abufe 
we hope to fee rcform'd foon^ when the cart and warning-bell 
^Wl leave the lazy ilatern without excufe, after ten at night. 

A 



Addrefs to Provoji Drummond, 6?r. 165 

A hoafe in Edinburgh^ when the fullen florm 
Defaces nature's joyous fi-agtant form. 

' O ! may we hope to fee a ilage, 

Fill'd with the beft of fuch as can 

I Smile down the follies of the age, 

I Corred dull pride and party-rage, 
And cultivate the growing man ; 
And fliew the virgin every proper grace, 

I That makes her mind as comely as her face. 

I Nor will the moft devout oppofe. 

When with a ftrift judicious care, 
I The fcenes moft vertuous ftiall be chofe. 
That numerous are, forbidding thofe 
That ihock the modeft, go^ and fair. 
The bcft of things may often be abused ; 
That argues not, when right, to be refiis'd. 

• Thus, what our fathers wading blood, 
I Of old from the fouth Britons won. 

When Scotland rcach'd to Humbert floods 
We fliall regain bv arts lefs rude. 
And bring the oeft and faireft down. 
From England's northern counties, nigh as far 
Diftant from court, as we oi P island are. 

Thus far infpir'd with honeft zeal, 

Thefe thoughts are ofFer'd with fubmiffion. 
By your own bard, who ne'er fhall fail 
The intereft of the common weal. 

While you indulge and grant permii&on 
To your oblig'd, thus humbly to rehearfe 
His honeft and well«meaning thoughts in verfe. 

M 3 0» 
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On his Grace the Duh «/ H A M i L T o n'i 

Jhoottng an Arrow through the Neck of an 
Eel. 

AS from a bow a fatal flane, 
Train'd by Ap^lU from the main. 
In water picrc'd an cd ; 
Sae me .the Patriot's power and art. 
Sic fate to fouple rogues impart. 

That drumble at the common weal. 
Tho' they, as ony eels, are Aid, 
And thro' whatf s vile can feud, 
A bolt may reach them, tho' deep hid 
They fculk beneath their mud. 



Be t t y and K a t b : A Pafloral Fdre- 
^ell to Mr. A I K M A Kj vaben he went 
for L K D o N. 

B E rtr. 

DEAR Katie, Will/s e'en away ! 
WiUyj of herds the wale. 
To feed his flock, and make his hay 

Upon a diilant dale. 
Far to the fouthward of this height 

Where now we dowie ilray j 
Ay hartfome when he chear'd our fight. 
And leugh with us a' day, 

KATE. 



r 

Betty a»i Kate: AP^fliMr^ln 167 
K ATE^ 

OWiVy^ can dale dainties i^afe 

Thee mair tlian moorland ream i 
Does IJfs flow with fweeter eafe 

Then Fortbt^s gentle llream ? 
Or takes thou rather mair delyt 

In the ilrae-hatted maid. 
Than in the blooming red and whyt 

Of her that wears &e plaid ? 

B Er T r. 

Na, Kate, for that we needna moam. 

He is not gi'en to change j 
Bat fauls of fic a ihiiung turn. 

For honours like to range : 
Our laird, and a' the gentry round. 

Who mauna be faid hay. 
Sic pleafure in his art have found. 

They winna let him flay. 
Blyth I have dood from inorn to een^ 

To fee how true and weel 
He coud delyt us on the green 

With a piece cawk andkeel. 
On a Aid ftane, or fmoother flate. 

He can the pidure draw 
Of you or me, or iheep or gait. 

The likeft e'er ye iaw. 
Xiafs, thinkna fhame to eafe your misid) 

I fee ye're like to gzeet ; 
Let gae thefe tears, 'tis jufily kind> 

For ihepherd iae complete. 

M 4 K4t:e. 



1 68 Betty and Katfe : A Pafi^aL 
K J T E. 

Far, far ! o'er far frae Sfey and CfyJe, 

Stands that great town of LuJ, 
To whilk our beft lads rin and ride. 

That's like to put us wood : 
For findle times they e'er come back, 

Wha anes are heftit there. 
Sure, Befij thir hills are no fae black, 

Nor yet their howms fae bait. 

B ETTT. 

Our riggs are rich, and green our heights, 

And well our cares reward ; 
But yield, nae doubt, far lefs delights, 

In abfence of our laird. 
But we maun cawmly now fubmit. 

And our ill luck lament. 
And leav't to his ain fenfe and wit 

To find his heart's content. 
A thouiand grates he had to win 

The love cf auld and young. 
Did a' he did with little din. 

And in nae deed was dung« 

KATE. 

William and Mary never fail'd 

To welcome with a {mile. 
And hearten us, when ought we ail'd. 

Without defigning guile. 
Lane may (he happily pofiefs 

Wha's in his breeit infeft. 
And may their bonny bairns increafe, 

And a* with rowth be left. 



I 



fo Mr. DavidMalloch, 169 

O William^ win your laurels faft. 

And fyne we'll a' be fain, 
Soon as your wand'ring days are paft. 

And you're returned again. 

. B ETT r. 

Revive her joys by your return. 

To whom you firft gave pain ; 
Judge how her paffions for you burn. 

By thefe you bear your ain. 
Sae may your kirn with fatneis flow. 

And a* your ky be fleek ; 
And may your hearts with gladnefs glow. 

In finding what ye feek* 



To Mr, David M a l l o c h, «« A/V De^ 

parture from Scotland. 



s 



IN CE fate, with honour, bids thee leave 
^ Thy country for a while. 
It is nae friendly part to grieve. 

When powers propitious fmile. 

The tafk affign'd thee's great and good 

To cultivate two Grahams, 
Wha from bauld heroes draw their blood 

Of brave immortal names. 

Like wax the dawning genius take* 

Impreffions, thrawin or even ; 
Then he wha fair the molding makes. 

Does journey-work for heavin. 



The 
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To Mr. DavidMalloch* 



The four weak pedants ^il the mind 

Of thofe beneath their carey 
Who think inftrudkm is con&l'd 

To poor grammatick ware. 

But better kens my ftietid, aiid'caa 

Far nobler plans defign. 
To lead the boy up to a matt 

That's fit in courts to fhine* 

Frae Grampian heights, ibme may objeft. 

Can you fie knowledge bring f 
But dioie laigh thinkers ne'er reflefl. 

Some ikuls ken ilka diiag. 

with vafter eafe at the firft glance. 

Than mifty minds that plod 
And threfli for thought, but ne'er advapce 

Their flawk aboon ihdr dod. 

But he * that could in tender drains 

Raife Margufit^s {Gaining Ihade, 
And paint diftrefs that chills the reiii5^ 

W hile IfiUiai^s crimes are red ; 

Shaws to the world, could they obierve^ 

A clear delerrifig flame 

Thus I can roofe without reierve. 

When truth fupports my theme. 

* WiBiam and Mamret^ a iMllad in imitation of the old 
manner, iNlierein the ftitngtk •f thMi|^t and pa0ioa is moit 
obicrved than a rant of "°"ir«fffp*f voids* 

Gac, 



?d? C A L I s "f A : A^ Epigram. 171 

Gas, Ladf and win a natloa'fl lovv^ 

By making thofe in truft. 
Like Wallace^^ * y^/chatts^ prove 

Wife, generous, brave and jtift. 

SaeMay his gtace, the illailrions Sire^ 

With joy paternal fee 
Their rifing bloeisc of manly fire. 

And pay his thanks to thee. 



To Calista: An Epigram. 

AN £ S wifdom, majelly and beauty^ 
Contended to allure the fwain, 
Wha fain wad pay to ilk his doty ; 
But only ane the prize could gain. 

Were Jo've again to redd debate 
Between his fpoufe and daughters twa. 

And were it dear C^lifiu*^ Fate 
To bid amang them for the ba' : 

When given to her, the (hepherd might 
Then with the fingle apple ferve a' j 

Since (he's poffeft of a' that's bright 
In Juno J Venus i and Minerva. 

* The beroick Sir John Graham, the glory of his name 
anci nation, (and deareft friend of the renowned Sir William 
Wallace) anceltor of his grace the Duke of Montrofe. 

IN- 
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INSCRIPTION an the Tmh-Jloni of 

^r.ALEXAKD£R WARDLAW,to/ 
Chamberlain to the Jiigbt Hon. the Earl of 
Wigton, ere£lid by bis Son, Mr. John 
W A R D L A w /XT /ifr/ Church ^Biggar. 

HERE lies a man, whofe aptight heart 
With virtue was profiiie]/ ftor'd^ 
Who aded well the hondl part 
Between the tenants and their lord. 

Be ween the {ands and flinty rock 

Thasfteer'd he in th($ golden lafean, 
While his blyth countenance beipoke 

A mind unruffled and fercne. 

As to great Bruce the Flemings prov'd 

Faithful, fo to the Fiemiags heir 
Wardlanv bebav'd, and was belov'd 

For's juflice, candor, ^th and care; 

His merit fhall preferve his fame 

To lateft ages, free from ruft, 
'Till the arch-angel raife his frame 

To join his fodi amongft the jaft. 



^ 
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( «73 ) 

jfnODEy /acred to the Memory of her Grace 
Anne Dutchefs o/H a m i l t o n, 

WHY founds the plain with fad complaint? 
Why hides the fun its beams } 
Why fxghs the winds fste bleak and cauld ? 
Why mourn the fwelllng ftreams ? 

Wail on, ye heights ; ye glens, complain ; 

Sun, wear thy cloudy veil : 
Sigh» winds, frae frozen caves of (haw ; 

CiyJe^ mourn the mefol tale. 

She's dead, the beauteous Annans dead ; 
j All nature wears a gloom : 
I Alas ! the comely budding flower 
! Is faded in the bloom. 

I Clos'd in the weeping marble-vault| 
I How cauld and blae (he lies ; 
Nae mair the fmiles adorn her cheek, 
Nae mair (he lifts her eyes. 

Too foon, O fwecteft, faireft, befl. 

Young parent, lovely mate. 
Thou leaves thy lord and infant fon 

To weep thy early fate. 

But late thy chearfu' marr'age-day 

Gave gladnefs all around ; 
But late in thee, the youthful chief 

A heaven of bleffings found. 

4 His 



174 Ode to the Mmpry of^ &c. 

His bofom fwells, for much he lov'd ; 

Wordft fail to pmt Itis grief i 
He fUrts m (keam, aad grafp^ tky (hack. 

The day brings nae relief. 

The fair illufioa (kims awa}C» 

And grief again returns ; 
Life's pleafures make a vain ^eflll|>C» 

Dirconfolat6»he mourns. 

He mourns his lofs, a nation^s lols^ 

It claims % fhx>d of teacs. 
When fie a lov'd illa(b'iou$ ilai 

Sae quickly difappears. 

With rofea a»d the lilly-buds, 

Yc nymphs, l^r grave adorn. 
And weeping tdl, thus fweet flie W313, 

Tiius early from us torn. 

To filent twilight fhades retire. 

Ye melancholy fwains, 
In melting notes repeat her praife. 

In fighing vent your pains. 

But hafte, calm reafon, to our aid. 

And paining thoughts fobdue. 
By placing of the pious Fair 

In a mair pleafmg view : 

Whofe white immortal mind now ihincs. 

And (hall for ever bright. 
Above th* infult of death and pain, 

Py the frji Jpring of light* 

Ther« 



7i tbi Memory of Sir Ifaac Newton, i 'j^ 

There joins the high iBelodsoiis thiang» 

That ftrike eteroal iSxings: 
In prefence of Ommp^nti^ 

She now a Serafk £iigs. 

Then ceafe, great Jamts^ lity flcMiriiig tears^ 

Nor rent thy foul in vftiii : 
Frae bowers of blifs ihe*!! ne'er retara 
To thy kind axau again. 

With goodnefs (till aiiorn thy lalad^ 

True grcatoc^ ftiil improve ; 
Be Hill a patnot jnft tnd brave. 

And meet thy Saint above. 



Ot>z to the Atenmy of Sir Isaac N e w- 
TON. InJcrJied t9 tbt Rt^ed Sacitiy of 
London, for the Improving of Natural 
Knowledge. 

GREAT Nekton's dead,— -fall-ripe his fame; 
Ceafe, vulgar ^rief, to cloud our ibng : 
We thank the Author of our frame. 
Who lent him to the earth io long. 

i The god-like Man now mounts the fey. 
Exploring all yon radiant fpheres ; 
And with one view can more defcry. 
Than here below in eighty years : 

Tho' none, with greater ftrenglh of foul. 

Could rife to more diving a height. 
Or range the Orbs from Pale to Pole, 

And more improve the human (ight* 

Now 



1 76 To the Memory of Sir Ifaac Newton. 

Now with full joy he can fanrcy 
«L* Thefe worlds, and ev'ry (hining blaze 
That coantlefs in the MiJfy Way^ 
Only thro' glafTes ihew their rays. 

Thouiands in thoniand arts excelPd, 

But often to one part confined ; 
While ev'ry fcience ftood reveal'd 

And clear to his capacious mind. 

His penetration, moft profound, 

Launched far in that extended iea. 
Where human minds can reach no bound. 

And never div'd fo deep as he. 

Sons of the eaft and weflern world. 
When on this Leading Star ye gaze. 

While magnets guide the fail unfurPd, 
Pay to his memory due praiie. 

Thro' ev'ry maze he was the guide ; . . -I 

While others crawPd, he foar'd above : 

Yet modefty, unftain'd with pride, 
Increas'd his merit, and our love. 

Hefliun'd the ibphillry of words. 
Which only hatch contentious fpite ; 

His learning turn'd on what affords 
By Demofjjiration moft delight, 

Britain may honourably boaft. 

And glory in her mat chiefs Son, 
Whofe genius has in'vented moft, 

hiAfmiJh'd what the reft begun. 
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510 William Somcnrilc, Ef^i 177 

Ye Telhms of the Rcyd Clafi, 
Who honour'd him to beyour Headi 

£ied in fineft ftone and brafs 
Statues of the Illuftriom Dead, 

I Aitho' iHore lafting than them all, 

I Or cv*n the Pw/*s highcft ilrain, 

' His Worksy as long as wheels this ball> 

I * Shall his great memory fuilain. 



I 



May from your Learned Baud arife 
NrwHm to ihine thro* future times. 

And bring down knowledge from the ikles^ 
To pmt on wild Barbarian climes. 

Till nations, few degrees from brutes. 
Be brought into each proper road. 

Which leads to wifdom's happieft fruits. 
To know their Saviour and their God; 



7i William SoMERviLE of War- 
wlckfhire, Efi\ on reading feverd of his 
excellent Poems^ 

SI R, I have read> and much admire 
Your mufe's gay and eafy flow, 
WarmM with ^t true Idalian fire 
That gives the bright and chearful glow. 

I con'd each line with joyous care. 

As I can fuch from fun to fun ; 
And like the glutton o*er his fere 

Delicious, diought them too foon done. 

Vol.il N The 



lyS ^0 Willitm Somervilcy E^q^ 

The witty finite, nature and art. 

In all your numbers {^ combine. 
As to complete their juft defert* 

And grace them with uncommon (hine. 

Delighted we yow mufe regard. 

When (he like Pindar'' % fpreadr her wings ;. 
And virtue being its own reward, 

ExprelTes by the Sifter Springs* 

Emotions tender croud the mind. 

When with the royal bard you go^ 
To iigh in notes divinely kind. 

The mighty fain on mount Gilboi 

Much furely was the virgin's joy, 

Who with the Iliad hsid your lays y 
F<Jr e'er, and iince the liege of Troy ^ 

We all delight in love and praife. 

Thefe heaven-bom paffions, fuch defire,. 

I never yet cou'd think a crime ; 
But iirft-rate virtues which infpire 

The foul to reach at the fublime; 

But often men miftake die way. 

And pump for fame by empty boaf{;. 

Like your gilt Afs^ who Hood to bray, 
'Till in a flame his tail he loft. 

Him th' incurious bencher hits. 

With his own tale, fo right and clean. 
That while I read, flreanis guih, by fits / 

. Of hearty laughter, from my een. 



Old Chaucer, bard oftaftftigifte^ 

Fontatne And Prior ^ who have Atng^ 
£Iy th tales the beft ; had they* heard thilie^ 

On Loby they'd own'd thaBielve9.ottt-4<M» 

The plot's pdifuM ^th fo much glee. 

The two oiScious Dtfg^nd Fritft^ 
The *Squire ofprej^d, I own, for me,' 

I never heard a better jeft. 

Pope well defcrib'd an Omhre Gamep 
And King revenging Captive ^een | 

He merits ; but had won more fame. 
If author of your Bowling-green, 

You paint your parties, play each bowl/ 
So natural, juft, and With fuch eaic,' 

That while I read, upon my foul ! 
I wonder how I chance to pleafe« 

Yet I have pleas'd, and pleafe the bcft i 

And fure to me laurels belonc^^ 
Since Britijh fair, and 'mongft the beft^ 

Somervili^s confort likes my fbng. 

Ravifh'd I heard th* harmonious fair 

Sing, like a dweller of the fky. 
My vexfes with a ^r0//aff air ; 

Then faints were not fo Ueft as I. 

In her the valu'd charms unite ; 

She really is what all would feem. 
Gracefully handfome, wife and fweei : 

'Tis merit to have her efteem. 

N 2 Your 



i^o jVWaiiamSomcrvik,£/ji 

Your noble kinfinan her lovM mate, 

Whole worth dairas all the world re(pe£l> 

Met in her love a fmiling htCf 

Which has» and moft have good efle^. 

You both from one great lineage Q>ong» 

Both fipm Vr Somer^iUt who came 
With WilUoMi Bn^iamP^ con^ueriag king. 

To win fair plains, and laibng fame. 

Wbichnour he left to's eldeft fon. 

The firft-boni chief you rcprefent : 
His fecond came to Caledotiy 

From whom our Somtf^le takes defcent. 

On hun and you may fate bellow 
Sweet bafany healdi and cheerful fire, ^ 

As long's ye'd wiih to live below. 
Still bleft With all you wou'd defire. 

Sir ! oblige the world, and fpread 
In print * thofe and your other lays ; 

This mall bt bettered while they read, 
And after-ages found your praife. 

1 cou'd enlar ge ■ but if I ihou*d 

On what you've wrote, my Ode wou'd run 
Too great a length-— your thoughts fo croud. 
To note them all, I'd ne'er have done. 

Accept this offering of a muie. 

Who on her PiBiand hills ne'er tires ; 

Nor Ihou'd (when worth invites) refufe 
To fing ue peribh fhe admires. 

* Sintethe^ting of tlusOde, Mr, Somenrile's poems 
are printed bjr Mr. LiAlOt iaiift Svo vol. 

An 



An Epiftle from Mr. SoMCEV^itE* 

NEAR fair ji*von£% filver tide, 
Whofe waves in fbft meanders glide, 
I read, to the delighted fwains» 
Your jocund ibngs, and rural ftrains. 
Smooth as her dreams your numbers flow. 
Your thoughts in vary'd beauties fhow. 
Like flow'rs that on her borders grow. 
While I furvey, with ravifh'd eyes. 
This • friendly gift, my valu'd prizes 
Where filler ArtSy with charms divine. 
In their full bloom and beauty fhine. 
Alternately my foul is bleft. 
Now I behold my welcome gueft, 
*That graceful, that engaging air. 
So dear to all the brave and fair. 
Nor has th* ingenious artift ihown 
His outward lineaments alone. 
But in th' expreffive draught defign'd 
The nobler beauties of his mind ; 
True friendftiip, love, benevolence, 
Unftudied wit, and manly fenfe. 
Then, as your book, I wander o'er. 
And feaft on the delicious flore, 
(Like the laborious bufy bee, 
Pleas'd with the fweet variety) 
>yith eoual wonder and furprize, 
I fee retembling portraits rife. 
Brave archers march in bright array. 
In troops the vulgar line the way. 

♦ Lord Somcrvile was pleafed to Tead me hii own piftuw, 
aij4 Mr. Ramfay's worltJ, „ 

N 3 . Here 



|82 ^An Efifilefrpm Mr^ Spmcryile. 

Here the droll figures fitly fi^eer. 
Or coxcombs at foil length appear. 
There woods and lawns, a rural fceney 
And fwains that gambol on the green. 
Your pen ditt ad the pencil's part 
With greater genius, fire and art. 

Believe iq«» bard, no hunted hind 
T^iat pants againil the fouthem wind. 
And feek the ftieam thfo' unknown ways ; 
Ko matron in her teeming days, 
k'er felt fuch loQgjngs» fuch defires. 
As I to view thofe lofty fpires, 
Thofe domes, vyhere fair Edina fhrouds 
Her tow'ring head amid the clouds. 
But oh ! what dangeri interpofe ? 
Vales deep with di^t, and hills with fnows. 
Proud winter-floods with rapid force. 
Forbid the pleafing intercourfe. 
%ut fure we bards, whole purer day 
Nature has mixt wiA lefs allay, 
!Might foon find out an eafi.er way. 
Do not fage matrons mount on high. 
And fwitch their broom- &icks thro' the fky ; 
Ride poft o'er hills, and woods, and feas, 
From Thuh to th' • Btfperides ? 
And yet the men of Grejham own 
That this and fbanger feats are done. 
By a warm fancy's power alone. 
This granted ; why can't you and I 
Stretdi forth our wings, and cleave the iky } 
Since our poetick brains, you know. 
Than theirs muft more intenfely glow. 

• The ScilJy lilands were fo called by the aatients, as Mr. 
.Camden obfenrei. 

Did 
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An Epifilefrom Mr. Somervile. 1 83 

^Did not xheThehan fwan take wing. 
Sublimely foar, and fweetly fing ? 
And do not we of humbler vein, 
Sometimes attempt a loftier ilrain. 
Mount fheer out of the reader's fight, 
Obfcurely lofl in clouds and night ? 

Then climb your Pegafus with ipeed, 
ril meet thee on the banks oiT'weed: 
Not as our fathers did of yore. 
To fwell the flood with crimfbn gore ; 
Like the Cadmean murd'ring brood. 
Each thirlling for his brother's blood. 
For now all hoflile rage fhall ceafe ; 
XulPd in the downy arms of peace. 
Our honeft hands and hearts fhall join. 
O'er jovial banquets, fparkling wine. 
Let Peggy at thy elbow wait. 
And I Ihall bring my bonny Kate. 

But hold oh ! take a fpecial care, 

T' admit no .prying Kirkman there ; 
J dread the Penitential Chair. 
What a fl range figure fhou'd I make, 
A poor abandoned Englijh rake ; 
A fquire well-born, and fix foot high, 
Perch'd in that facred pillory ? 
Let fpleen and zeal be banifh'd thence. 
And troublefbme impertinence. 
That tells his flory o'er again : 
Ill-manners and his fancy train. 
And felf conceit, and fliff-rumpt pride, 
That grin at all the world befide ; 
Foul fcandal, with a load of lies, 
.Intrigues, rencounters, prodigies; 

N 4 : Fame's 
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i$4 ^ Epifilefrom Mr* Somervile. 

Fame's bufy hawker, light as air. 
That feeds on frailties of the fair ; 
Envy, hypocrify, deceit. 
Fierce party-rage, and warm debate ; 
And all the hell-hounds that are foes 
To fnendihip, and the world's repofe. 
But mirth inftead, and dimpling uniles, 
i^nd wit, that gloomy care beguiles ; 
And joke, and pvm, and merry tide, 
And toafb, that round the table (a;! ; 
While laughter, burfiing thro' the crowd 
In vollies, tells our joys aloud» 
Hark ! the fhnll piper mounts on high. 
The woods, the fireams, the rocks reply. 
To his far-founding melody. 
Behold each lab'ring fqueeze prepare 
Supplies of modulated air. 
Obfcrve Croudero's a£tive bow. 
His head ftill nodding to and fro, 
J-lis eyes, his cheeks with raptures glow^ 
See, fee the bafhful nymphs adyanc^. 
To lead the regulated dance ; 
Flying flill, the fwains purfuing. 
Yet with backward glances wooing. 
This, this fhall b^ the joyous fcene ; 
Nor wanton elves that &im t)ie green 
ShaU be fo felefl, fo blyth, fo gay. 
Or lefs regard what dotards toy. 
My Ro/e fhall then your T/fiJi/e greet. 
The Unioa fhall he more compleat ; 
And, in a bpttle and a friend, 
]Egch national difpute fhall end, 
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Anfwer to the above Bpijile from William 
SoMERViLE, Efq\ ^ Warwickfiiire. 

SI R, I had your's, and own my pleafure, 
On the reccit, exceeded meafure, 
Voa write with fb much fpirit and glee, 
Sae finooth, fae ftrong, corrcdl andfrec j 
That any he (by you allow'd 
To have feme merit) may be proud. 
If that's my fault, bear you the blame, 
WhaVe lent me fie a lift to fame. 
Your ain tours high, and widens far. 
Bright glancing like a firfl-rMe flar. 
And all the world beflow due praife 
On the CoUeShn of your lays ; 
Where various arts and turns combine. 
Which even in parts firft poets (hine : 
Like Mat and Snvift ye ling wiih eafe. 
And can be Waller when you pleafe. . 
Continue, fir, and (hame the crew 
That's plagu'd with having nought to do. 
Who fortune in a merry mood 
Has overcharg'd with gende blood. 
But has deny'd a genius fit 
For a6lion or alpiring wit ; 
Such kenna how t' employ their time. 
And think activity a crime : 
Aught they to eidier do, or fay. 
Or walk, or write, or read, or pray ! 
When money, their FaSoium*^ able 
To furnifh them a numerous rabble. 

Who 



1 9€ Anfwer ^o Mr. Somervile'j Epifik. 

Who willy for daily drink, and wages. 

Be chair-men, chaplains, clerks, and pages : 

Could they, like you, emplcy their hours 

In planting thcfe delightful flowers. 

Which carpet the poetick fields. 

And lafting funds of pleafure yields ; 

Nae mair they'd gaunt and gove away, . 

Or fleep or loiter out the day. 

Or wafte the night damning their fauls 

Jn deep debauch, and bawdy brawls : • 

Whence pox and poverty proceed 

An early eild, and fpirits dead. 

Rcverfe of you ; — and him you love, 

Whofe brighter fpirit tours above 

The mob of thoughtlefs lords and beaus» 

Who in his ilka aftions fhows 

^rue friendjhipy love, beneiolence, 

Unfiudfd <wit^ and manly Jenfe, 

Allow here what you've faid your fell. 

Nought can b' cxpreft fo juft and well : 

To him and her, worthy his love, 

And every blefling from above, 

A fon is given, God fave the boy. 

For theirs and every Sem\iN joy. 

Ye wardins, round him take your place. 

And raife him with each manly grace.; 

Make his Meridian vertues ihine. 

To add fjrefli luftres to his line : 

And many may the mother fee 

Of fuch a lovely progeny. 

Nor, fir, when Boreas nae mair thuds 
Hail, fnaw and fleet, frae blacken'd clouds ; 
While Caledonians hills are green. 
And a* her Straths delight the cen ; 

While 



'^Aifwer to Mr. Somervik'jF Epifik. 1 87 

While ilka flower with fragrance blows, 
; And a' the year its beauty fhows ; 
' Before again the wiAter lour. 

What hinders then yonr northern tour ? 

Be fure of welcome : nor believe 

Thefe wha an ill report would give 

To Edinburgh and the land of cakes. 

That nought what's neceffary lacks. 

Here plenty's goddefi frae her horn 

Pours fifh and cattk, claith and corn, 

; In blyth abundance ; and yet mair, 

i Our men are brave, our ladies fair. 
I Nor will North Britain yield fbr fouth 

Of ilka thing, and fellows couth, 

To ony but her fitter South, 

I True, rugged roads are curfed driegh, 

! And Ipeats att roar frae mountains hiegb-: 

; The body tires, — ^poor tottering clay, ,^' 

And likes with ea(e at hame to liay ; -f^* 

While fauls flride warids at ilka fiend. 

And can their widening views extend. 

Mine fees you, while you chearfu' roam 

On fweet A*vonc^% flow'ry howm. 

There recolledfng, with full view, 

Thefe follies which mankind purfue ; 

While, confcious of fuperior merit. 

You rife with a correcting (pirit ; 

And, as an agent of the gods, 

Lafti them with (harp (atyrick rods : 

Labour divine ! — Next, for a change. 

O'er hill and dale I fee you range 

After the fox or whidding hare. 

Confirming health in pureft air ; 

While 



1 88 Reafonsfor not anfwd^it^theScribblm. 

While joy frae heights and daks reibands, 
Rais'd by the Hokif Horn and Houmis : 
Fatigu'dy yet pleas'd, the chace out-run, 
I fee the friend^ and fetting fun. 
Invite you to the temp'rate bicquory 
Wt\ich makes the blood and wit flow quicker. 
The dock (bikes twelve, to reft you bonndj 
To fave your health by ileeping found. 
Thus with cool head and healfbme breaft 
You fee new day (beam frae the eaft : 
Then all the mafes round you ihine> 
Infpiring every thought divine ; 
Be long their aid — ^Your years and blefles. 
Your fervant Allan Ramfay wiihes. 



Reasons for not anfwering the Hackney 
Scribblers^ my obfcure Enemies^ 

THESE to my blyth indulgent friends ; 
Dull faes nought at my hand deferve : 
To pump an anfwer's a* their ends ; 
But not ae line, if they fhou'd ftarve. 

Wha e'er fhall with a midding fight. 

Of viftory will be beguil'd ; 
Dealers in dirt will be to dight. 

Fa' they aboon or 'neath, they're fil'd. 

It helps my charafter to hecz. 

When I'm the butt of creeping tools ; 

The warld, by their daft medley, (ots. 
That I've nae enemies but fools. 

But 



I ReafinsfcrnotdnfweringtbeScriiilers.x2^ 

Bot fae it has beeh, and will be, 
I While real poets rife to fame, 
I Sic poor Macftecknos wfll let flee 

Their venom, and ftill miis dieir aim. 

I Should ane like Toung or Somev^U write. 
Some canker'd coof can fay *ds wrang : 
On Pope iic mongrels fhaw'd their ijpite ; 
I And (hot at Addifon their ftang* 

I Bat well dear Sptc the fecklefs ailes 
To wieft infedls even'd and painted. 
Sic as by magnifying glailes 
Are only kend when diroa' them tented. 

The bltindering fellows ne'er foryet. 
About my tade to f their fancies. 

As if, forfooth, I wad look blate 
And what my honour maid advances* 

Aald Homer fang for*s daily bread ; 
. Surprizing Shake/pear fin'd the wool ; 
Great ^irgi/ ctcgIs and bafkets made; 
And famous Beu employ'd the trowel; 

Yet Dorfetj Launfiv^wi^ LauderiaUf 
Bucks 9 StirUngy and the ion of Angus, 

Even monarchs, and of men the wale. 
Were proud to be inrow'd amang us. 

Then, hackneys, write 'till ye gae wood. 
Drudge for the hawkers day and night ; 

Your malice cannot move my mood. 
And equ^ly your praife I flight. 



Fve gotten mair of fame thaaxh dae^ 

Which is fecur'd atnatig the bc& ; 
And fhou'd I tent the like of yon, 

A little fanl waid becooifeft«. . . 

Nae maiUve miads^ yankphing^cur i 

A craig defies a frothy wave i < 
Nor will a Jyon raiie his fur, 

Altho' a monkey mifb^have. 

Nam/afU ej tquitem mihi plaudere, 

To Mr. fc>ON AtD MhC^Vff.'rs^Jewelkr^ 
at St, Peterfburgh. 

HO W far frae hamc my friend feeks fame ? 
And yet I canna wyte ye, 
T' employ yotif fire,' and IHllafpire 
By vertues that delyte ye^ 

Should fortune lour, *ti6 in your power. 

If heaven grant bawmy heaUh> 
T' enjoy ilk hour a iaul unfewr^ 

Content's nae bairn of wealth. 

It is the mii^ that's not confin'd 

To p^ons mean and vile^ 
That's never pin'd, while thoughts refin'd 

Can gloomy cares beguile. 

Then Donald may be e'en as gay 

On RuJJta's diftant (hore, 
As on the Tay^ where Ufqueboi 

He us'd to drink before. 

8 But 



Qn receiving a PrejSenU &C,. ig^j 

Bat howfbe'er^ hafte, gather gear. 
And fyne pack up your treafure ; • 

Then to /luld Reekie come, and beek ye. 
And doie your days with pleafare* 



To the fame y on receiving a Prejent from him of' 
a Seal, Homer'j Head finebf cut in. Crjftal,, 
andfet in GM. 

THANKS to my frank ingenious friend u 
Your prefeht's moft gentile and kind,. 
Baith rich and fhining as your mind ; 
And that immonal laurell'd pow. 
Upon the gem fae well delign'd 
And execute, fets me on low. 

The heavenly fire inflames my breaft, 
Whillt I unweary'd am in queft 
Of fame, and hope that ages niefl 

Will do their highland bard the grace. 
Upon their (eals to cat his creft, 
I And Uytheft (bakes of his fhort face*- 

Far lefi great Homer ever thought 
(Whenhe, harmonious beggar ! fought 
His bread throu' Greece) he fhould be brought 

Frae Rujfia*^ (hore by Captain • Hugbp 
To Pi^/ami plains, fae finely wrought 

On precious ftone, and fet by you. 

* Capt. Hugh Ecdes, mafter of a fine merchaat-ihifi which 
he loft 'io the unhappy fire at St, Pi tciibarg, 
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tg^ On Lady Katharine Cochran* 

A Ballad on bonny Kate. 

CEASE, poetSy your cunning deviling 
Of rhimes that low beauties o'er-ratc ; 
They all, like the flars at the riiing 
OfPhabuSi muft yield to fair Kate» 

We fing, and we think it our duty 
To admire the kind bleflings of fate, 

That has favour'd the earth with fuch beauty. 
As fliines fo divinely in Kate, 

In her (miles, in her features and glances. 
The graces fliine forth in full ftate, 

While the god of love dang'roufly dances 
On the neck and white bofom of Kate. 

How ftraight, how well-turnM, and gentile, are 
Her limt>8 ! and how graceful her gait ! 

Their hearts* made of done, or of Heel are. 
That are not adorers of Kate. 

But ah f what a fad palpitation 

Feels the heart, and how ilmple and blate 
Muil he look, almoil dead with vexation, 

Whofe love is iixt hopelefs on KateF 

Had I all the charms of Adonis^ 
And galleons freighted with plate. 

As Solomon wife ; I'd think none is 
So worthy of all, as dear Kate, 
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To Dr. J. C. £5fr. 193 

Ah ! had ihe for me the fame paiBon, 

I'd tune the lyre early and late ; 
The fagc*s fong on his Circaffian 

Should yield to my fonnets on Kate. 

His pleafure each moment (hall bloiTom, 

Unfading, gets her for his mate ; 
He'll grafp every blifs in his boibm> 

That*s linked by Hymen to Kate^ 

Pale envy may raife up falfe ftories. 
And hell may promp malice and hate ; 

But nothing fliail fully their glories, 
Who are flueldcd with vertue like Katp^ 

This name, fay ye, many a lafs has. 

And t'apply it may raife a debate ; 
Bat fure he as dull as an afs is, 

That cannot join Ofcbran to KaU, 



To Dr. J. C. who got the foregoing to give to 
the young Lady, 

HERE, happy Doftor, take this fonnet. 
Bear to the Fair the faithful drains : 
Bow, make a leg, and d off your bonnet ^ 
And get a kiS, for AUan^^ pains. 

For fuch a raviftiing reward. 

The Ckud-ComptlUr^ felf would try 
To imitate a BritHh bard. 

And bear bis ballads from the iky. 

Vol. II. O PRO- 
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I 
PROLOGUE, hefore the aefing 9f Hv^' 
R £ N Z £ B £ and the T) K V M U E jl^ iy 
the young Gentlemen of the Grammfir-School 
^Haddington, Auguft iTl^j^ /poke by Mr^ 
Charles Coc]d3um, %Qn to UaloMelCockbuitk. 

BE hu(h, ye cromdy who prefiing lound aj^ar 
I Only to ftare ■- ■ * w« (peak to thofe can hear 
The nervous phrafe, which raifes thoughts morehigbi 
When added ?^ion leads them thro' the eye. 
To paint fair vertue, humours and miilakes. 
Is what our fchool with pleafure undertakes^ 
Thro* various incidents of life, led on j 

By Dry Jen, and immortal Addljou : ' 

Thofe ftudy'd men, and knew the various fprings 
That mov'd the minds of Coachmen and of Kings, 
Altho' we're young — allow no thought fo mean. 
That any here's to aft the Harlequin : 
We leave fuch dumb-fhow mimickry to fools. 
Beneath the fpVit oi CaleJouian SeJM. 
Learning's our aim, and all our care, to reach 
At elegance and gracefulnefs ef fpeech. 
And the addrefs, from ba/hfalnefs refin'd. 
Which hangs a weight upon a worthy mind. 
The Graaimar's good, but pedantry brings down - [ 
The gentle Dunce below the fprightly CJoivn. \ 

Get /even jcore ^erfe ^Ovid'i Trift b^i hearty \ 

To rattle o'er, el/e JJhall make \Gu/mart, 
Cry fnarling Dominies that little ken : 
Such may teach parrots, but our * Lefly men. 

• Mr. John Lefly, ir.aftcr of the fchool^ a gentleman of 
true learning, who, by his exceUeot laethod, molt woitkiiy 
filii his place. 
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EPILOGUE, afier the aaing of the 
D & u M M £ R, Jpoke by Mr. Maurice 
Cockburn, another Son of Colonel Cockhum's. 

OUR plays are done — novvcriticire,and (pare not; 
And tho' you are not fully pleas'd, wecare not. 

We have a reafon on our fide and that is. 

Your treat has one good property- ^*tis gratis. 

We've pleas'd ourielves ; and if we have good 

judges. 
We value not a head where nothing lodges. 
The generous men of (enfe will kindly praife «$, 
Andy if we make a little fnapper, raife us : 
Such know ch' afpiring foul at manly dawn. 
Abhors the fow'r rebuke, and carping thrawin ; 
But rifes, on the hope of a great name, 
Up all the rugged roads that lead to fame. 
Our breafls already pant to gain renown 
At Senates y Courts^ by Armsy or by the Gonvv^ 
Or by improvements of Paternnl field^ 
Which never-^ling joy and plenty yields ; 
Or by deep draughts of the Caftalian fprings. 
To foar with Mantuan or Horatian wings. 

Hey boys ! the day's our ain ! the LaJies fmi!e ! 
Which over-recompenfes all otir toil ! 
Delights of mankind, tho' in (amc/mali Parts 
We are deficient, yet our wills and hearts 
Are yours; and, when more perfed, (hall 

endeavour, 
By aSiing better^ to fecure your favour : 

O 2 To 
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To fpinncts then retire, and play a few tunes, . 
'Till we get thro* oar Gregones and Neivtons ; 
And, fome years hence, we'll tell another tale ; 
Till then, ye bonny blooming buds, — ^farewell. 



PROLOGUE fpoien By Mr. Anthony 
Afton, the jirjl jNight he a£fed in Winter 
1726. 

^'' I MS I.TT-dear Caledonians ^ blythfbme Tovy^ 
X That oft, laft winter, pleas'd the brave and 
- bonny 
With medley, merry (bng, and comickfcene ; 
Your kindnefs then has brought me here again : 
After a circuit round the queen of ifles, 
To gain your friendfhip and approving fmiles. 
Experience bids me hope j — tho' fouth the Tnueed . 
The daftards faid, • He never will fucceed : 

* What ! fuch a country look for any good in ! 

* That docs not relilh plays,-^— nor pork, nor 

* pudding!' 
Thus great Columbusy by an idiot crew, 
Was ridicul'd, at firft, for his juft view ; 
Yet his undaunted fpirit ne'er gave ground, 
'Till he a new and tetter world had found. 

So I laugh on — the fimile is bold ; 

But faith 'lis juft : for 'till this body's cold, 
Coiumbus like, I'll pufh for fame and gold. 



\ 
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-^Character, 

/^F judgment juft, and fancy clear, 

\J induftrious, yet not avaritious ; 

No Have ro groundlefs hope and fear, 

Chearfuly yet hating to be vitious. 

From envy free, tho* prais'd not vain. 
Ne'er a£tiug without hcmour's warrant; 

Still equal, generous and humane, 
As hulband, mafter, friend and parent. 

So modeft, as fcarce to be known 

By glaring, p]:6ud, conceited afTes, 
Whofe little fpirits ajften frown 

On fuch as their lefs worth farpafTes. 

Yell own he's a deferving man, 
That in thefe out-lines (bind before ye; 

And trowth the pidore I have drawn, 
Is very like my friend *■ 

* The Character, tho* true, has foroething in it fo great, 
that my too modeft friend will not allow me to fet his name 
to it. Bat this, and fome few other wants, fiial] be made out 
afterwards from my regifter of fupplies* 



Q 3 Ode 
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Ode /«. A LEXANDER Murray, of' 
Brughton, 'Efq\ en his Marriage with Laaj^ 
E u P H E M I A, Daughter to the Right 
Hon. the Biirlof Galloway. 

9 nr^ I S conquering love alone can nuxKe 

JL The befl to all that's great ; 
It fweetly bijnda twa equal miads> 
And makes a>]ia|»py ^q,. 
When fuch as Af«rr«v, c^f a temper eveit» 
And honour'd wofth» Feceive&a mate fron hcoirenk 

Joy to you, Sir, and joy to her, 

Whofe fofter charms can {both. 
With fmiling pow'r, a /alien houn 
And make your life flow fmoods. 
^an's bat unfinifh'd, 'till by Hymenh ties 
His Tweeter half lock'd in his bof<Mnrlies. 

The general voice approve your choker 

Their fentiments^ agree^ 
With fame allowM, that fhe's a good 
Branch fprung from a right it«c. 
Long may the graces of her mind delight 
Your foul, and long her beauties blefs your figtti .' 

May the bright guard, who love reward^ 

ViTith man recoyn'd again. 
In offspring fair make her their care, 
Jn hours of joyful pain : 
And may my Patron healthful live to fee,. 
By her a brave and bonny progeny. 

Let 



OdihfhAiNi^c^if, 8te. 199 

Let yoathfal fwnSns wtib 'tend yonr pfaims^ 

Touch the tim'd reed, aiod fing^ 
While maids adrancc in fpnghtly dance^ 
All in the raral ring ; 
And with the Mu/e thank the immortal powers^ 
Placing with joy EwphnkifA*^ name with your'tf. 



Ode te the Memory of Mrs. F o JEi B £ s. 
Lady Newhall. 

AH life ! thou (hort uncertain blaze, 
Scarce worthy to be wifll'd, or teV'<! 5 
. "When by ftriA death, fo many ways, 
^ So (boa the fweeteft ara remov'd. 

In prime of li fe and. lovely glow, 
I 'Jrtie dtear A'«<rA»fl*mUrtfubniit; 
Nor could ward dff the fatal blow. 
With ^wtry beauty, grace and wit. 

If outward charms, and temper fweet. 
The chearful fmile, and thought fublime» 

Could have preferv'd, ilie n^er had met 
A change, 'till death had funk with time. 

Her foul glanced with each heavenly ray. 
Her form with all thefe beauties fair, 
, For which young brides and mothers pray. 
And wiih for to their infant care. 

Sow'r fpleen or anger, paifion rude, ^ 
Thefe oppoiltes to peace and heaven, 

Ne'er pal'd her cheek, or'fir'd her blood; 
Her min4 was ever calm and even. 

O 4 Come, 
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Comcy faireft nymphs, and ^ntle fwains. 
Give looie to tears of tender love ; 

Strow fragrant flowers on her remains. 
While fighing round her grave you movci 

In mournful notes your pain exprefs. 
While with refle£Uon you run o'er. 

How excellent, how good (he was f 
She was ! alas ! but is no more ! 

Yet pioufly correft your moan. 
And raife religious thoughts on high. 

After her ipotleu foul, that's gone 
To joys that ne'er can fade or die. 



On a Slaters falling from a Houfe on Mrs. 



falling from a Houfe 
M. M k'l Breaji. 



WA S Venus angry, and in fpite 
Ailow'd that ftane to fa'. 
Imagining thefe breafts h white 
Contained a heart of ihaw ? 

Was her wine'd Son && cankert fet 
To wound her lovely flcin, 

Becaufe his arrows could not gee 
A paiiage farder in ? 

No : She is to love's goddefs dear. 
Her fmiling boy's delight 

It was fome ^g that doughtna bear 
Sic charms to vex her fight. 



Soint 



To mf Friends in Ireland. %oi, 

Some filly fowV pretendmg iaiot^ 

In heart an imp of hell, 
Whaie hale rellgkm lies in cant. 

Her vertue in wrang zeal s 

She threw the ftane, and ettled death ; 

But watching Zylpbs flew round. 
To guard dear MaJigSiom all fkaith^ 

And quickly cur'd the wound. 



To my kind and worthy Friends in Ireland, 
who^ on a Report of my Deaths made and 
publijhed feveral Elegies Lyrick and Paftoral, 
very much to my Honour. 

Sighing ihepherds oiHihermaj 
Thank ye for your kind concern a% 
When a ^ufe report, beguiling, 
FrovM a draw-back on your fmiling ; 
Dight your een, and cede your grieving^ 
jiluift's hale, and well, and living. 
Singing, laughing, fleeping Ibundly, 
Cowing beef, and drinKJng roundly j 
Drinking roundly Rum and Claret^ 
Ale and Vfquae^ Dumpers fair out» 
Supernaculum but fpiUing, 
The lead diamond * drawing, filling ; 
Sowfine fonnets on the lailes, 
l{ounding fatires at the a/Fes ; 

•^ecNateVol. I.p. i8, 

Smiling 
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Smiling at the farly cridcks. 
And the pack-horfe of politicks ; 
Painting meadows, fchaws and mountains^ 
Crooking bums and flowiae fptuit»n»; 
Flowing fountains, where ilk gowan, . 
Grows about tlla borders glowan. 
Smelling fweetly, and inviting 
Poets lays, and lovers meeting; 
Meeting kind to nifier kiffts, 
Bargainmg for bettef blifles. 

ifills in dreary dumps now lying. 
And ye Zephyrs fwifdy flying, 
Awi ye rivers gently turning. 
And* ye P^Mot/mki mourning, 
A^ yd dbkiUff iighteg eochoesr 
Ceafe your fbbing, tears, and h^ ho's ! 
Banifh a' your care and grieving, 
jlUai^h hale» and wellv and living,. >/ 

Early up on ifloming's fhining. 
Ilka fancy warm refining. 
Giving ilka verfe a'bumifh 
That maun S^comi Fohme fyvcmiJtif 
To bring in frae lord and lady 
Meikle &me and-nart of Ready ; 
Splendid thing pf^conftiint motion, 
Fifh'd for in the fovithem ocean ; 
Prop of gentry, nerve of battles^ 
Prize for which the gamefter ratdcl ; 
Belzie^s banes, deceitfb", kittle, 
Rifking a' to gain a little. 

Pleafmg Philips tunefu* tickle, 
Fbilomeij and kind Arbuckh z 

Singers 



?i ntf Friends in irelapd. zo^ 

Singers fweet, baith lads and hSks, 
Tuning pipes <m hill Farttafiu^ 
Mian kindly to yon vnOits \ 
Laiting life, and rowtk of bliflss ^ 
And that ye may* when ye furrend^ 
Sauls to heaven, in nomber tender\ 
Give a' yoor fames a happy heezy, \ 
And gratefoHy imtDortalizt ye. ^^ 




TH» 
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THE 

Gentle Shepherd, 

A 

Paftoral Comedy. 

InfcribM to the Right Honourable 

SUSANNA Countefs of Eglintoun* 



Madam, 

THE io^e tfofprohatim^ and a iefiri fpleaft 
the hefty have enter encourdged the Poets /• 
finijh their defigns avith cheaifulnefs^ But confcioui ef 
their onAfn inability to offofe a fterm o/fpleen and 
haughty ill-nature^ it is generally an ingenious cuftom 
among ft them to chufefme honourable fl^ade. 

Wherefore I he^ leave to put my Paftoral under your 
Ladyihip*/ pretension. If my FsLtronefs/ays the Shep- 
herds Jpeak as thev ought, and that there are/everal 
natural flowers that beautify the rural njoild% I fi^all 
have good reafon to think myfelf fife from the auk* 
y:ard cenfure of fame pretending judges that condemn 
before examination. 

I amfure of*uafl numbers that wll croud into your 
Xadyihip'/ oi^inion, and think it their honour to agree 

in 
I 
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Ai ihiir fintiminti tvitb the Countefs ^.Eglintouti, 
.wbofe penetratioH^ fttpirior ittif, and J9und judgment , 
fiiimes with a:i uncommon luflre^ i»biU accompanied 
with the diviner charms of goodnefs and equality of 



If it 'were not for offending only your Ladyihip^ 
hertt Madaili, / might give the fuileji liberty to my 
mu/e to deltneate the fineji of nAjomen, by dra^wing your 
Ladyfhip*/ character ^ and be in «d haxard of being 
deemed a flatterer ; flnce flatt. ry lies not in paying 
wbafs due to merits but inpraijes mij placed. 

Were 1 to begin nvith your LadyfliipV honourable 
birth and alhance^ the field's ample., and prefents us 
«with numherlefs great and good patriots^ that haite 
dignified the names of Kennedy and Montgo- 
mery : be that the care of the herald and hifiorian^ 
"^Tis per/onal merit , and the heavenly fiweetnefs of the 
Fair^ that inff^ire the tunefl lays. Here e'very Lefbia 
mu/l be excepted^ lohofe tongues giate libtrty to the 
fla^oes, ivhich their eyes had made capti<ues. Such 
may be flattered ; but your LzAyO^ixi^ juftly claims our 
admiration and profoundeft rejpe& : for luhilft you 
are poffeft of e^ery oufward charm in the moft per- 
feB degree^ the ntverfading beauties of<wifdom and 
pfety^ ivhich adorn your Ladyfhip*/ hindy command 
devotion^ 

All this is 'very truty cries one of better fenfe than 
go^d-nature : but luhat oicafion have you to tell us 
the fun Jhinesj 'when ive have the ufe of our eyes^ and 
feel his influence ^"^Very true ; but I heeve the liberty 
to ufe the Poefs privilege, nvhich is. To (peak what 
every body thinks. Indeed there might be fime 

ftrength 
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Jhmgth in the rgfkahn^ ff^he Iddian ngt/iers wotn 
€fa$ fo9rt imrMioH athfei hmi the bad, w^/mt/. { 
if b9pes immortality^ bos a eerfmm frmfif-^wm^hy \ 
fU^ure in fommnnicatit^ i9 ftfieritj the fame if \ 
diftinffdjbed CbaraStrs.-^-^I *mrite this lafi fen- | 
fence tvith a band that trembles b e l vu ee n bope and 
fenr: bni if I ^nUfrwmJe baffy as tn fieafe your 
Ladyfliip tn tbefallmusin^ attemft^ then qU tny dmiks 
Jball nHM'fif like a monang n fof o m ' ; I JbaH bope to 
be ciaffed witb TaSa and Guariai, mdjhg 'witb 
Ovid, 

If 'tis allow'd to poets to drniic;» 
One half of roona eteinitjr is 



MADAM, 

Taur Ladjfinfs nnft ebe/Rent^ 
euid nuft devoted Sir^font, 

ALLAN RAMSAY. 



f# 
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To the Countefs of Eg l i n t o u n, with thi 
following Paft^ral. 

ACcepty O Eglintoun ! the rural lays. 
That, bound to tliee, thy poet hamUy pays : 
The mafe, that oft has rais'd her tujo^ful flrauM» 
A frequent gueft on Seotia^s ble/sful plains. 
That oft has fung, her M'ning youth to move^ 
The charms of beauty, and the force of love. 
Once more refumes the iiill iuccefsful lay. 
Delighted, thro' the verdant meads to flray. 
O! come, invok'd, and pleased, with herxepair 
To breathe the balmy fweets of purer air. 
In the cool evening negligently laid. 
Or near the ibeam, or m the rural (hade. 
Propitious hear, and, as thou hear'A, approve 
The Gentle Shepherd's tender tale of love. 

Inftrudedfrom thefe icenes, what glowing fires 
Inflame the breaft that real love iafpires ! 
The fair (hall read of ardors, iighs and tean^ 
All that a lover hopes, and ail he fears. 
Hence too, what paffions in his bofom Hie ! 
What downing gladneis fparkles in his eyes ! 
When firft the ^lir One, pitious of his fate. 
Kind of her fcom, and vanqnifli'd of her hate. 
With willing mind, is bounteous to relent, « 
And blufhing beauteous fmlles the kind oonfent ! 
Love's pailion here in each extreme is (hown, 
In Chariots (mile, pr in Maria\ frown. 

Widi words like thefe, that fall'd not to engage^ 
Love courted beauty in a golden age. 

Para 
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Pare and untaught, fucK nature firft iDJ^ir'd, 
Ere yet the Fair affc&ed phrafe 6€&fi. 
His fecret thoughts were undifguis'd with art» 
His words ne'er knew to diiFer from his heart. 
He ipeaks his loves foartlefs and iincere. 
At thy Elixa might be pleas'd to hear. 

Heaven only to the Rund State bellows 
Conquell o*er life, and freedom from its woes ; 
Secure alike from envy and from care, 
Nor rais'd by hope, nor yet deprefs'd by fear : 
Nor want's lean hand its happinefs conftrains. 
Nor riches torture with ill-gotten gains. 
No fecret guilt its (ledfaft peace defh-oys. 
No wild ambition interrupts its joys. 
Bleft ftill to fpend the hours that heav*n has lent. 
In humble goodnefs, and in calm content. 
Serenely gentle, as the thoughts that roll, 
Sinlefs and pure, in fair Humeia^s ibul. 

But now the Rural State thefe joys has loft ; ' 
Even fwains no more that innocence can boaft. 
Love fpeaks no more what beauty may believe. 
Prone to betray, and praftis'd to deceive. 
Now Happinefs forfakes her Weft retreat, 
The peaceful dwelling* where flie fix'd her feat. 
The pleafing fields flie wont of old to grace. 
Companion to an , upright ibber race ; 
When on the funny hill, or verdant plain. 
Free and familiar with the fons of men. 
To crown the pleafures of the blamdefs feaft. 
She uninvited came a welcome gueft : 
Ere yet an age, grown rich in impious arts, 
Brib'd from their innocence incautious hearts ; 
Then grudging hate, and finful pride fucceed. 
Cruel revenge, and falfe unrighteous deed ; 

Thca 
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Then dowrlefs beauty loft the power to move ; 
The ruft of lucre ftain'd the gold of love. 
Bounteous no more, and hofpitably good, 
The genial hearth firft bluih'd with Grangers bload : 
The Friend no more upon ihe friend relies. 
And iemblant falihood puts on truth's difguife. 
The peaceful houfhold fill'd with dire alarms. 
The ravifh'd virgin mourns her flighted diarms ; 
The voice of impious mirth is heard around ; 
In guilt they feaft, in guilt the bowl is crown'd : 
Unpunifh'd violence lords it o'er the plains, 
And Happinefs forfakes the guilty fwains. 

O Hat>fifie/s ! from human (earch retir'd,' . 
Where art thou to be found by all defir'd ? 
Nun fober and devout ! why art thou fled, 
To hide in fhades thy meek contented head ! 
Virgin, of afpcdl mild ! ah why, unkind, 
Fly'lt thou, difpleas'd, the commerce of mankind ? 
O f teach our fteps to find the fecret cell. 
Where, with thy fire Content^ thou lov'll to dwell. 
Or fay, do'ft thou a duteous handmaid wait 
Familiar at the chambers oF the great ? 
Do'fl thou purfue the voice of them that call 
To noify revel, and to midnighf ball ? 
Or the full banquet when we feaft our ibul, 
Do'ft thou infpire the mirth, or mix the bowl ? 
Or, with th' induftrious planter, do'ft thou talk, 
Converfing freely in an evening walk ? 
Say, does the mifer e'er thy face behold, 
W.itchful and ftudious of the treafur'd gold ? 
Seeks Kncnx}ledge^ not in vain, thy much-lov'd pow'r. 
Still muiing filent at the morning hour ? 
May we thy prefence hope in war's alarms, 
\viStair*^ vvifdom, or in Erjk fte's charms. 

Vol. II. f I» 
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In vain oar flattering hopes our i?:eps beguile^ 
The flying good eludes the iearchcr's toil : 
In vain we Teek the city or the cell, 
Alone with virtue knows the pow*r to dwell. 
Nor need mankind defpair thefe joys to know. 
The gift themfelves may on themfelves beftow. 
Soon, foon we might the precious blefling boalV; 
But many paffions rauft the bleffing coll : 
Infernal malice, inly pining hate, 
And envy, grieving at another's (late. 
Revenge no more mull in our hearts remain. 
Or burning luft, or avarice of gain. 
When thefe are in the human bofom nurft, 
Gan peace refide in dwellings fo accurft ? 
Unlike, O Bglintoun ! thy happy breaft. 
Calm andferene, enjoys the heavenly gueft ;- 
From the tumultuous rule of paffions freed. 
Pure in thy thought, and fpotlefs in ihy dted. 
In virtues rich, in goodnels unconfin'd. 
Thou fhin*ft a fair example to thy kind ; 
Sincere and equal to tiiy neighbour's name. 
How fwift to praife, how guiltlefs to defame I 
Bold in thy preience Bajhfulne/s appears, 
And backward Merit lofes all its fears. 
Suprcmely bleft by heav'n, heav'n's richeft grace, 
Confeft is thine, an eaily blooming race ; 
Whofe pleafing fmiles Ihall guardian wifdom arm, 
I)ivine inftruftion ! taught of thee to charm* 
Whauranfports ftiall they to thy foul impart, 
(The confcious tranfports of a parent's heart) 
When thou beholdft them of each grace pofleft^ 
And fighing youths imploring to be blelt j 
After thy image form'd, with charms like thine,- 
Or in the vifit,- or the dance ta (bine ?- 

Thrive 
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Thrice- happy! wko fitcceed their mother's jJraife, 
The lovely "Eglinhuns of other days. 

Mean while perufe the following tender fcenes. 
And lillen to thy native poet's drains. 
In ancient garb the home-bred mule appears. 
The garb our mufes wore in former years i 
As in a elais reflected, here behold 
How fmiling goodnefs look'd in days of old. 
Nor bluih to read where beauty's praife is ihown. 
Or virtuous love, the likenefs of thy own ; 
While 'midfl the various gifts that gracious heaven 
To thee, in whom it is well pleas'd, has given. 
Let this, O Eglintoun ! delight thee moft, 
T' CDJoy that Innocence Ae world has loll* 




P ? Tht 



"The PERSONS. 



MEN. 

5/r William Worthy. 

Path, the Gentle Shepherd^ in Love njuitb Peggy. 

Roger, a rich young Shepherd^ in Love <witb Jenny. 

Symon, 1 tivo eld Shepberdsf Tenants to Sir 

Glaud, J William. 

Bauldy, a Hynd engaged with Neps. 

WOMEN. 

PiQGY, thought to be GUud'i Ntece. 

Je nH y, Glaud'/ only Daughter. 

Mause» an old Woman fuppofed to be a Witch. 

Els PA, Symon*i Wife, 

Madge, Glaud'/ ^/y?^r. 

S C E N E, « Shepherd* s ViHage and Fields fonm 
fensi Miles from Edinburgh. 

Time of AdUon, nvitbin Twenty Hows^ 

Firft ,Aft begins at Eight in the Morning, 
Second ^£i begins at Eleven in the Foremen. 
Third Aft begins at Four in the Afternoon, 
Fourth Aft begins at Nine o^Clock at Night, 
Fifth Aft begins by Day-Light next Morning. 
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THE 

Gentle Shepherd. 



ACT I. SCENE 1. 
PROLOGUE to the Scene. 

Beneath the fouth-fide of a craigy hield. 
Where crtftal fprings the halefome ^waters yield, 
Tivayouthfu Jhepherds on the gouuans lay, 
Tenting their floch ae hony morn ofMsiy, 
Poor Roger granes, ^till boHoin echo's ring ; 
But blither I'atie Uhs to laugh andfing. 

PATIE 4i«^R0GER. 

f 

SANG I. Tune^ The wawking of the faalds. 

P A T I B . 1\^2^ Peggy is a young things 
jLVA J^ft Mter'd in her teens , 
Fair as the day, and fvjeet as May, 
fair as the day, and always gay. 

p 3 iwy 
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j 7}t.,*iv€U I liki to mtet her at 

, ' The ixjafwking oftJjtJauld* 



* I/ty Peggy [peaks faefiveetlyy ' , 

^ • '" *• Whfn*er mSf meet alane^ 
I mjijh nae mair to lay tny care, 
/ tw'^Jh nae mair <f c£ tbqfs rare* 
My Vtg^ /peaks foe fiueetly. 
To a' the lavePmcauldi 
.' * But /be gars ti myfiirits glams 
At tuafwking 0/ the fauld, 

Mi^^^i^Sf /miiis /ae kimdiy^ 
JVbene*er 1 fwbifper /w/^, 
That I look d0^n oti^d the tvwn. 
That I look donJon upon a cr^*wn» 
My Peggy /miles /(^ kjnflly^ . 

// makes me Blytbe and haild, 
JndnatbinggPes me/ic delight , 
As 'wawking of tfjefauld. 

iVben on my pipe I play ; 
By^ (C there/l it is confeft^ 
By a^ the reft^ that fie /ings he/i. 
My Peggy /ings/ae/afily, 

^nd in her fangs are tahff 
. With innocence, the iMok offenfe^ 

At ijuawking ofthefauld. 

THIS funny morning, i?(9^^r,chears my blood, 
And puts all nature in a jovial mood^ 
How hartfom is't to fee the ntag pla&ts. 
To hear the birds chirm o'er their plcafing rants ? 

^ ^ How 
\ 
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'How halefom is't to fnuffthe cawlerair. 
And all the fweets it bears, when void of care. 
What ails thee, Mogcr, then ? what gars thee grane ? 
Tcil me the caufo of thy ill-feafon'd pain. 

lieger. I'm born, O Patie, to a thrawart fate ! 
I'm born to ilrive with h^rdfhips fad and great. 
Tempefts may ceafe to jaw the rowan ii^d. 
Corbies and tods to grein for lambkins blood : 
Bet I, opprcd with never-ending gn«f> 
Maun ay defpair of lighting on relief. 

Patte. The bees ihali loath the flour, and quit 
the hive. 
The faughs on boggie ground (hall ceaie to thrive^ 
E're fcornfu' queans, or lofs of warldly gear. 
Shall rpili my reft, or ever force a tear. 

Ro^er, Sae might I (ky; but it's no eafy docn 
By ane whafe faul is fadly out of tune. 
You have fae faft a voice, and Aid a tongue 
You a-e the darling baith of auld and young. 
If I but ettie at a fang, or fpeak, 
They dit their lugs, fyne up their leglens deck. 
And jeer me hamcward frae the loan or bught, 
While I'm confiis'd with mony a vexing thought : 
Yet I am rail, and as well-built as thee. 
Nor mair unlikely 10 a lafs's eye. 
For ilka fliecp ye have, I'll number ten, 
And fhould, as ane may think, come farer ben. 

Patie. But ablins, nibour, ye have not a heart. 
And downa cithly wi' your cunzie part : 
Jf that be true, what fignifies your gear ? 
A mind that's fcrimpit never wants fome care. 

Roger, My byar tumbled, nine braw nowt were 
fmoor'd. 
Three elf-ftiot were, yet I thcfe ills cndur'd : 
In winter laft my cares were very fma', 
Tho' fcorcs of wathers periih'd in the fnaw. 

P 4 Pafi 
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Patie, Were your b:en rooms as thinly ftock'd as 
mine, 
Lefs you wad lofs, and lefs ye wad repine. 
He that has ju(l enough cand foundly ileep : 
The o'ercome only faflies fowk to keep. 

Roger, May plenty flow upon thee for a crois. 
That thou may'ft thole the pangs of moi.y alofs : 

may'ft thou doat on fome fair paaghty wench. 
That ne'er will lout thy lowan drow3i to quench : 
'Till brisM beneath the burden, thou cry dool ! 
And awn that ane may fret that is nae fool. 

Patie. Sax good fat lambs, I fauld them ilka cute 
At the Wefi-port^ and bought a winfbme flute. 
Of plum-tree made, with iv'ry virlcs round j 
A dainty whiiUe, with a pleafant found : 
rU be mair canty wi't, and ne'er cry dool ! 
Than you with all your cafli, yedowie fool. 

Roger. NsLfPatiefTiSil I'm naficchurlifhbcail. 
Some other thing lyes heavier at my breaft : 

1 dream'd a dreary dream this hinder night. 
That gars my flcfh a' creep yet with the fright. 

Patie, Now, to a friend, now filly's this pretence 
To ane wha you and a' your fecrets kens. 
Daft are your dreams, and daftly wad ye hide 
Your well-feen love, and dorty Jenny's pride : 
Take courage, Roger, me your forrows tell. 
And fafely Uiink nane kens them but your fell. 

Roger, Indeed now, Patie, ye have guefs'd o'er 
true. 
And there is naithing 111 keep up frae you. 
Me dorty Jenny looks upon afquint ; 
To fpeak but till her I dare hardly mint : 
In ilka place fhe jeers me air and late, 
And gars me look bombazM, and unko blate : 
But yefterdav I met her yont a know. 
She fled as frae a fhelly-coated kow. 

She 
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' She BauUy looes, Baul'y that drives the car. 

But geeks at me, and (ays \ fmell of tar. 

Patie. But Bauldf loojcs not her, ligiit well I wat. 

He iighs for Nej^s ; — fae that may ftand for that. 
I Roger ^ 1 wifti I cou'dnaloo her — but in vain, 

I I ftillmaun dear, and thole her proud difJaln. 

My Ba-wty is a cur I dcariy like, 

Till he yowl'd fair ihe ftrak the poor dumb tyke : 

If I had fill'd a nook within her breaft, 
, She wad have (hawn mair kindneis to my bead, 
I When I begin to tune my ftock and horn, 

With a' her face ihc (haws a caulrife fcorn. 

Laft night I play'd, ye never heard fie fpite ; 

O'tr Bogie was the fpring, and her delyte : 

Yet tauntingly ftie at her cuiin fpcar'd, 

Gif (he could tell what tune I playM, and fneer'd. 

Flocks, wander where ye like. I dinna care, 

ril break my reed, and never whiftle mair. 
1 Patie. E'en do fae, ^d?^^r,wha can help mifluck? 

Saebeins (he be iic a thrawn-gabit chuck, 
I Yondcr*s a craig, fince ye have tint all hope, 
i Ga2 tilPt your ways, and take the lover's lowp 

Roger, I needna mack lie fpeed my blood to fpill, 

I'll wacrant death come foon enough a- will. 

Pa/te, Daft gowk ! leave off that filly whinging 
' way; 

Seem carelefs, there's my hand ye'U win the day. 
i Hear how £ ferv'd my lafs i love as weel 
I As ye do Jennys and with heart as leeL 

Laft morning I was gay and early out. 

Upon a dyke I lean'd, glo wring about, 

I faw my Meg come linkan o'er the lee ; 

I faw my Megy but Peggy faw na me : 
For yet the fun was wading thro' the miil, 
And (he was clofe upon me e'er fhetvill. 

Ker 
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Her coats were kiJtit, and did fweetly ihaw 
Her flraight bare legs that whiter were than fnavv. 
Her cockemony fnooded up fou fleck. 
Her haiFec-locks hang waving on her cheek ; 
Her cheeks iae ruddy, and her eyeii iae dear ; 
And O ! her mouth's like ony hinny pear. 
Neat, neat (he was, in baftine waiftcoat clean, 
i^s (he came fkiffing o'er the dewy green : 
Blythfume, I cry'd, my bony Meg come here, 
i lerly wherefore ye're fo ibon aSeer ? 
But I can guefs, ycVe gawn to gather dew : 
She fcour'd awa\ and faid, W bat*s that te you ? 
Then fare ye weel, Me^Oorts,?Ln<i e'en's ye like, 
I carelefs cry'd, and lap in o'er the dyke, 
I trowy when that ihe faw, within a crack. 
She came with a right thievelefs errand back : 
Mifcaw'd me firft — than band me hownd my dog. 
To wear up three v/aff ews ftray'd on the bog. 
1 leugh ; and fae did ihe ; then with great hafte 
I clafp'd my arms about her neck and waifl; 
About her yielding waifl, and took a fouth 
Of fweeteft kilTes Irae her glowing mouth. 
While hard aud fad I held her in my grips* 
My very faul came lowping to my lips. 
.Sair, fair (he flet wi' me tween ilka fmack, 
JBnt weel I kend (he meant nae as (he fpak. 
J>car Reger^ when your jo puts on her gloom, 
JDo ye fae too, and never fa(h your thumb. 
*Seem to forfake her, foon (he'll change her mood : 
?Gac woo anither, and (hc'U gang clean wood. 
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S A N G II. l^uney Fy gar rub her o'er with Stras. 

Dear Roger, i/yottr Jenny ^eck. 

And anfvuer kindnefs tvith ajltght^ 
Seem unconcerned at her negleSIy 

For luomen in a man delight : 
But them defp^fe icho^refoon defeat j 

And ivith a fimple face give «way 
To a repulf e then be not hlate^ 

Pujh baufdly on^ and ivin the day. 

When maidensy innocently youngs 

Sof often 'ijuh.\t they never mean i 
Ne'er mind their pretty lying tongue ; 

But tent the language of their een : 
If thefe agree, andjheperjifi 

To anfiuer all your L've laith hate, 
Seek elfe^here to he better hlefty 

And let herjigh when 'tis too Ute, 

Roger, Kind Patie, now fair-fa your honeftheart, 
Ye'reay fae cadgy, and have iic an art 
To hearten anc : For now as clean's a leek, 
YeVe cherifh'd me, fince ye began to (peak. 
Sae, for your pains, I'll make yea propine, 
(My mother, reft her iaul ! (he made it fine ;) 
A tartan plaid, (pun of good hawflock woo, 
Scarlet and green the fets, the borders blue : 
With ipraings like gowd^ and filler crofs'd with 

black ; 
I never had it yet upon my back. 
Weel are ye wordy o't, wha have fae kind 
Red up my revel'd doubts, and clear'd my mind. 

Patie. Wecl, hald ye th«re— — and fince yeVc 
frankly made 
To me a prefent of your braw new plaid. 

My 
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My flute's be your's, and (he too that's /ae nice. 
Shall come a- will, gif yc'll tak my advice. 

Rojier, As ye advife, I'll promife to obferv't ; 
But ye maun keep the (lure, ye bell deferv't. 
Now tak it out, and gie's a bony fpring ; 
For I'm in tift to hear you play and fxng, 

Patie, But firil we'll take a turn up to the height, 
And fee gifal! our flocks be feeding right: 
Be that time bannock , and a (have of checfe 
Will make a breakfaft that a laird might pleafc : 
Might pleafe the daintiefl gabs, were they fae wife 
To feafon meat with health, inftead of fpice. 
When we have tanc the grace-drink at this well, 
I'll whillle fine, and fing t'yc like my fell. [ExeuHt. 



SCENE II. 

PROLOGUE. 

^^oturU houom hetnjueen tuua *zrerdant hraes^ 
where lajfes ufe to n^ajh and/pread their claitbs^ 
A trotting burnie ^aiimpling tbronu thegtound. 
Its channel peebUsi Jhining/mcotb and round. 
Here 'vienu tixja barefoot beauties clean and clear ; 
Firfi pleafe your eycy then gratijy your ear ; 
Wh:le Jenny ixjhatjbe *ivtfijes dtfcommendsy 
Jnd Meg ^tb better fenfe true lo've defends • 

Peggv and Jenny. 

Jenny, /^OMEy Meg, let's fa* to wark upon 

V> this green, 
The (hining day will bleach our linen clean ; 
The water's clear, the lift unclouded blew. 
Will make them like a lily wet with dew. 

Peggj^. 
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Veg^, Gae farer up the burn to Hahie^s H<yw^ 
Where a* that's fweet in fpringand fimmer grow : 
Between twa birks out-o'er a little lin - 

The water fa's, and makes a fingand din : 
A pool breaft-deep^ beneath as clear as glafsy 
K^s with eafy whirls the bordering grafs. 
We'll end our wafhing, while the morning's cool. 
And when the day grows het, we'll to the pool. 
There wafli our fells — 'tis healthfou now in May^ 
And fweetly cauler on fae warm a day. 

Jenny. Daft laifie, when we're naked, what'II ye 

Gif our tv^'a Herds come brattling down the brae. 
And fee us fae ? that jeering fallow, Fate^ 
Wad taunting fay, Haith laSes, ye re no blafe. 

Peggy. We're far frae ony road, and out of fight ; 
The kds they're feeding far beyont the height : 
But tell me now, dear Jenny^ we're our-lane. 
What gars ye plague your wooer with difdaiu ? 
The neighbours a' tent this as well as I, 
That Rofi^er loo's ye, yet ye carena by. 
What ails ye at him ? Troth, between us twa. 
He's worthy you the beft day e'er ye iaw. 

Jenny. I dinna like him. Peg y^ there's an cnd» 
A Herd mair ihecpifh yet I never kend. 
He kames his hair indeed, and gaes right fnug. 
With ribbon-knots at his blue bonnet lug ; 
Whilk penfylie he wears a- thought a-jee. 
And fpreads his garters dic'd beneath his knee. 
He falds his owrelay down his bread with care. 
And few gangs trigger to the kirk or fair ; 
For a' that, he can neither (ing nor fay. 
Except, Ho-w d'ye P~or, i tere's a bony dy- 

FtFgy, Yedaih thelad with conftant flighting pride, 
Haued for love is unco fair to bide ; 

But 
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But ye'll repent ye, if his love grow caulcL 
What like's a doily maiden, when fliers auld ? 
Likre dawted wean, that tarrows at its meat. 
That for fome fecklefs whim will orp and greet : 
The lave laugh at it, till the dinner's paft. 
And fyne the fool thing is obligM to fall. 
Or fcart anithePs leavings at the laft. 
Fyi Jenfiyi think, and dinna fit your time. 

SANG III. Tune! Pofivart on the Green. 

' The dfrty twli repent y 

If lonjer's heart groiv cauUf 
And none her f miles *wiUtent^ 
Soon as her face looks auld: 

The dawted bairn thus takes the pet. 

Nor eats tho* hunger crave^ 
Whimpers and tarro^jDs at its tneat, 

And*s laught at by the Ia*ve. 

They je/l it till the dinner^ s paft. 

Thus by it fell ahuU, 
The fool thing is obliged to f aft. 

Or eat fwhat thef^e refused. 

Jenny. I never thought a fingle life a crime. 

Peggy. Nor I— but love in whifpers lets us ken^ 
That men were made for us, and we for men. 

Jenny, If Roger is my jo, he kens himfel. 
For fie a tale I never heard him tell. 
He glowrs and fighs, and I can guefs the caufe ; 
But wha's oblig'd to Ipell his hums and haws ? 
Whene'er he likes to tell his mind mair plain, 
rf« tell him frankly ne'er to do't again. 

S They're 
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They're fools that flav'ry like, and may be free ; 
The chiels may a' knit up themfelves for me, 

Peggy. Be (foing your ways ; for me, 1 haveamind 
To be as yielding as my Patie^s kind. 

Jenny, Heh, kfs ! how can ye loo that rattle- 
fkul? ' 
A very deel, that ay maon have his wiH. 
We'll foon hear tell what a poor feightan life 
.You twa will lead, fae foon's ye're man and wife. 

Peggy, I'll rin the rifle, nor have I ony fear,. 
But rather think ilk langfomc day a year. 
Till I with pleafurc mount my bridal-bed. 
Where on my Patie\ bread I'jJ lean my head* 
There he may kifs ns lang as kiffing*s good. 
And what we do, there's none dare call it rude.. 
He's get his will : why no ? 'tis good my part 
To give him that, an he'll give me his heart. 

Jenny. He may indeed for ten or fifteen days- 
Mak meikle o'ye, with an unco fraife. 
And daut ye baith afot e fowk, and your lane : 
But foon as his newfangleners is gane. 
He'll look upon you as his tether- flake, 
And think he's tint his freedom for your fake. 
Inftead then of lang days of fweet dely te, 
Ae day be dumb, and a' the nexft he'll flyte : 
And may be, in his barlichoods ne'er ftick 
To lend his loving wife a loaodering lick. 

SANG IV. Ti^w,© dear mother, what (hall I do? 

O dear Peggy, Ifivis beguiling^ 
We ought not to trufi bts/miling ; 
letter far to do as I doy 
Left a hardsr luck betide you. 
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LifJJei nuhen their fancy i carry* d^ 
Think of nought but to he marry* di 
• Running to a life defiroys 
Heartjomeyfrte^ and youthfu joys m 

Peggy- Sic coarie fpan thoughts as that want pith 
to move 
My fettlM mind ; I'm o^er-far gane in love. 
P«//> to me is dearer than my breath. 
But want of him I dread nae other ikaith. 
There*^ nane of a' the Herds that tread the greem 
Has fie a fmile, or fie twa glandne een. 
And then he fpeaks with fie a taking art. 
His words they thirle like mufick throw my heart* 
How blithely can he fport, and gendy rave, 
And jefi at little fears that firioht the lave. 
Hk day that he's alane upon the hill. 
He reads tell books that teach hrm meikle (kill. 

He is but what need I fay that or this, 

I'd fpend a n.onth to tell you what he is ! 

In a' he (ays or doas, there's fie a gate. 

The reft fcem coofs compar'd with my dear Pai§, 

His better fenfe w 11 lang his love fecure : 

111- nature hefis in fauls are weak and poor. 

S AN G V. Tnne^ How can 1 be fad on my, feV. 

Hovjjhall I he fad ^wt en a hvjband I hae, 
7 hat has letter fcnfe than any tfthae 
Scur nveakJiUyfelU'ivs, that fiudf like fools^ 
^ofnk their ainjoy^ and make their ^wiiftsfnooh, 
^hemun *uho is prudent n^cr lightlies bis «U7/^, 
Or luith cull reproaches er.cour oga firife ; 
lie frafcs her lirfte, a^rd ne'er ivill abufe 
Her fur a JmuU failingj htU find an excife. 

Jenny, Hey Bony Lvf of Brankfmey 01 't be lang, 
Your witty Fate will put you iu a fang. 
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O 'as a pleafent thing to be a bride ; 

8yne whlndging gefts about yoiir ingle-fide. 

Yelping for this or that with falheous din : 

To tnak them brats then ye maun toil and (pin. 

Ac wean fa's fick, ane fcads it fell wi' broe, 

Anc breaks his ftiih, anither tines his fhoe. 

The DeelgaUi o'er John Wabfter : hame grows hell; 

When Fate mifcaws ye war than tongue can tell. 

Peggy, Yes, it's a heartfoni thing to be a wife, 
When round the ingle-edge young fprouts are rife. 
tjif I'm fae happy, I Ihall have delight 
I'o hear their littl6 jilaints, and keep them tight. 
Wow, Jenny ! catt there greater pleafure be 
Than fee fie wee tots toolying at your knee ; 

When a' they ettle at their greatell wifh, 

Is to be made of, and obtain a kifs ? 
Can therfc be toil in testing day and night 
The like of them, when love makes care delight ? 
» Jenny, But pool"tith, Peggy^ is the war/l of a', 
<5if o*er yOur heads ill-chance Ihould begg'ry draw. 
There little love or canty cheer can come 
Frae duddy do ablets, and a pantry toom ; 
Yonr nowt may die — the fpate may bear away 
Frae aff the howms your d^nty rucks of hay — 
The thick blawn wreaths of fiiaw, or blafhy thows. 
May fmoor your wathers, and may rot your ews. 
A dyvcr buys your butter, woo and cheefe. 
But or the day of payment breaks and flees. 
With glooman brow the laird feeks in his rc;nt : 
'Tis not to gie ; yoilr merchant's to the bent. 
His. honour manna Want, he poinds your gear : 
Syne driven frae houfe and hald, where will ye fleer? 
Dear Megy bfc wife, and lead a fingle life ; 
Troth, it's nafc mows to be a married yvife. 

Vol. 11/ Ci, P^W^ 
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Peggy. May fie ill-luck befa' that filly ihe 
Wha has fie fears, for that was never me. 
Let fowk bode weel, and flrive to do their befl; 
Nae mair's requir'd ; let heav'n make out the re&. 
I've heard roy honeft uncle aften fay. 
That lads (hould a' for wives that's vertuous pray : 
For the maifl thrifty man could never get 
A well-flor'd room, unlefs his wife wad let : 
Wherefore nocht fhall be wanting on my part 
To gather wealth to raife my fliepherd's heart. 
Whatc'er he wins, Til guide with canny care, 1 
And win the vogue at market, tron, or fair, > 

For halefom, clean, cheap, and fuffident ware, j 
A Hock o' lambs, cheefe, butter, and ibme woo» 
Shall firft be fald to pay the laird his due. 
Syne a* behind's our ain ; — thus without fear, 
With love and rowth we throw thewarld will (leer*; 
And when my Pate in bairns and gear grows rife, 
He*ll blefs the day he gat me for his wife. 

Jen*y But whatif fomeyounggigliton thegreen. 
With dimpled cheeks, and twa oewitching ecn, 
Shou'd gar your Patie think his half-worn Meg^ 
And her kend kifles, hardly worth a feg ? 

Peggy, Nae mair of that — Dear Jermy^ to be free^ 
There's feme men conftanter in love than we : 
Nor is the ferly great, when nature kind 
Has bleft them with folidity of mind. 
They'll reafon caumly, and with kindnefs (mile. 
When our Ihort paflions wad our peace beguile : 
Sae, whenfce*er they flight their maiks at hame, 
'Tis ten to ane their wives are maift to blame. 
Then J 11 employ with pleafure a* my art 
To keep him chearfu', and Iccure his heart. 
At ev'n, when he comes weary frae the hill, 
ril have a^ things made ready to bis will 5 

In 
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t In wmter» when he toils throw wind and rain, • 
I A bleezing ingle, and a dean hearth-ftane : 
I And ibon as he flings by his plaid and ftafl^ 

The ieetl^ing pof s be ready to tak aff. 
I Clean h^g-a-bag Fll fpread upon his board, 
I And {^rif^ him with the beft we can aSbrd. 
Good-humour and white bigonets fhall be 
I Goards to my face, to keep his love for me. 

Jempf. A diih of married love right foon grows 
canid. 
And dozens down to'nane, as fbwk grow auld. 

Pfggy' But we'll graw auld togither, and ne'er find 
The lofs of youth, when love grows on the inind. 
Bairns and their bairns make (ure a firmer tye, 
Than aught in love the like of us can ipy. 
See yan twa elms that grow up fide by fide ; 
Sup pole them fome years fyhe bridegroom and bride ; 
Nearer and nearer ilka year thev've preft,. , 7 
*Till wide their fpreading branches are increas'd, > 
And in their mixture now are fully bleft. ^ 

This ihields the other frae the eafllin blaft. 
That in return defends it frae the weft. 
Sic as ftand fingle (a (late iae lik'd by you !) 
Beneath ilk dorm frae every airth maun bow. 
Jetm;^, IVe done-«I yield, dear lailie^ I maun 
yield. 
Your better CcnCe has fairly won the field. 
With the aMance of a little fae 
lies dem'd within xny breaft this mony a day. 

SANGVL 7W, iVi«8^'8 to the green- wood gaac. 

lyieUf dear lajpe^ye hanjefwom^ 

And there is nae denying^ 
nat/ure as Ughtflwosfrae thefuHf 

Frm l9V€ proceeds complying ; 

i 



For d tiftt tvg COM do orfav 
^ 'Gaifffi love uae thinks heeJs us, 

Th^v ken cur hopms lodge thfae, 
'that hj/thi b4ivrifiriagi k^ds us» 

Prg^. Aiakci poorpm'flcr! %»42^^ that's oo his. 
That ye'il no leJ; the ivie thing take the air ; 
Hafte, let JuiTx mU wp'U teat as weePs we can, 
-MUtJif he he Rauid/B, or ppqr %^> jnap. 

* Jenny. Anither time's as good— for fee the Tun ' 
Js rig^t far ujx, anxi we'jc BOrVet begun . 
To ftea«h the gtaith ;— .if canker ^dM^//?^, oux auat^ 
Come up the burn, (he'il gic'5 a wickei rant: 
But wh^ weVedone, Til teil yea' my mind; 
For this ieeni^tf^ naelafs can be unkind* [£xevj^. 
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Afnu^ thack houfiy he/ore the dwr a green ; 
^Hens on the midding, ducks- in duls arefeen, . 
On thtsfide ftands a ham, on ihtit a hyer : 
Afeet^-flaekjohf, and/orms^ia rttred Jquare, 
The houfe is Glaud'i ; — there you may fee him Uan^ 
And to hit di^et-fiat invite Ins /Hen, 

G L A U D ^*i^ B Y M O N. 

Chud^g'^Oodi'tQionGm^tii^aicm fe 

Vjr down, 
And gie's your cracks.-— What*s a* the news in town ? 
They tell me ye was in th^ ither day* 
And fald your Crunmock, and her baiiend qjuey* 
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ril wanaist yeVe.cofi: a pond of tit' and ' di^ > 
Lug out your box, aad gje's a pipq to try* j 

Symon. With a' wjr heart ^ — and tei|t me now, 
auld boy, 
I've gathered news wiH kittle your min4.with joy. 
I cou'dna reft 'till I canje o'er the Burih" 
To tell ye things have taken fie a turn* 
Will gar oi?r vile ppprcfTors fiend lik« flAes> 
And (kulk in hidling^ on the hether hr^e^. ^ 

Glaud. Fy blawT — ^Ah Symmief rattling chie^*" ' 
n«'er ftand . ' • 

To deck and fpread the groilef! lies aii^hand, 
Wlkslk ibon flies round like will- fire far and near ; 
But loofe your poke, be't true or fimfe, let's hear. 
. Symon. Soeing^s believing^ Glau^, and I have feea 
Hai, that abroad, has with our Mufier baexi. 
Our brave aood Mafier, wha right wiUbly fled. 
And left a fair eftaie to iave bis head, 
Becauie ye ken fbu well he bravely cheie . 

To ihine,. oc (et in glmy with Montrafe^ 
Now CrovvweWh ganc to HUk ; and aae oa^dMankf ^ 
Has plaid the Rumple a right (l^e begun k ; 
Reftor'd king.CJforles^ and ilka thing's in tune ; 
And Hahfy wys, we'll fee fir WllUam fobn. ' % 

Glaud, That makes me biyib indeted:«*4>ttt dlnna 
flaw, / 

Tell o'er your newsag^n ! and fwear til't a^ 
And faw ye Hab I and what did HmlUri Qay ? 
They have been. e'en a dreary time away. 
Now God be thanked diat opr l^d's come hame. 
And his eilate, iay, can he eithly claim ? 

Symon. They thathag-rid us 'till^ur gats did ^ 
grane, / 

like greedy balrs,. dar($ na^ wkb do't againy T 
And good fir Wjliam fall enjoy his and. ^ 

0^3 SANG 
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S A N:G. Vn. TVuf.Cald Kale it Ahirdgen. 

* 

Could be the rebels cajly 

Opprejpnrs Ba/e and hlootfy, 
I hope 'weUl/ee them at the loft 

Strung a* up in a woody. 
Bhft hi he of tworth andfenfe^ 

And ever high hisftatim^ 
fhat hra'velj Jlands in the defence 
. Of <onfcience, king and nation. 

Gland. And may he laog» for never did he ftent 
tJs in our thriving with a racker rent ; 
Nor grumbled if ane grew rich, or fhor'd to raife 
Our mailens, when we pat on Sunday's claiths. 

Sjmon. Nor wad he lang, with fenfelefs /aucy air. 
Allow our lyart noddles to be bare : 

* Put on your bonnet, Symon — ^tak a feat— 

* How's all at hame ?— How's £^tf ?— How does 
' KateP 

* How fells black cattle ? — What gics woo this year?* 
And fie like kindly queftions wad he fpear. 

S A N G VII. rune, Mucking ofGeord/s byer. 

The Laird who in richet and honour ' 
fFad thrive, Jhould hi kindly andfree^ 

Nor rack the poor tenants who labour 
fo rife ahoon pvoerty : 

Effe like the fack-horfe that's nnfother'd 

' And burthen* d, will tumble down faint ; 

Thus 'Virtue by hardfinp isfmother% 
And rockers aft tine their rent. 

Giaud. Then wad he gar his Batler bring bcdcen 
The nappy bottle ben, and glafles clean, 

Whilk 
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Whilk in onr breaf rais'd ilc a blythfbme flame, 
^a gart me mony a time gae dancing hame. 
Mjr heart's e'en raisM ! — Dear nibour, will ye ftay. 
And tak your dinner here with me the day. 

We'll fend for E//piiJb too. and upo' fight, 

rU whiftle Pate and Roger frae the height. 
Ill yoke my fled, and fend to the neift town. 
And bring a draught of ale, baith flout and brown. 
And gar our cottars a', man, wife and wean, 
Drink 'till they tine the gate to (land their lane. 

* Symo'n. I wadna bauk" my friend his blyth defign, 
Gif that it hadna firft of a' been mine : 
For here-yeib-een, I brew'd a bow of maut, 
Yeftreen I flew twa wathers' prime and fat ; 
A furlet of good cakes my El/pa beuk, 
And a large ham hangs reelling in the nook. 
I law my fell, or I came o'er the loan, 
Our meikle pot, that fcads the whey, put on, 
A mutton- book to. boil ; — and ane we'll roall ; 
And on the haggles El/j^a fpares nae coft. 
Small are they ihorn ; and flie can mix fou nice 
The gufty ingans with acorn of ipice. 
Fat are the puddings, — heads and feet well fung; 
And we've invited nibours auld and young. 
To pafs this afternoon with glee and game, 
And drink our Maker's health and welcome- hame. 
Ye m anna* then refufe to join the relt, .^ 

Since ye're my neareft friend that I like beft. 
Bring wi'ye all your family, and then. 
Whene'er you pleafe, FU rant wi' you again. 

Glaud, Spoke like ye'r fell, auld-birky, never fear 
But at your banquet i ftiall firft appear : 
Faith, we fliall bend the bicker, and look bauld, 

'Till we forget that we are fail'd or auld. 

0^4 Auld, 
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Auld, fai4 I ! — Troth, I*m yaunger he a fcore. 
With this good news, than what 1 was before. 
I'll dance or cen ! hey, Ma^ge^ come forth^ fyc 
hear ? 

Euter MAaoE. 

Madge. The. inan*s gain gytc I Desec Symon^ wel- 
come here : 
What wad ye, Glaud^ with a' this hafte and din ? 
Ye never let a body fit to foin. 

GlauJ, Spin! Snuff! — Gae break your wheel, 
and burn your tow. 
And iet the meiklefl peet-ftack in a low : 
Syne dance about the bane-fire 'till ye die. 
Since now again we'll fbon fir WUliatn fee. 
Madge. BIy th news indeed !— ^And wha was*t tald 

youo't? 
Glaud. What's that to you ? — ^gae get my Zun* 
dafs coat; 
Wale out the whiteft of my bobit bands. 
My why t-fkin hofe, and mittans for my hands ; 
Thf n frae iheir wafhing cry the bairns in hafte. 
And mak ye'r fells as trig, head, feet and waifl. 
As ye were a' to get young lads or een ; 
For we're gawn o er to dine with Sym b^d^n. 
Symon, Do, honefl Af/z^-^— and, Glaud, 1*11 o'er 
the gate, 
JhA fee that a' be done as I wad hae't. [Exeunt. 
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SCENE 11. 

FROLOGUE. 

^ht Q^ feld -^A cottage in a glin^ 
An quid fw^fe 'f^nmng at the funny end^ 
At a fmall difl^fkc^^ hy a, blafted tree^ 
WitbfaUkd ormSi and baf'^r^is'' d hak yefu 

B A U L D Y ^/j lane. 

BauUy. X T JHAT's this!— I canna beart! Tis 

\ V war than hcli. 

To be fae burnt with love, yet darna tell ! 

Peggjy fWecjtW; than the <kwamg day, 
Sweeter t-han gowany glens or ncw-mawn hay : 
BJyther th^P Umbs that frjlkout o'^r the knOws^ 
Straighter than ought that in tjie forelt grows : 
Her eea the cleared, blob, of dew out-Hiinefr : 
The liily in her breaft its beauty tines. 

Her legs, her arn^s. her cheeks, her mouth, her een. 
Will be my dcid, that will be (hortly feen ! 
For Pate loes her— waes me ! ar>d (he loes Pate ; 
And I with l^eps, by fome unlucky fate. 
Made a daft vow \ — O ! but ane be a bead. 
That makes rafh aiths, 'till he's afore the priefl. 

1 darena fpeak my mind, elfe a' the three. 
But doubt, wad prove ilk ane my enemy. 
'Tis fair to thole — I'll try fame witchcraft art. 
To brak with ane, and win the other's heart. 
Here Maujy livciJ, a witch, that for fma' price, 
Can caft her cantraips, and give me advice ; 
She can o'ercaft thie night, and cloud the moon, 
And mak the deils obedient to licr crune. 

At 
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At midDight hours, o'er the kirk-yards fhe raves, 
And howks nncriften'd weans out of their graves ^ 
Boils up their livers in a warlock's pow» 
Rins withcrihins about the humlock low ; 
And (even times does her prayers backwards fay, 
^ill Plot cock comes with lumps of Lapland day, 
Mixt with the venom of black taids and (hakes. 
Of this unionfy pictures aft fhe makes 

Of any ane (he hates ; and gars expire 

With daw and racking pains afore a fire. 

Stuck fott of priues ; die deviliih pictures melt. 

The pain by fowk they reprefent is felt. 

And yonder's Maufe .* Ay, ay, fhe kens fbu weil. 

When ane like me comes rinning to the deil. 

She and her cat fit beeking in her yard, 

To (jpeak my errand, fai£ amaift I'm fear'd : 

But tmann do^t, tho' I ihon'd never thrive ; 

They gallop M, that deels and lafTes drive. \Extu 



SCENE m. 
PROLOGUE. 

Jgrtgm iail-yardy a little founts 

t/Fhtrt 'water poplin fprings^ 
^bertjtts a ^fe nvith ^wrinkled fronts 

AtUt jet pe /pins and fings. 

SANG DL 7une^ Carle and the King come. 

MAWSf.Tp^ G G Y, iitnu the hinges come^ 
JL Peggy f lotv the king's come^ 
TAm may dance^ and IfiaUfing^ 
Peggy, fince the king's came: 

Nae 
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iVof mahr the hiwjfysjbab th9U milk^ 
But cbiuige thy piaiding'C9at fer Jilk, 
And be a lady of that ilky 

N0W9 ?eggy,J!Kce the kin^s c$me^ 

Enter Bauldy. 

Bauidy. How does auld honeft lucky of the glea ? 
Ye Icolc baith hale and raih at thrcfcore ten. 

Maufe. E'en twinins; oat a thread with little din. 
And becking my cauld limbs afore the fun. 
What brings my bairn this gate fae air at mom ? 
Is there nae muck to lead, to threfh, naecom? 

Baudly. Enough of baith Bat fomething that 

requires 
Year helping hand, employs now all my cares. 
' Maufe, My helping hand, alake ! what can I do 
That underneath baith eild and poortith bow ? 

Bauldy, Ay, but you're wife, and wifer far than we. 
Or maift part of the parifh tells a lie. 

Maufe. Of what kind wifdom think ye I'm poiTeft, 
That lifts my chara£ler aboon the rell ? 
. Bauldy. Well vers'd in herbs and feaibns of the 

moon, 
By fkilfa' charms 'tis kend what ye have done. 

Maufe. What fowk fay of me, Bau dy^ let me hear } 
Keep naithir.g up, ye naithing have to fear. 

Bauldy. Wel!,fince ye bid me, 1 (hall tell ye a* 
That ilk ane talks about you, but a flaw. 
When laft the wind made Glaud a rooflefs bam. 
When laid the burn bore down my Mithei 's yarn. 
When Bra<vjny elf-fhot never mair came hame ; 
When ^thby kirn'd and there nae butter came ; 
When Beffy Freefock*& chuffy-cheeked wean 
To a fairy turn'd, and cou'dna (land its lane : 
When Wattle \vander*d ae night thro' the fliaw. 
And tint himfcl amaift amang the fnaw ; 

When 
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When MMng9*s mear ilood ftifi, and fwat with fright. 

When he broupbt «aft the Hatcdy under n^t : 

When 5i7a<yy ihot to dead upon the green. 

And Sara tkit a faood was nae Bwir fecB ; 

You, Lucky, gat the wyte of a* fell out. 

And ilkaane here dreads ye roi^nd about; 

And fae they may that mean to do ye flcaidi ; 

For me to wrang ye, 1*11 be very laith : 

But when I ncift make grOts, ITl llrive to pleafe 

You with a furlet of ihem mixt withpeafe, 

Mau/e. I thank ye, Jad — ^now tell me yourdemand. 
And, if 1 can. 111 lend my helping hand. 

BauUy, Then f like Peggy — Nep is fond of mc— > 
Peggy likes Patie ; — and Pafie's bauld and flee, > 
And looes fweet Mfg — But Nefs I downa fee — 3 
Coa'd ye turn Patie*% love to Ai^/, and then 
Peggy's to me, Vd be the happieft man. 

Mau/e, ril try my art to gar tlic bowls row right, 
Sae gang your ways, and come again at night ; 
'Gamft that time 1*11 fome fimple things prepaie. 
Worth all your peafe and grots, tak ye na care. 

£auldy. Well, 'Maufe^ VVi come, gif I the road 
can find; 
But if ye rai(e the Ded^ he'll raife the wind; 
Syne rain and thunder, may be, when^tis late, 
Wjll make the night fae mirk, I'll tine the gate. 
We're a' to rant in Symmie's at a feaft, 
O will ye come like badrans for a jeft ; 
And there ye can our different haviours fpy ; 
There's nane fhall ken o't there but you and L 

Mau/c, 'Tis like I may — but let na on what's pall 
'Twecn you and me, elCe fear a kittle call. 

Bauldy, If 1 aught of your fecrets e'er advanjce, 
May yc ride on me ilka night to France, 

{Exit Bauldy. 
Mauje, 
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Maufi^ [her lane,} Thh fool imagiaes as do 

mony fie. 
That Pm a witch in compaSt with JJJ Nkk^ 
Becauie by education I was taught 
To fpeak and 9iSi aboon their common thought* 
Their gro{s miftake (hall quickly aow ap|>ear, 
Soon Ihall they ken what brought, what keeps lae 

here. 
Now fLice the roy4 Charh, and right's ledor^dl^ 
A (hepherdefs is daughter to a lord. 
Tlie boMwy fiwidltng that's brought up by Gluud^ 
Wha has an uncle's care on her bc(low*d. 
Her infant life I fjv'd, when a falfe friend 
Bow'd to :h' Ufurftr^ and her death defign'd. 
To cdnblifh hira aad his in all the& ^mi^ 
That by right heritage to her pertains. 
She's now in ||er fweet bloom, has blood and charxas 
Of too much value for a fiicpherd's arms : 
None kaows't but lae ; — and if the mom were come» 
III tell them tales will gat them all fing dumb. 



S C E N E IV* 
PROLOGUE. 

Behind a tree uffin the flmn^ 

Pate ejttdhis Peggy meet^ 
In Itnje nvifhout a vicious fiain, 
^ht bnnny h/s and chearfu* fnvain 

Change ^ows and kijesfovifief. 

PATIEtfW PEGGY. 

Peggy, f^ PatU^ let me gang, Ima^nna ftay i 

\J We're baich cry'd hanse^ and Jenn^ 
ihe*s away. 

Pat:e. 
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> Path. Vm laith to part iae (ban ; now we're akne. 
And Roger he*s away with ^fwify ganc; 
They're as content, for aught I hear or fee. 
To be alane thcmfelves, I judge, as we. 
Here, where primrofes diickeft paint the green. 
Hard by this little bumie let ns lean : 
Hark how the laverocks chant aboon our heads. 
How faft the weillin winds fough through the reeds ! 

Peggf. The icented meadows birds and 

healthy breeze. 
For aught I ken, may mair than Peggy pleafe. 

Peaie. Ye wrang me fair, to doubt my being kind; 
In (jpeaking fae, ye ca* me dull and blind. 
Git 1 could fancy aught's fae fweet or fair 
As my fweet Meg^ or worthy of my care. 
Thy breath is fweeterthan the fweeteft brier. 
Thy chedc and breafl the fineft flow'rs Appear : 
Thy words excel the maift delightfu* notes, 
That warble through the merle or mavis' throats : 
With thee I tent nae flowers that bu(k the field. 
Or ripeft berries that our mountains yield : 
The fweeteft fruits, that hing upon the tree. 
Are far inferior to a kifs of thee. 

Peg^. But Patrhk for feme wicked end may 
fleech, • 
And lambs fhould tremble when the foxes pn^ach. 

I darna flay, ye joker, let me gang. 

Or fwear ye'U never tempt to do me wrang. 

PiUie* Sooner a mother fhall her fondnefs drap. 
And wrang the bairn fits fmiling on her lap : 
The fun (hall change, the moon to change fhall ceafe. 
The gaits to dim — the fheep to yield the fleece. 
Ere ought by me be either faid or doon, 
jSball do thee wrang, 1 fwear by all aboon. 

' 3 ^'i^J' 
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P^Sf' Then keep your aith— But mony lads 

twill fwear. 
And be manfworn to twa in half a year : 
Now I believe ye like me wonder wecl ; 
Bat if anither lals your heart (hou'd fleel» 
I Your Mig^ forfaken, bootlefs might relate 
I How (he was dauted anes by falthlefs Batt. 
\ Patie, I'm fare I canna change, ye ne^na fear» 
j Tho* we're but young Pve loo'd you mony a year : 
i I mind it well, when thou cou'dil hardly gang» 
I Or lifp out words, I choos'd ye frae the thrang 
Of a' the bairns, and led thee by the hand. 
Aft to the tanfy-know or ralhy flrand ; 
Thou fmiling by my fide ■ I took delight 
To pou the raihes green^ widi roots i3i<t whiter 
Of which, as well as my young &ncy cou'd. 
For thee I plqf the ilow'ry belt andfnood. 
Piggy. When firll thou gade with ihepherds to 
the hill. 
And I to milk the ews firft try'd my (kill. 
To bear a leglen was nae toil to me. 
When at the bought at ev'n I met with thee. 

SANG X, Tuniy Winter was cauld, and my 

Cleathing was thin. 

P £ O G Y. 

When fir ft my dear laddie gade U the green^hiU^ 
And J at enA)' miking firft/eyd my young Jkiil^ 
To bear the milk-bonuief no pain was to me. 
When I at the hougbting forgather'* d with thei. 

P A T 1 E. 

I PP'hen corn-riggs nva^u^dyellcw^ and llew hether-tells 
Bloom* d bonny on moorland and fiweet rifingftlkt 

I ^09 
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J^4»€ lurns^ hrhr^ or hre<kiHt^^mve4r9iA!e to-ms^ 

If IfbundtU berries right r'tfen^dfor thit, K 

Peggy. 
When thcu ran^ or liirefiled^ or putted the/itme^ 
And came off the ^iciory p^ heart *was etyfain : 
Thy ilknjfort manfy gave plta/ure io me; 
For naue can ^litt^ fwrefile^ {irrunjivi/lt as ihee» 

Pa 1 1 E. 

Our Jenny Jifigs fafily the CoiA^on>broofn knows^ 
Jni Rofie I:ltsJ'i\^ftly the Milking the ews j 
fhei-es/e^-u; ]^tiny Nettles lAe Nanfy cemj/mg^ 
At Throw the wood laddie, ^tkgurs our ings ritq j 

But nt)^i» my dear Peg^gyyiA^x nvith htterjUb'S, 
The BoaMnftn, Tweed-fide, or the Laft of die Mill, 
' / is mony times J*wtettr and pkctfifig ro^e^ 
£br 0SO* theyfiwg m<efy^ they ca^ot like thee^ 

Ho^a: e fy can hffes tr'o^iv 'what they dejirt? I 

Afid pfdfls Jtze kihdly there dfes linft^sfire ; 
^i*ve mejiill this fie o fur e^ if.yjiudy Jballhe ' 

It make myfefhetter and fweeier for tbte, 

Fatie. When corns grew yellow, and the hcthcr- 
bells 
Bloom'd bonny on the mooj- and <«ifitig fclJs, 
Nae birns, or briew, or whins e*er troubled i!ie> 
Gif I cou'd find blae beirie* ripe fet thee. | 

Peggu Wh^n thou didft wrellte, r;m> 6f p«tt the 
ftane, 
And wan the day, my heart was flightering fain ; 
At '*\i tWefe fports tlioa ftill gave joy 10 me ; 
For nanc can wrcftle, jun, or putt with thee. 

Fatie. 
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Fatle, n Jenny fings iaft the Sroim'tf-ConAidon- 

And ^-'•^f •lilts the Milking of the Ews ; 
There's nane,- like Nanfie^ Jenny Nettles fings : 
At turns in Mag^y La^wdsr^ Marion dings : 
But when my Peggy fings with fweeter fkill - 
The Boatman^ or the la/so/?2L6c's Mill, 
It is a thoufand times, mair fweet to me ; 
Tho' they fing welf, they canna fiiig like thee. 

Peg9y. Hoiv cith can fafies trow what we defire. 
And roos'dy by them we love, blaws up thae fire : 
But wha loves beft*, let time and carriage try ; 
Be conftant, and my love (hall time defy* 
Be (Hll as now, and a' my care fhall be. 
How to contrive what plcafant is for thee. 

Patie. Wert thon a gigiit gawky like the lave* 
That little better than our nowt behave» 
At naught they'lLfarley, — fenielefs tales believe; 

Be blyth for filly hechtt;, for trifles grieve 

Sic ne'er cou'd win my heart, that kenna how 
Either to keep a prize, or yet prove true : 
But thou in better fenfe, without a flaw* 
As in thy beauty, far excels them a'. 
Continue kind, and a' my care fhall be 
How to. contrive what pleafing is for thee. 

Peggy. Agreed ; — but harken, yon's auld aunty's 
cry, 
I ken they'll wonder what can make us flay. 

Patie, And let them fcrly, — ^npw a kindly kifs. 
Or fivefcore good anes wad not be amifs ; 
And fyne we'll fing the fang with tunefu' glee. 
That I made up Isdl owk on you and me. 

Peggy. Sing firft, fyne claim your hyre— * 

Patie, Well, I agree. 

Vol.il R sang 
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S A N G XL To its ane Tone. 
P A T I B [Jings.] 

JBy the dilUiims m^mmefi of tin moutb. 
And rowing ty€ thatjmiliug teUs the trutb^ 
J guifsf,if^ffi€* that as well as /, 
7^*re made fir loifty aniwhf^Jh^ddyt iif^f 

Pbcg y [y&r^.] 

B^ Jtemye, hdf gi/we confofs c^erfooHf 
Te think us cheapo andfynt the *vs9nn^s dam : 
The n^din that g^er fmUy tynes hetfew^. 
Like uurifefrmt wiM tafte bast bard andfiwatw 

P A T I E \fings^ 

But gin they bkig o^lrr long upon *he tree^ 
Their /weetne/sthtj mat t'me^ and foe may ye z 
Bedmeheeked ye ten^atly rife appear. 
And I have thefd and wood a long half-year. 

Peggy [fings^ fidHng hattyPatie^s nitt^.J 

then dinna pen» me^ gently thus Ife^ 
Jnte fjy PatieV arms ^ for good and «' .• 
JSut flint yur mnfoes ta this kind embrace. 
And mint nae farther^ till wd^ue got the grace. 

P A T I E [with his left hand about her waift.} 
O charming armfitf hence ye cares away, 
m ki/s my treajure ef the M/e-lang day ; 
All night Fll dream my kifj^s o*er again, 
^Till that: day ceme tbatyiH be d my ain* 

Sung by both. 
Sun, gallop down the wefilinjtietr 
Gang/009 *9 bed, and quickly rifer 
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Jhd hufii aiout out hidaUd^ f 
Aid ifjH^re ^tarfdy hone ft Hgbt^ 
Sieip, ginyg tike^ a *wsek that nigki* 

[Let down the curtain, and let them kifs. 



ACT III. S C £ N E L 

PROLOGUE. 

Tidm) ttamyotir ^$s htyond yon /frtading fyme^ 
And ttnt a man njobqfi biord fiims bUaeh*d wti 

time ; -I 

An ehwandfiUs Ms bandy hit bnbif meem^ 
Naedenbtydiltbiidt be basapediar been: 
Bui ^whijbt it is the inigbi in maffnerade^ 
That cemes bid in this cknd to fee bii lad* 
I XOfar^lmu^ea^dtbel^aifuJprer moves 
I Thrown bis aulduFu'news^ anes delightfu frema. 

Zir -^ lX.\.l KU film. 

TH E GentLeman, diss hid in low di^uil^ 
ril for a fpace, unknown, delight mine eyes 
With a fall view of ev'ry fertile plain, 
Which once I loft-^^wlddi now ave mine again. 
Yet, 'midft my joys, fome profpe£^s pain renew» 
WhilA I my once ^r feat in rnins view. 
Yonder, ah me ! it defblately (lands. 
Without a roof, the gates fal'n from their bands ; 
The cafements all broke down, no chimney left. 
The naked walls of up'ftry all bereft. 
My ftabies and pavillions, broken walls I 
That with eafdi rainy bbift decaying falls : 

R ;r My 



444 ^^ Gentlb Shepherd, 

My gardens once adorn'd the inoft compleat^ 
With all that nature, all that art makes fwtctr. 
Where round the figured jgrccn and peeble-Walks» 
The dewy OcnvVs hong nodding on their ilalks s 
Bat overgrown with nettles, docks and brier. 
No Jaccacinths or Eglantines appear. 
Here fail*d and brake's thejdling ample ihade» 
Whtre piach and «^<S?V;w trees their branches ipread^ 
Baikin^in Vfys^ and earlydid produce > - 
Fruit fair to view, delightful in the ufe ; 
All round in gaps, the ^lls i|i ruin He, 
And from what Hands the wither'd branches fly. 
Thefefobn JhaH be repair'd j—and now my joy 
Forbids all .grief— when I'm. to fee my BOY, 
My only prop, and objeft of my care. 
Since heavenr too feon call'd home his mother fair : 
Him, ere. the rays of reaibn cleared his thought, 
I fecretly Jto faithful Symonhtoughtj 
And charg'^ htm ftridlly to conceal his birth, 
'Till we fiioa'd fee what changing times brought 
forth. ..... 

Hid from himfelf, he ftarts up. by the dawn. 
And ranges carelefs o'er the height and lawn. 
After his fleecy charge ferenely gay. 
With other ihepherds whiffling o'er the day. 
Thri:e happy, life I that's from ambition free, 
Remov'd.from crowns and courts, how cheerfufly 
A calm, contented mortal ipends his time 
In health, his foul unflain'd with crime. 

S.A N G XII. TuM, Happy Clown. 

• Hid from hmfelfy nouo by the da<tx:n 
Heftarti ttifrejh as rcfes bla^wn^ 
Jnd ranges o*er thi he'ghts and lavin^ 
After his b.eetingfoch: 

HmhJ:fuh 
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Jleakhfulyanii inHocentjty gof^ 
He chants and^wbifiles put the day ; 
Untc^ght to/milu and then betray^ 
Like courtly ^wfathereocku 

la ft. hapuyfrom ambUionfrety 

Mnuy and ^uile hxpotrifiey 

When truth and lo*Oe luithjoy agree ^ 

Unfulyd ivith a crime: 
TJnmonj^d lAjithnjohal d'flurbs the gr^eatp 
in propping of their ptide andfiate^ 
He lifvesf and unafraid of fat k^ 

Conientedfpends bis time, 

NowT fow*rds good Sjmonh houfe I'll bend my way. 
And fee what makes yon gamboling to-day ; 
AH on the green in a fair wanton ring. 
My youthful tenants gayly dance and fing. 

[£jr// 5 r William, 



SCENE II. 



PROLOGUE. 

'TVj Symon'/ hotfe^ pleafe toflep in^ 

. And tiijjyt round and round, 
There^s nought fvpe^fl^ous to gi^ve pain^ 

Orcofthto be found. 
Tet all is clean : A clear peat ingle 

Glances amidfl the floor ; 
The green horn-fpoons, heech-luggies mingle 
Onjkelfsforegainfl the door. 

R 3 Wbi'k 
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frhile the young kroUffvrt m the greem^ 

^bt oMmnes think ii bef 
With thg brvum evw U char their eem^ 

Snuff 9 cracky mud take their reft. 

SYMON,6LAUD, os^ELSPA. 

G£au£\T7£ anes were young our fells— I like 
YV to fee 

The bairns bob reand with other merrylie : 
Troth, Symoftf Patios grown a flrapan lad. 
And better looks than his I never bade ; 
Amang our lads he bears the gree aw&% 
And tells his tale the clev*reft of them a*. 

El/fa. Poor man I — r-he's a,great.c<Mnfort to i» 
baith ; 
God mak him good, and hide him ay ftae ikauth. 
He is a bairn. Til fay't, well worth our care» 
That gae ns ne'er vexation late or air. 

Giaud. 1 trow, goodwife, if I be not miftane. 
He fcems to be with Pegg/s beauty tanc. 
And troth, my niece is a right dainty wean. 
As ye well ken ; a bonnyer needna be. 
Nor better — »— be't fte were nae kin to me. 

Sjmon, Ha, Glaud! I doubt that ne'er will be a 
match, 
My Pati^z wild, and will be ill to catch ; 
And or he were, for reaibn^s I'll no tell, 
I'd rather htf mixt with the mools my fell. 

Glaud, What reafon can ye have ? There's nane 
I'm fuit, 
Unlefs ye may caft up that (he's but poor : 
But gif the laflie mariy to my mind, 
I'll be to her as my ane Jenny kind ; 
Fourfcore of breeding ews of my ain bim, 
Five ky that at ie milking fills a kirn, 

m 
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111 gie t6 Peggie that day (he's a bridei 
By and attour, if my good-luck abidei 
Ten lambsy at fpaiaii^-tiine, as land's I live, 
And twa quey cawfs Til yearly to them give. 

JS&^. Ye ofier fair, kmd G^aud^ but dinna ipeer 
What may be is not fitye yet ihouldhear. 

Spmn. Or this day eight-days likely he ihall levn. 
That our denial difna flight his baihi* 

GUutd. Well»naemairo't;^'-«oitie9gt*stheothet 
bend. 
We'll drink their healths, whatever way it end. 

[Their healths gae ntmi. 

Symon, Bat w31 yon tell me Glaud^ — By feme 
'tis faid 
Ybva Bjete is but tfrndlif^^ that was laid 
Down at your hallon-fide, a mom in Afi^r, 
Right clean row'd up, and bedded on dry hay. 
--Glaud. That ckttehi MuJgey my titQr, tells lie 

flaws, 
When^^er our Meg her cankart humour gaws. 

Enter Jenny. 
yennf. O father, there's an auld man on the green. 
The felleft fortune-teller e'er was feen s 
He tents our loofs, and fyne whops out a book. 
Turns owre the leaves, and gies our brows a look : 
Syne tells the oddefl tales that e'er ye heard ; 
iih head is eray, and lang and gray bis beard. 

Sym, Gae bring him in, well hear what he can fay, 
Nane fhall gang hungry by my houfe to-day. 

[Exit Jenny. 
But for his telling fortunes, troth, I fear. 
He keivs nae mair of that than my gray mare. 

Glaud, Spae-men ! the truth of a' their faws I doubt. 

For greater liars never ran thereout. [Rit urns ]tnxiyf 

Bringing in Sir William j with them Patie, 

R 4 Symon. 
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Sym, Ve're welcome, honed carle-here, take a feat. 
Six Will. I give ye thanks, goodman, Ife be no blate* 
Glaud [brinks]. Come, t'ye, fritfnd«— -How far 
came ye the day ? 
Sir WilL I'll pledge ye, nibour, e'en but litdc way : 
Roufled with eiid, a wie piece gate feemslang, 
Twa miles or three's the maift that 1 dow gang. 

Sym. Ye're welcome here to ftay all night with me. 
And take fic bed and board as wc cangi*e. 

Sir Will. That's kind, unfought :— Well, gin ye 
have a bairn 
That ye like well, and wad his fortune learn, 
I ihall employ the fartheft of m^'lkill 
To (pae it faithfully, be't good or ill. 

Sjmon [pointing' to ?zxjt]. Only that lad— -alack I 
I have nae mae. 
Either to make me joyful now or wae. 

Sir IVilL Young man, let^s ice your hand— — 

what gars ye fneer? 
Patie. Becaufe your fltiirs but little worthy I fear. * 
Sir Wili', Ye cut before the point — But billy, byde, 
I'll wager there's a moufe-mark on your fide. 

El/pa, Betcech-us-to ! and well I wat that's true ; 
Awa, awa, the deel's owre grit wi' you : 
Four inch aneath his oxter is the mark, 
Scarce ever feen fince he firft wore a fark. 

Sir fFilL I tell ye mair, if this young lad be ipair'd 
But a (hort whiie, he'll be a braw rich laird. 

£l^a, A laird! Hear ye, goodroan — what 

think ye now ? 
Sjmon, idinnaken! Strange auld man, what art 
thou ? 
Fair fa' your heart, 'tis good to bode of wealth ; 
Come, turn the timmer to laird Patieh health. 

[PaticV health goes round. 
Patie. 
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PatH. A laird of twa good whiftles, and a ktnt, 
Twa curs my crufly tenants on the bent. 

Is all 0iy. great eftafie and like to be ; 

Sae, cunning carle, oe^er break your jokes On me. 
Symon^ Whiflit, Patt e ■ let the man look owre 
your hand, 
Aftymes as broken a ihip has come ta land. 

[Sir William . looks a Ktik at Patie'/ hand, 
then counterfeits falling into a t*.ince, 
nvhile they tndeavaur to fay him right' 
El/pa. Preferve*s!~the man's a warlock,or po Jed 
With fome nae good, or fecond-iight at leail : 
Where is he now ?— — 

Glaud. He's feeing a' that's done 

In ilka place, beneath or yont the moon. 

El/pa. Thefe fccond-fighied fbwks; his peace be 
here! 
See things far alF, and things to come, as clear 
As I can fee my thumb — wow ! can he tell 
(Speer at him (oon as he comes to himfcl) 
How foon we'll fee Sir IViWam ? Whifnc, he heaves. 
And fpeaks out broken words like ane that raves. 

Symon He'll foon grow better El/pa^ haile 

ye, gae 
And fill him up a tafs of U/quehae, 

Sir Will, [f^artj up anJfpeah.'] 
** A Kn'ght that for a L Y O In fought 

** Again ft a herd of bears, 
** Was to lang toil and trouble brought, 
. ** In which fome thoufands (hares : 
•' But now again the L Y O N lares, 

" And joy fpreads o'er the plain, 
" The L Y ON has defeat the bears, 

** 'X he Knight returns again. 

« The 
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*' The JCuight in a few days fhall bring j 

" A ifacpherd frae the fauld ; 
" And ihaU firefent him to the King, 

*^ A fttbfect true and bauld : 
" He Mr. Patrick ihall be caJW— 

** All yoa that hear me now 
" May wcH believe what I have tald, 

" For it (hall happen true." 'i 

Symon, Friend, may your Ipaeing happen foon < 
and weel ; 
But, faith, I'm redd youVe bargain'd with the deel. 
To tell Tome tales that fowks wad fecret keep ; • 

Or do you get them tald you in your flcep ? 
Sir Will. Howe'er I get them, never fa(h your 
beard, 
tTor come I to redd fortunes for reward : 
But rU lay ten to ane with ony here. 
That all I prophefy (hall foon appear. 

Symon. You prophefy ing fowks are odd kind men ! 
They're here that ken, and here that difna ken 
The wimpled meaning of your unko tale, 
Whilk foon will mak a noife o'er moor and dale; 

Gfaud, 'Tis nae fma'fportto hear how 5y« believes. 
And taks't for gofpel what the fpae-man gives 
Of flawing fortunes, whilk he evens to Pate : i 

But what we wiffi we trow at ony rate. 

Sir JiT/V/. Whifht ! doubtfu* carle ; for e'er the fun | 

Has driven twice down to the fea, | 

What I have faid, ye fhall fee done i 

In part, or nae mair credit me. 
Claud. Well, be'c fae, friend ; I fhall fay naithing \ 
mair. 
But I 'ave twa ibnfy lafles young and fair. 
Plump, ripe for men : I wifli ye cou'd forefce 
Sic fortunes for them might bring joy to me. 

Sir 
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Siir Will. Nae inair throogh fecrets can I iift, 

•Till darkncfs black the bent ; 
I have but anes a day that gift. 

Sab reil a while content. 
Sytmn, Eljpa^ caft on die daithy fetch batt fbine 
meat. 
And, of your beft, gar this auld Granger eat. 

Sir IViU, Dday a^while year hofpitaUe care, 
rd rather enjoy diis evening cakn and fair 
Aiiound yon ruined tower, to fetch a walk 
With youy kind friend, to have fbme private talk. 

Symon. Soonas youpleafe I'll anfwcr your defire— 
And, Gltmdf you'll tak your pipe beiide the fire ; 
We'll but gae round the place, and foon be back. 
Syne fup together, and tak our pint, and crack. 
Glaud, I'll oat a fpace, and fee the yoimg anes 
play J 
My heart's ildll light, abeit my locks be gray. [Exiunt* 



SCENE III. 

PROLOGUE. 

Jtmiy pretends an errand home, 

Toung Roger dre^s the refi. 
To nuhifper out his melting flame ^ 
Andth(nti hislajpe^s breaft. 
Behind 2l hujhj well hidfraeflght, they meet : 
See Jenny'i laughing, RogerV liAe to greet. 

Poor Shepherd f 
ROGER -»i/ JENNY. 
l^oger. TX E AR Jenajf, I wad ipeak t^ye, wad ye let, 
JL# And yet 1 ergh yeVay fae fcomfu' fet. 
Jeaay. And what wad JRoger iky, if he cott*d fpeak ? 
Am I ObligM to guefs what ye'r to feek ? 

2 Roger, 
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Rffger, Yes, ye may gneG, right eith for what I 
grcin, 
Baith by my (ervice, iighs, and langing een : 
And I maun out wi't, tho' I ri(k your fcorn, 
Ye're never frae my thoughts baith even and mom. 
Ah ! cou'd I loo ye lefs, I'd happy be,' 
But happier far ! cou'd ye but fancy me. 

Jintpf. And whakens, honeft lad, but that T may ? 
Ye can na fay, that e'er I faid ye nay. 

Ucger, Alake ! my frighted heart begms to fail. 
Whene'er I mint to tdl you out my taJie, 
For fear fbme tighter lad, mair rich than I, 
Has win your love, and near y^xn heart may lie. 

Jenny, I loo my father, cufin Meg I love ; 
But to this day, nae man my heart could move : 
Except my kin, ilk lad's alykc to me ; 
And frae ye a' I beft had keep me free. 
. Roger. How lang, dear Jenny .?- - fay na that again. 
What pleafure can ye tak in giving pain ? _ . 

Pm glad however that ye yet ftanolree ; 
Wha kens but ye may re w, and pity me ? 

Jenny, Ye have my pity elfe, to lee you fett 
On that whilk makes our fweetnefs foon foryet : 
Wow ! but we're bony, good, and every thing ! 
How fweet w6 breathe, whene'er we kifs orfingf 
But we're nae fooner fools to give confent. 
Than we our daffin, and tint power repent ; 
When prifon'd in foiir waws a wife right tame, 
Altho' the firll, the greateft drudge at hame. 

Roger, That only happens, when for fake of gear, 
Ane wales a wife, as he wad buy a mare : 
Or when dull parents bairns together bind 
Of different tempers, that can ne'er prove Idnd : 
But love, true downright love, engages me, 
(Tho' thou fliould fcorn) llill to delight in thee. 

Jenm, 
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yenny. What fuggard words frae wooers lips 

can fa' ! • 
But girning inarriage comes and ends them a* : 
I've ieen with ihining fair the morning rife, 
^nd ibon the fleety clouds mirk a' the fkies ; 
I've feen the filver fpriag a-while rin dear. 
And (bon in moily puddles disappear : 
The bridegroom may rejoice, the bride may fmile ; 
But (pcm contentions a' their joys beguile. 

Roger, I've feen the morning rife with faired 

light; 
The day unclouded, fink in calmeft night : 
I've feen the fpring run wimpling throw the plain, 
Increafe and join the ocean, without llain : 
The bridegroom may be b!y th, the bride may fmile ; 
Rejoice throw life, and all your fears beguile. 

SANG XIII. raii^ Leith.wynd. 

Jenny. 

, Were I ajfur'd yau'H can/tant pro've, 

T<fii Jhould nae m ir contplain ; 
^he edfy maid^ befet ^vjith lo-ve^ 

Fe<w 'wards *w li quickly gain : 
For Imufi c<wn, no^on fince yot^refreCf 

This too fond heart of mine 
fiets iang^ a hlack-fole true to thee^ 
y Wtjh'd to be paired tiith thine. 

Roger. 

Pm happy no*Wf ah ! let my head 

Upon thy breafi red ne ! 
The pleafure Jirikes me near-hand dead ; 
• Is Jenny then foe kinJP 
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Oietffu brixe thee to my heart I 

And round my arms eni^wine : 
Defyt/ul thought J njoe'll never part ! 

Come frefs thy mouth to mine* 

Jenny. Were I but fure ye lang woaM love 
xnaintaniy 
The fewefl words my cafy heart could gain : 
For I maun own, fince now at laft you're free^ 
Altho' I jok'd, I lov*d your company^ 
And ever had a warmnefs in my. breaft» 
That made ye dearer to me than the reft. 

Rogfr, Vm happy now ! o'er happy ! had my 

head! 

This gufh of pleafure's like to be my deid. 
Come to my arms ! or ftrike me ! Fm dl fir'd 
With wond'ring love ! let's kifs 'till we be tir'd. 
"fLifs, ki(s ! we'u klfs the fun and ftams away, 
^nd ferly at the quick return of day ! 
•O Jenny ! let my arms about thee twine, 
And brize thy bony breads and lips to mine. , 

\Th^ embrace* 

Jenny. With equal joy my (after heart does yidd, 
To'own thy wcll-try*d love has won the fidd. 
Now by theie warmeil kiiTesthou has tane. 
Swear thus to love me, when by vows made ane. 

Roger, I fwear byiifty thouiand yet to come. 
Or may the firft ane ^ke me deaf and dumb. 
There ihall not be a kindlier dawted wife, 
li you agree with me to lead your life. 

Jenny, Well, I^ree— neift to my parent gae, 
-Get his confent— — »he'll hardly (ay ye nac : 
Ye have what will commend ye to him well, 
Auld fowks like them that wants namilk and meal. 

SANG 
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SANG XIV. r««f, 0*cr Bogie. 

WelU lagree^y^refure ofmt\ 

Nexi to my father gat : 
Make him content to gi<ve conjint, 

H^U hardly fay you not t 
For ye have ixjhat he luad be atf 

jfndivill commend you ^weel. 
Since parents au/d think love grows cauld 

Where hairns fwant milk and meal* 

Should he devf% I care na hy, 

H^d contradi3 in vain : 
*rh? ^ my kin had f aid andfivtiorn^ 

But thee I will hante name, 
^ben never range ^ nor leOrn to changif 

Like the/i in high degree : 
jind if you prove fmtbful in kvi, 

Tou^lljmd naefsmlt in me* 

Roger. ^My faolds contain twice fifteen fcfttoW 

liOWt, 

Ad mony newcal in my byers rovrt: 
Five pack of woo I can at Lammaft fell^ 
ShoTB frae my bob-tail'd bketcrs on tke felL 
Good twenty pair of biankets for our bed, 
With meikle care* my thti^ micber made : 
nk thing that makes a faortiome hoafe and tight 
Was ftiU her care, my £uher*s mat deKght; 
They left me aJl> which now gi'e& joy to me, 
Becauie I can giift a.\ my dear, to theei 
And had I fifty times as mickle mair, 
Nane but my Jenny ihou'd the iamen flcair. 
My love and dl ie 3rocrrs ; now had them h£t. 
And guide them as ye like^ to gar them M. 

JcMfty. 
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Jenny. Til do my bcfl ; but fee wha gangs this 
way, 

Patie and Meg bciides I maunna Hay ; 

Let's Itca! frae ithcr now, and meet the morn ; 
If we be feen, we'll dree a deal of fcom. 

Roger. To ' where the faugh-tree (hades the 
nicnnin pool, 
I'll frae the hill come down, when day grows cool : 
Keep tryft, and meet me there, there let us meet. 
To ki/s and tell our loves ; there's nought fae fweet. 



S C E N E IV. 

PROLOGUE, . 

Tkisfcene fre/nts the Knight and Sim, 

H'itbin k^galiery oftbi place^ 
Where ail looks ruinous andgrim^ 

Nor ha\ the haron fio^wn his face ; 
But joking nuith bttjbepheri letl^ 
Jft /peers the gate he kensfu* lAteeL 

Sir WILLIAM tfWSYMON. 

Sir^iZ/.'nr^O whom belongs this hoofe, fo much 
X dccay'd f 

Symon. To ane tliat loft it, lending gen'rous aid. 
To bear the HeaJ up, when rebellous Tatl 
Againft the laws of nature did prevail. 
Sir Wtll/am fferthy is our mafter's name, 
W ha fills us all with joy, now He's come hame. 

PROLOG I4E. 
Sir William draps his majking heard \ 

Symon, tranfported^ jees 
yhe welcome knight^ ixiith fond regard y 
And gra/ps him round the khees^ 

I My 
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My mailer! my dear mailer ! — r— do I breath ! 
To fee him healthy, ilrong, and free frae fkaith I 
Retum'd to cheer his wifhing tenants fight ! 
To blefs his Son, my charge, the world's delight* 

Sir Wilt, Rife, faithful Symottj in my arms enjoy 
A place, thy due, kind guardian of my boy : 
I came to view thy care in this difguiie, 
And am confirm'd thy condu6l has been wife; 
Since Hill the fecret thou'il fecurely feal'd. 
And ne'er to him his real birth reveal'd. 

Symon. The due obedience to your flri£l command . 

Was the firil lock neifl my ane judgment fand 

Out reafons plenty — Since, without eilate, 
A youth, tho' fprung frae kings, looks baugh and 
blate. . • 

Sir Will, And aften vain and idly fpend their time, 
'Till grown wnfit for ailion, paft their prime. 
Hang on their friends — which gi'es their fauls a cafl, 
Thac turns them downright beggars at the laft. 

Symon. Now, well 1 wat, fir, ye have fpoken true ; 
For there's laird Kytie's fon, that's looM by few. 
His father (leght his fortune in his wame, 
And left his heir nought but a gentle name : 
He gangs about fornan frae place to place. 
As fcrimp of manners as of fenfe and grace, 
OppreiSng a' as punifhment o' their fin 
That are within his tenth degree of kin : 
Rins in ilk trader's debt, wha's fae unjufl 
To his anc fam'ly as to gi' him truft. 

Sir Will. Such ufelefs branches of a common- 
wealth 
Should be lopt off, to give a date mair health. 

Unworthy bare refledtion Symon, run 

O'er all your obfervations on my fon ; 
A parent's fondnefs eafily finds excufe. 
But do not with indulgence truth abufe. 

Vol. ir, S Symon, 
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SjmoM. To fpeak his praife, the langeft fimxner- 
• day 
Wadbe owrc fliort — coa'd I them right dSfplay. 
In word and deed he can iae well behave. 
That out of iight he runs before the lave : 
And when there's e'er a quarrel or conteft, 
Patrickh made judge, to tell whafc caufe is befl,. 
And his decree ftands good — She'll gar it (land: 
Wha dares ^ grumble finds his correAing handf 
With a firm look, and a commanding way. 
He gars the proudeft of our herds obey. 
SnIVUL Your tale much pleafes my good; 

friend,, proceed : 
What learning has he I can he write and read ? 
SjmoH. Baith wonder well ; for, troth, I didna. 

fpare 
To gie him at the fchooi enough of lair ; 
And he delyts in books — He reads and (peaks 
With fowks that ken them, Latin words and Gteeks. 
.Sir IFiiL Whe« gets he books to read — and of 

what kind ? 
Tho' fome give light, fomc blindly lead the Wind. 
Symon* Whene'er he drives our {!ti<&c^ to Edinburgh 

port. 
He buys fomc books of hiHory, iangsor fport : 
Nor does he want of them a rowth at will. 
And carries ay apoutchfu' to the hill. 
About ane ^hake/ptar and a famous Bm 
He aften fpeaks, and ca's them bell of men. 
How fweedy Hawotbomden and Stiriing fing. 
And ane caw'd Cowley^ loyal to his king,. 
He kens fou weU,.and gars their verfes ring. 
I fometimes thought, that he made o*er great fraize 
About fine poems, hiilories and plays. 
When I reprov'd him anes — a book he brings, 
With.this, quoth he, on braes J crack with kings. 

Sir 
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Sit If^iif. He anfwer'd well; and much ye glad 
my car. 
When fuch accounts I of my fhepherd hear : 
Reading fuch books can raife a peafant's mind ' 
Above a lord's, that is not thus inclinM. 

Sjmon^ What keri we better, that faefindle foolc, 
Except on rainy Sundays^ on a book I 
When we a leaf or twa haf read, haf fpell/ 
*TilI a* the reft fleep round as weePs our fell. 

Sir fTi/L Well jefted, Symon; — but one queftion 
more, 
I'll only afk ye now, and then give o'er. 
The youth's arriv'd the age when little loves 
Flighter around young hearts, like cooing doves ; 
Has nae yoiing laffie, with inviting mein 
And rofy cheek, the wonder of the green, 
Engflg'd his look, and canght his youthfu' heart ? 

Symon. I fear'd the warft, but kend the finalleft 
part, 
*Till late I (aw him twa three times mair fweet 
(With Glaud*s fair niece) than 1 thought right or 

meet. 
I had my fears ; but now have nought to fear. 
Since like yourfclf, your fon will foon appear ; 
A gentleman enrich'd with all thefe charms. 
May blefs the faireft, beft-born lady*s arms. 

Sir Will. This night muft end his unambitious fir«. 
When higher views fhall greater thoughts infpirc. 
Go, Symon, bring him quickly here to me. 
None but yourfelf fhall our firll meeting fee. 
Yonder's my- horfe and fcrvant nigh at hand. 
They come jufl at the time I gave command : 
Straight in my own apparel I'll go drefs ; 
Now ye the fecret may to all confefs. 

S 2 Symon. 
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Symm. With bow mnch joy I on this errand flee» 
There's nane can know that is not down-right roe. 

[Exit Symon. 

Sii William foltts. Whene'er th' event of hope's 
focceis appears. 
One happy hour cancels the to3 of years : 
A thoomd toils are loft in Letbeh ftream. 
And cares evanifh like a morning dream ; 
When wi(h'd-for pleafures rife like morning light. 
The pain that's paft enhances the delight. 
Theie joys I feel, that words can ill exprefs, 
I ne'er had known, without my late diilrefs. 



Bot from his milick boiinefs and love, 
I moft, in hade, my Patrick foon remove. 
To courts and camps that may his foul improve 
Like the rough diamond, as it leaves the mine. 

Only in little breakings fhews its light, 
'Till artful poliihing has made it fhine : 
Thus education makes the genius bright. 

SANG XV. Tune, Wat ye wha I met yeftrecn. 

Now from rufiidty^ and love, 
f Whofe flames but o'ver-lowly hurn. 

My gentle Jhepherd muft he drove ^ 
\ his foul muft take another turn : 

As the rough diamond from the mine, 
' ' in breakings onfyjhews its lightp 

t ^Till polijhing has made itjhine, 

I nut learning makes the genius bright. 



\ 
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ACT IV. SCENE I. 

PROLOGUE. » 

Tbi/cene defcrih^d informer page, 

GlaudV on/et Enter Maufe and Madge. 

Maufe.f^^p R laird come hame ! and owns young 

Vy Pott liis heir. 
That's news indeed ! 

Madge. —As true as ye ftand there. 
As they were dancing all in Symonh yard. 
Sir William^ like a warlock, with a beard 
Five nives in length, alid white as driven fnaw, 
Amang us came, cry'd. Had ye merry «\ 
We ferly'd mickle at his unco look, 
While frae his pdutch he whirPd forth a book. 
As we flood round about him on the green. 
He view'd us a', but fix'd on Fate his een j 
Then pawkylie pretended he cou*d fpae, 
Yet for his pains and fkill wad naithing hae. 

Maufe, Then fure the lafles, and ilk gaping coof^ 
Wad rin about him, and had out their loof. 

Madge. As faft as fleas Ikip to the tate of woo» 
Whilk flee tod La^wrie hads without his mow, jj 

When he to drown them, and his hips to cool, ' 

In fummer-days Aides backward in a pool : 
Jn fliort, he did for Pate braw things forttel, 
Without the help of conjuring or fpell ; 
At laft, when well diverted, he withdrew, 
Pou'd afF his beard to Symon, Symon knew 
His welcome matter ; — round his knees he gat. 
Hang at his coat, and fyne for blythnefs grat. j 

S 3 Patrick | 
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Patrick was fent for— happy lad is he ! 

Symon t9\d El/fa, Et/pa tald it me. 

Yc'll hear out a* the fecret ftory foon ; 

And troth 'tis e'en right odd when a' is done. 

To think how Sy/r.on ne'er afore wad tell, . 

Na, no fae meikle as to Pate himfell : 

Our Megy poor tiling, alake ! has loft lier jo. 

Mauje. It niay be fae, wha kens, and may be no. 
To lift a love that's rooted, is great pain ; 
Even kings has tane a. queen out of the plain. 
And what has been before, may be again. 

Madge, Sic nonfenfe 1 love tak root, but tocher 
good, 
*Twecn a herd's bairn, and anc of gentle blood ! 
Sic fafhions in king Bruce's days might be ; 
But ficcan ferliss now we never fee. 

Mau/e. Gif Pate forfakes her, BauUy ihe may 

. • gain. 
Yonder he comes, and wow ! ' but he looks fain 
Nae doubt he thinks that Peggy* s now his ain, 

Madge, Ht get her I flaverin doof ! it fcts him 
well 
To yoke a plough where Pairiek thought to teil ! 
Gif I were . A/f^, I'd let young matter fee— 

MauJe, Ye'd be as dorty in your choice as he ; 
And ^ wad I : but whiiht 1 here Batddy comes. 

Jocky ///<//£> Jenny, Jenny ay/// t/jeu d^iy 
Ne^er ajit^ quoth. Jenny»ycr my tocheir-good^ 
For my tocher-goody / 'vAnna marry thee^ 
E^easye I h, quoth Jocky, ye may let it he, 

Madge, Weel liltit, Bnuldy, that's a dainty fang. 
Bauidy. ril gic ye'c a', 'tis better than 'tis iang, 

[fings c'gain. 



nayv 



A Paftoral Comecfy. 2*^3 

^%aegwt)d and gear ^ I hoe landtneughi 
I haejeuen good onvfen ganging in a pleugh ;. 
Ganging in a pleu^by and linkan o*er the ie$^ 
And gin ye nuinna tak me^ I can let je he. 

I hae a good ba* boufij a barn and a hay en, 
A peatftack Yore the door^ nue'llmake a rantinfire ; 
Til make a rahtinfirey and merry faU nve be^ 
And gin «we ^winna tak me, I can let ye be. 

'Jenny /aid to Jocky, gin ye ivinna tell, 
Yejball be the lad, Vll be the la/s myfell ; 
Y^re a bottf lady and Pma laffiefree', 
Y^re luelcomer ta tak me, than to let me he, 

I trow (ae,"*— lafTes will come to at laft. 
The' for a while they maun their fiiaw-baws caft. 
Maufe, Well, Bauldy, how gaes a\ — 
Bauldy. Faith, unco right: 

I hope we'll a' fleep found, but ane^ this night. 
Madge, And wha's th' unlucky ane, if we may aflc? 
Bauldy, To find out that, is nae difficult talk. 
Poor bony Peggy, wha matin think nae mair 
On Pate turn'd Patrick, and Sir Willtam*% heir. 
Now, now, ^QodiMadge, and honeftM««/^, ftand be. 
While ik%'s in dumps, put in a word for me, 
I'll be as kind as ever Pate could prove ; 
Lefs wilfu', and ay conftant in my love. 

Madge. As Nepi c^n witnefs, and the buihy thorn, 
"Where mony a time to her your heart was fworn, 
Fy, Bauldy, bluih, and vows of love regard ; 
What other lafs will trow a manfworn herd ; 
The curfe of heaven hings ay aboon their heads. 
That's ever guilty of fic finfu' deeds, 
ril ne'er advife my niece fae gray a gate, 
Nor will Ihe be advis'd, fou well I wate. 

S 4 Bauldy, 
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Baddy. Sae gray a gate 1 manAvorn ! and a' the 
reft; 
Yet leed, auld roudes, — and in faith had bed 
Eat in your words, elfe I (hall gar you ftand 
Wit a het face afore the haly band. 

Madge. Yejjl gar me ftand ! ye iheveling-gabit 
brock. 
Speak that again, and trembling dread my rock. 
And ten iharp nails, that when my hands are in. 
Can flyp the fkin o'ye'r cheeks out-o'er your chin. 

Bauldy, I tak ye witnefs, Mau/e, ye heard her fay, 
That I'm manfworn,— I winna let it gae. 

Madge. Ye^tt witnefs too, hecaM me bony names, 
And fhould be ferv'd as his good-breeding daims. 

Ye filthy dog! [Flees to bis hair like a fury. 

A ftout battle — ^2iu{c endeavours to reddtbemJ] 
Maufe. Let gang your grips ; fy, Madge ! howt, 
Bauldy-y Icen, 
I wadna wifli this tuilzie had been (een ; 

'Tis fae daft like 

[Bauldy gets out c/'Madge'j clutcbes tvitb a 
bleeding nofe^ 

Madge, 'Tis dafter-like to thole 

An ether-cap like him, to blaw the coal. 
. It fets him well with vile unfcrapit tongue. 
To caft up whether I be auld or young ; 
They're aulder yet than I have married been, 
And, or they died, their bairns bairns have feen 
Maufe, That's true ; and, Bauldy y ye was far to 
blame. 
To ca' Madge ought but her ain chriften'd name. 
Bauldy. My lugs, my nofe, and noddle finds the 

fame. 
Madjie. Auld roudes ! filthy fallow, I fhall auld ye. 

Mai*fe. Howt, no ; ^ye'll e'en be friends with 

honeft Bauldy : 

Come, 
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Come, come,fhake hands ; this maun nae fardergae : 
Ye maun forgi*e 'm : I fee the lad looks wae. 
Bauldy. In troth now, Maufe^ I have at Madge 
nae fpite ; 
Bat fhe abufing firfl was a* the wyte 
Of what has happen'd, and fliould therefore crave 
My pardon firft, and Ihall acquittance have. 

Madge. I crave your pardon I Gallows-face, gae 
greet. 
And own your faut to her that ye wad cheat. 
Gae, or be blalfted in your health and gear, 
*Till yc learn to perform as well as fweer. 
Vow and lowp back I — was e'er the like heard tell \ 
' Swich tak him deel, he's owre lang out of hell. 

BauUy [running of.] His prefence be about us ! 
Curd were he 
That were condemn'd for life to live v/ith thee. 

[^x//Biuldy. 
Madge '[laughing ] I think I have towzlcd his 
harigalds a-wee ; 
He'll no foon grein to tell his love to me. 
He's but a ralcal that wad mint to ferve 
A laffie fae, he does but ill deferve. 

Mau/e. Ye towin'd him tightly — I commend ye 
for't, 
His blooding fnout gae me na little fport : 
For this forenoon he had that fcant of grace. 
And breeding baith — to tell me to my face, 
He hop'd I was a w/'/r^, and wadna Hand, 
To lend him in this cafe my helping hand. 

Madge. A 'witch /—-how had yepatience.thls to 
bear, 
And Icatve him een to fee, or lugs to hear. 

Mau/e. Auld withered hands, and fe.bh joints 
like mine. 
Obliges folk rcfentment to decline, 

^ 'Till 
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Till aft 'tis (cen, when vigour fails, then we 
With cunning can the lack of pith fnpply : 
Thus I put afF i-evenge *till it was dark. 
Syne bad him come, and we fliould gang to wark ; 
Fm fure he'll keep his try ft ; and I came here 
To feek your help, that we the fool may fear. 

Madge, And fpecial fport we'll hae as I proteft ; 
Ye'll be the witch, and I fhall play the ghaift. 
A linnen fheet wond round me like ane dead, 
I'll cawk my face, and grane and fhake my head. 
We'll fleg him fae, he'll mint nae mair to gang 
A conjuring, to do alaflle wrang. 

Mai^Je Jfhen let us go ; for fee, 'tis hard on night. 
The weftlin clouds (hine with a fetting light. [Exeuni. 



SCENE IL 
PROLOGUE. 

If^hen hirdj begin to nod upon the boughj 

And the green /waird gronAjs damp fwitb falling 

denvy 
While good Sir William is to reft retir*d^ 
The gentle Shepherd, tenderly in/pir^dy 
Walks thro<w the broom icitb Roger ever leel. 
To meety to comfort Meg, and takfare^eL 

J?i>^^r.TT /OW! but Fm cadgie, and my heart 

VV lowps light; 

O Mr. Patrick, as your thoughts were right : 
Sure gentle-fowk are farrer ieen than we. 
That nathing hae to brag of pedigree. 
My Jennjf now, wha' brak my heart this mom. 
Is perfedt yielding — fweet — and nae mair fcora, 

I 
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X Ipak my mind — (he heard — I fpak again. 
She faiird — I kifs'd — I woo'd, nor wooM in vain. 

Fatie, Vm glad to hear't— But O my change this 
day. 
Heaves up my joy, and yet Fm ibmetimes w,ae. 
I've found a father, gently kind as brave, 
-And an eftate that lifts me boon the lave. 
"With looks all kindnefs, words that love confeft : 
He all the father to my foul exprpll, 
While clofe he held me to his manly breall : 
Such were the eyes, he faid, thus fmil'dthe mouth 
Of thy lov'd mother, bleffing o' my youth! 
Wha (et too foon ! — And while he praife hello w'd, 
Adown his gracefu' cheeks a torrent flow'd. 
My new-born joys,.. tind this his tender tale. 
Did, mingled thus, o'er a' my thoughts prevail ; 
That /peechlefs lang, my late kend fire 1 viewed. 
While guftiing teaia my panting breail bedew d : 
Unufiial tranfports made my hand turn round, 
Whilft 1 myielf with rifing raptures found. 
The happy fon of ane fo much renown'd. 
But he has heard--^ — too faithful Sym3?i's fear ! 
Has brought my love for Peggy to his ear. 
Which he forbids ; — ah I this confounds my peace. 
While, thus to beat, my h^art mull fooner ceafe. 

Roger. How to advife yp, troth Tm at a Hand : 
But were't my cafe, ye'd clear it up afF hand. 

Patie. Duty, and hallen rcafon plead his caufe : 
But love rebels againft all bounding laws ; 
Fixt in my foul the Ihepherdefs excels, . 
And part of my new happinefs repels. 

SANG XVI, Taff^, Kirk wad let me be. 

Di*fy and part ofrtafjrty 

Plead Jirong on the parents fide, 

8 '. Which 
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Which Irue/uperior calls treafon^ 

7 he ftrongeft muft he obeyed : 
For now 9 the* Fm otu ef the gentry^ 

My confiancf fayheod repels I 
• For change in my heart is no entry ^ 

Still there my dear Peggy excels. 

Roger, Enjoy them baith— Sir William will be 
won : . 
Your Peggy's bonny— ^-you're his only (on. 

Fatje. 8he*s mine by vows, and Uronger ties of 
love, 
* And frae thefe bands nae fate my mind (hail move. 
J '11 wed nane elfe, thro' life I will be true. 
But dill obedience is a parent's due. 

Roger, Is not our m after and youHcU to ftay 

Amang us here or are you gawn away 

To London court, or ither far aff parts. 
To leave your ain poor us with broken hearts ? 
Patie To Edinburgh III aight to-morrow we^ 
advance. 
To London neift, and afterwards to France^ 
Where I muft ftay fome years, and learn — to] 
dance, ^ 

And twa three other monky- tricks : — That done, 
I come hame ftrutting in my red-heePd ihoon. 
Then 'tis defign'd, when I can weel behave. 
That I maun be fome petted thing's dull (lave, 
For fome few bags of cafti, that 1 wat weel 
J nae mair need nor carts do a third wheel : 
But Peggy ^ dearer to me than my breath. 
Sooner than hear fic news ftiall hear my death. 

Roger. 7he}' lAjha have juft enough canjoundlyjleept 
The o<wreccr:e only fajhes fo^k to keep-^ ^ 

Good 
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iGood mafter Patrick^ tak yoar am tale hame. 

Patie. What wai my morning thought, 
1 night's the fame : 

The poor and rich but differ in the name. 
Content's the greatefl blifs we can procure 
Frae 'boon the lift — without it kings are poor. 

Roger. But an eftate like yours yields braw content. 
When we but pike it fcantly on the bent : 
Fine claiths, fan beds, fweet houfes, fparkling wine> 
Rich fare, and witty friends, whene'er ye dine, 
Submifiive (ervants, honour, wealth and eafe, 
Wha's no content w th thefe are ill to pleafe. 

Fatie. Sae i^^^^r thinks, and thinks not far amifs. 
Bat mony a cloud hings hovering o'er their blifs : 
The paflions rule the roall — and if they're four. 
Like the lean ky, they'll foon the fat devour : 
The (pleen, tint honour, and afironted pride, 
Stang like the fharpeft goads in gentry's fide. 
The gouts, and gravels, and the ill difeafe, 
Are trequenteft with fouk owrelaid with eafe; 
While o'er the moor the (hepherd, with lefs care, 
Enjoys his fober wifh, and halefome air. 

Roger. Lord, mjin, I wonder, ay, and'it delights 
My heart, whene'er I hearken to your flights : 
How eat ye a' that fenfe I fain wad lear. 
That I may eafier difappointments be^r ? 

Patie. Fnt books, die wale of books, I eat (bme 
Aill, 
Thefe befl can teach what's real good and ill : 
Ne'er grudge ilk year to ware Ibme flanes of cheefe. 
To gam thefe filent friends that ever pleafe 
i Roger. I'll do't, and ye Ihall tell me which to 
buy: 
Faith I'fe hae books, tho' I fhou'd fell my ley : 
But now let's hear how you're defign'd to move 
Between Sir WilUcr/Cz will and Feggf^ love. 
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Patie. Then here it lies his will maua be 

obey'd. 
My vows ril keep, and fhe Ihall be my bride : 
But I fonie time this lafl defign maun hide. 
Keep you the fee ret clofc, and leave me here ; 
1 fcnt to.- /V^^/, yonder comes my dear. 

Roger. And proud of being your fecretary, I 
To wyle it frae me a* the deck defy, [Exit Roger. 

Faiie^ [Jo/ui.] With what a ibuggle mult 1 now 
impart 
My father's will to her that hads my heart : 
1 ken ihe loves, and her faft ibul will fink. 
While it ftands trembling on the hated brink 

Of difappointment heav'n fuppcrt my fair. 

And let her comfort claim your tender care : 

Her eyes are red [Enter Peggy. 

My Peg^yy why in tears ? 

Smile as ye wont, allow nae room for fears : 
Tho' I'm nae mair a Ihepherd, yet I'm thine. 

Peggy. 1 dare not think fae high — I now repine 
At the unhappy chance, that made not me 
A gentle match, or l^ill a herd kept thee. 
Wha can withouten pain fee frae the coafl 
The (hip that bears his all like to be loH ? 
Like to be carried by fome rever's hand. 
Far frae his wifhes to fome diHant land. 

Patie, Ne'er quarrel fate, whilft it with me re- 
mains 
To raife thee up, or dill attend thefe plains. 
My father has forbid our loves, I own : 
But love's fuperior to a parent's frown : 
I falfhood hate : come, kifs thy cares away ; 
I ken to love as well as to obey. 
Sir IVilliam^z generous ; leave the ta(k to me 
To make ftrift duty and true love agree. 

J 
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Tey. Speak on ! fpeak ever thus, and ftill my grief^ 
But fhort J dare to hope the fond relief; 
New thoughts a gentler face will foon inipire. 
That with nice air fwims round in filk attire ; 
Then I ! poor me ! — with fighs may ban my fate. 
When the young laird's nae mair my heartfome 

Pate, 
Nae mair again to hear.fweet tales expreft. 
By the biyth fhephcrd that exceird the reft z 
Nae mair be envied by the tattling gang. 
When Patie kifs'dme, when I danced or fang; 
Nae mair, alake ! we'll on the meadow play 1 
And rin hafFbreathlefs round the rucks of hay^ 
As aft-times I have fled from thee right fain. 
And fawn on purpofe that I might be taue :: 
Nae mair around xktfo£gykno-aj V\\ creep. 
To watch and ftare upon thee, while afleep. 

But hear my vow ^'twill help to give me eafe^ 

May fudden death, or deadly fair difeafe. 
And waitt of ills attend my wretched life. 
If e'er to ane but you I be a wife. 

SANG XVII. Tune, Waes my heart that wc 
fhou'd furrender. 
Speak on^ fpeak thus, ami ft ill my griefs 
Hold up a heart thafsjinktng under 
' ^hefe fears, that foon miill<want relief 
When Pate muft from his Peggy funder. 
A gentler face andjilk attire, 
A lady rich in beauty s hloffom, 
• Alake poor me ! lAfill no-w cdnfpire. 

To fteal thee from thy Peggy V bofom. 

No more the fief herd nvho excelPd 

The reft, ivhofe 'wit made them to njnonder 

Shall now his Peggy'/ praifes tell ; 
A^f I can die^ but ne-ver funder. 

Te 
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le meadotws «where *we 9ftenjirafd^ 

Te hanks luhere nve tvere ivottt to nvattder ; 

S-weef'/ceftted rucks round ivhich ive played, 
Tou^ll lofe your fnjceets luhen fweWi a/under, 

Jgaln^ ah / Jhall I ne^ver creep 

Around the kno<u) <wiihjilent dufy^ 
Kindly to nxjatch thee <wh:le ajleep, 

And nKonder at thy manly heaufv ? 
Hear J heaven, tvhile folemnly I I'O'Wy 

Tho* thou Jhoul^fl p' eve a ^vand*ring lorer, 
Thro^w Vfe to thee I Jhall proi-e true, 

Ncr be a tjoffe to any other. 

Patie. Sure heaven approves — and be aflur'd of 
me, 
I'll ne'er gang back of what I've fworn to thee : 
And time, tho' time maim interpofe a while. 
And I maun leave my Peggy and this ifle ; 
Yet time, nor diftance, nor the faireft face, 
\i there's a fairer, e'er fhall fill thy place. 
I'd hate my rifing fortune, fhould it move 
The fair foundation of our faithfu' love. 
If at my foot were crowns and fcepters laid, 
7 o bribe my foul frae thee, delightful maid, 
For thee I'd foon leave thefc inferior things 
To fk as have the patience to be kings. 
Wherefore that tear ? believe, and calm thy mind. 

Peggy, I greet for joy, to hear my love lae kind ; 
When hopes were funk, and nought but mirk deipair, 
Made me think life was little worth my care. 
My heart was like to burfl ; but now I fee 
Thy gen'rous thoughts will fave thy heart for me : 
With patience then, I'll wait each wheeling yeat. 
Dream thro' that night, *till my day-flar appear ; 
And all the while Til ftudy gentler charms 
To make me fitter for my trav'ller's arms : 

I'll 
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ni gain on oncte G^todT— *hc's fkr frae fodl, 
Ana will not grudge ^ to put me throw ilk fchool. 
Where I mayraanner? learn " ' 

SANG XVIII. Tune, Tweed-fide. 

Peggy. When hope ivas qiiiufunk in defpair^ 

My heart it nvas going to break ; * 

My life appeared ijoor thief s m/ care^ 

But no^M 1 nuillfani^t for thy Jake, 
fVbere-^er my lo^e trwvels hy day^ 

Where-rvet he lodges hy nighty 
With me his dear image Jh all ft ay ; 

jfnd my foul keep him ever in fight. 

With patience VU nvait the long year ^ 

Aifdfiudy tkegentUfi eharms ; ♦ 
tiope time aiuay till thou appear ^ 

So lock thee for ay in tbofe armi^ 
Whilft thou *wafl ajbefherd, Iprt^d 

No high& degree in this life ; 
But no*iv ni endeavour to rife 

To a height is becoming thy vsife^ 

Tor beauty that*s cnlyfkin deep^ 

Muft fade like the goixans o/'May, 
But in'wardly rooted^ ixjill keep 

For e*ver^ ^without a decay. 
Nor age, nor the changes of life ^ 

Can quench the fair fire of love. 
If virtues ingrain din the ivfe. 

And the hyjhand have fenje to approve » 

p^itie, That*s wifely faid. 

And what he wares that way (hall be wdl paid. 
Vol. II. T Tho^ 
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Tho' widiout a' the Htdr h^ps of art, 

Thy fiatke iweets might gain a pncce's heart. 

Yet now, left in oar ftstion we oftmd. 

We muft learn modes, to iAQOcence unkend ; 

ASe6k aft-times to like the thing we hate. 

And drap ierenky, to keep up ftate ; 

Laugh vMhen we're £id, fpeak when we've nought 

tpiay. 
And, for the faihk)n,, when we're Uith Ceem wae : 
Pay compliments to them we afi have fcom'd. 
Then fcandalke them, when their backs are turn'd. 

Peggy. If this is gentry, I had rather be 
What J am (UU^-r-biit I'll be o^^ with thee. 

Patie, No, fiOf my Peggy, I but only jeft 
With gentry's apes ; for ftili amangft the baft. 
Good-manners give integrity a bleeze, 
When native virtues join the arts to pleafe« 

Peggy. Since wi^ nae hazard, and fae fmall 
expence, 
My fad frae books can gather ficcan ienfe, 
Then why, ah ! why fhou'd the tempeRuous (ea 
Endanger thy dear life, and frighten me ? 
Sir IVilliam\ cruel that wad force his ion, 
for watna-whats, fae great a rilk to run. 

Patie, There is nae doubt but travelling does 
improve ; 
Yet I wou'd fhun it for thy fake, my love : 
But foon as I've (hook aiFmy landwart caft 
In foreign cities, home to thee Til haAe. 

SANG XIX. Tuniy Buih aboon Traftair. 

Peggy, jit fet ting day ond r'tjing mortty 

Withjoul that ftiil pall lo^vi thee^ 
r II afi ofheai)€n they Jafe return^ 
With all that can imtro've thee\ 

r.i 
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rii'vtfit aft the htrhen-bujh^ 

WhiTf firji thwu kinJh toU nu ' . 

^wtet tales ofliyue^ and bid my blujh^ 
Wbilft round thoH di^ft enfold me. 

^0 all our haunts I infill reffiir^ 
By green-wood-JJjanjo or fountain % 

Or 'where the fummer-ddy Pdjhare 
With thee, upmym mount qin, 

7here luill 1 teil the trees andJlouJ*rs^ 
Ft om thoughts unfyig^d ifnd tender | . 

By ^voavsjou re ntiney by love is y^f/rJ 
. ji heart nAi^ich cannot nuander, ., , 

With every ftttjng day, and rifing inoTO, 
I'll kneel to heaven, and afk thy fafe. return : 
Under that tree, and pn the Suckler-hrae^ 
Where aft we wont, when bairns, to run and play i 
And to the Hiffel-Jha-iv^ where firft ye vow*d 
Ye wad be mine, and I as eithly trow'd, 
I'll aften igang, and tell the trees and flowers. 
With joy that they'll bear witnels t am yp^rs^,. 

Patie. My de2|r,iaIlow me frae thy temples fair 
A fbining ringlet* oK thy flowing hair,. : 
Which, as a fample of each lovely charm,^i 
m aften kiis, and >year about my arm. 

Peggy. Were ilka hair that appertains to xric 
Worth an eftate, they all belong to thee : 
My iheers are ready, rake what you demand,- . 
And aught what love with virtue may command. 

Patie, Nac mair TU afk i but fincc wcVc . little 
time. 
To ware't on words, wad border on a cringe. 
Love's fafter meaning better is cxpr,en:, 
VVhen it's with kifTcb on the heart impreil. 

[Hei'e tley embrace^ and the curtain s let d'jiv>*, 
T 2 A C T 
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ACTV. SCENE !• 

PROLOGUE. 

See ho*w fdor "BzxAiy Jtares like ane poffejl, 
And ro&ri up Symon/rtf^ his kindly reft : 
Bare'-legg*di 'with night-cap^ and unhuttotidccat^ 
See the auidman comes fornvard to thefot. 

5y«e».l T 7H A T want yc, Bauldf^ at this filent 

VV hour, 

When nature nods beneath the drowfy pow'r : 
Far to the l^orth t}\e fcant approaching light 
Stands eqdai 'twixt the morning and the night 
What gars ye (hake, and glowrc and look fac wan ? 
Your teeth they chitter, hair like briftles (land. 

Bauldy, O'len me foon fome water, milk, or ale. 
My head's grown giddy— ^ — legs with (baking fail ; • 
1*11 ne'er d&re venture forth at night my lane : 
Alaket I'll ntv^r be my (ell again. 
I'll ne*er o'erputf it ! Symony O Symon f O ! 

[Symon ^/i;^x him a drink. 
Symon, What ails thee, gowk ! — to make fo loud 
ado! 
You've wak'dSir WilUamy he has left his bed ; 
He coiAei, f fear, ill pleas'd ; f hear his trcd. 
Enter Sir WUliam. 
Sir fTill. How goes the night ?. Docs day-light 
yet appear ? 
Symhn, you're very tymoudy aiteer. 

Symon. I'm fbrry, fir, that we've difturb*d your 
reft, 
But fome Grange thing has Bauldy* s fp'rit oppreft, 
He's feen fome witch, or wreftled with a ghaift. 

Bauldy 
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Bautdf. O ! ay— -dear fir, in troth 'tin vtry tme, 
And I am come to make my plaint to you. 

Sir Will, (fndling.) I lang to hcar't . 

Bauldy^ —Ah ! fir, the witch caw'd Mauje^ 
That wins aboon the mill amdng the haws» 
Firft promis'd that fhcM help me with her art. 
To gain a bonny thrawart laflie's heart ; 
As fhe had tryftcd, I met wi'cr this night. 
Bat may nae friend of mine get fie a mght ! 
For the curs*d hag, inflead of doing me good« 
(The very thought oVs like to freeze mv blood !) 
Rais'd up a ghaft, or deel, I kenna whiUc, 
Like a dead corie in iheet as white as milk ; 
Black Mands it had, and face as wan as'death. 
Upon me fail the witch and it fell baith, 
Lows*d down my breeks, while f like a great fool. 
Was labour'd as I wont to be at fchooU 
My heart out of its hool was like to lowp, 
T pithlefs grew with fear, and had nae hope, 
Till, with an elritch laugh they vaiiifli'd quite; 
Syne I haf dead with anger, fear and fpitc, 
C rap up, and fled Ib-aight frae them, fir, to you. 
Hoping your help to gi'e the deel his due. 
I'm fure my heart will ne*er gi'e o'er to dunt, 
'Till in a fat tar-barrel Mauje be brunt. 

Siri^/7/. Well, Bauldj, whate'er's juft fliall 
granted be ; 
Let Mau 'e be brought this morning down to me. 

Baudly. Thanks to vour honour, foon fliall I obry ; 
But firft I'll Roger raile, and twa three miae. 
To catch her M, or fhe get leave to fqueel. 
And call her cantraips that bring up the dcel. 
• [Bx/VBauldy. 

T X Sir 



Sir^///f Troth Sjmn, £auM/s more afraid d^ut 
hurt, 
The witch arid- ghaift have made themfelves good 

fport. 
What filly notions crowd tke clouded miiidy 
That is, throw want of education, blind ! 

Symon. But does your honour think there's nae 
fic thing. 
As witches raifingdeels upthrow a ring. 
Syne playing tricks, a thoufand [ cou*d tell, 
CoB'd never be contriv'd on this fide hell. 

Sir ffiJ/. Such as the devil & dancing in a moor, 
AmonglVa few old women, craz*d and poor> 
Who are rejoyc*d to fee him friflc and lowp 
O'er braes and bogs, with candles in his dowp, 
Appearing fome times like a biack-hornM cow, 
Aft-times like Bmuty^ Badrans^ or a Soiu ; 
Then with his train throw airy paths to glide. 
While they on cats or clowns, or broomilaffs ride. 
Or in the egg-fhell (kirn out-o'er the main, 
To drink their leader's health in France or Spain i 
Then aft by night, bumbaze hare-hearted fools. 
By tumbling down their cap-boards, chairs and ilools . 
Whate'er's in (pells, or if there witches be. 
Such whimfies feem the moft abfurd to me. 

Symon. *Tis true enough, we ne'er heard that a 
witth 
Had eithei: meikle fenfc, or yet was rich : 
But ^aufe^ tho' poor, is a fagacious wife. 
And lives a quiet and very honed: life. 
That gars me think this hobleihew that's paft 
Will end in naithing but a joke at laft. 

Sir WilL I'm fCire It will ; but fee increafing Fight 
Commands tb^ imps of darknefs down to night ; 
Bid rife my fervants, and my horie prepare, 
Whilil I walk out to take the morning air. 

SANG 
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SANG XX. Tune, B©ny gray-cyy mom. 

The b0nygray'tfdmom hegim U pap. 

And darhmfs- fiUs be/art the rijing r^^ 
The hearty hpU ftarti fum hu lascyjleep. 

To follow healthfu^ labours rfthe daj^ 
Without a guilty fting to nnrinkle his bronjt^ 

The lark and the Imnei temd his levee , 
And he joins their concert , driving the piov^ 

From toil of grimace and pageantry free • 

While flufler^dnnith loine, or. madden* divitb lofi 

Of ha^an eft at e, tbe prey of a main^ 
The drunkard and gamefter tumble andtofs^ 

Wifljingfor.calmnefs andjlumher in veun* 
3e my portion^ health and quietnefs ofmind^ 

Placed at due di fiance from parties and flatly 
Where neither amh tion nor avarice blind. 

Reach him wuho has happinefs link'* d to his fate, 

[Exeunt. 



SCENE IL 
BROLOGUE. 

^^hile Peggy laces up her bofomfair, 
U'ith a blue fnood Jenny binds up her hair,; 
Glaud by his morning ingle takes a beeky 
The rifingfunjh'ines mofty tbroiv the reek : 
A pipe his mou/hf the Ujfts pleafe his eeHf 
And nonv and then his joke maun interveen* 

Olaud. T Wifti, my bairns, it may keep &tr *tlh 

Ye. do not ufe fo foon to fee the light ; ^ 

T 4 Nae 
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Nae doabtnow ye intend to mix the thrang. 
To tak your'leaVe of Partick or he gang : 
But, do ye think, that now when he's a lard. 
That he pdor landwart lafles will regard ? 

Jenny, Tho' he's young mafter now, I'm very fure. 
He has mair fenie than flight auld friends, tho' poor : 
But yefterday he ga'e us mony a tug, 
And kifi'd my cufin there fi-ae lug to lug. 

Glaud. Ay, ay, nae doubt o*t, and he'll do't 
again ; 
But, be advis'd, his company refrain : 
Before, he, as a (hepherd, fought a wife. 
With her to live a chafte and frugal life ; 
But now grown gende, foon he will forfake 
bic godly thoughts, and brag of being a rakeV 

Peggy. A rake, what's that ?— Sure if it means 
ought ill. 
He'll never be't, elfe I have tint my fkill. 

G/aW. Daft laffie, ye ken nought of the affair, 
Ane young and good, and gentle's unco rare : 
A rake's a gracelefs fpark, that thinks nae fhame 
To do what like of us thinks fin to name ; 
Sic are fae void of (hame, they'll never flap 
To brag how aftcn they have had the clap ; 
TTxeyll tempt young things like you, with youdith 

fluih'd. 
Sync mak ye a' their jeft when ye're debauch'd. 
Be warry then I fay, and never ge*e 
Encouragement, or bourd with fie as he. 

Peggy. Sir Wiiliatn's vertuous, and of gende blood ; 
And may not Patrick too, like him be good ? 

Qiaud, That's true, j^nd mony gentry mae than he. 
As they are wifer better are than we ; 
But thinner fawn ; they're fae puft up with pride. 
There's mony of them mocks ilk haly guide. 

That 
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That {haws tkegatc to heaven ; — I've heard ni/fcll. 
Some of them laugh at doomfday, fin and heli. 
Jmrrf. Watch o'er us, iathcr 1 heh, that's yavy-^ 
odd, 
Sare him that doubts adoomiilay, doubts a God. 
Glaud, Doubt! why they neither doubt, nor 
judge, uor think. 
Nor hope, nor fear; butcatfe, debauch, and drink : 
But I'm not faying this, as if I thought 
Th«it Patrick to fie gaits will e'er be brought. 

Peggy* The Lord forbid ! Na, he ken^ better things: 
But here comes aunt, her face ibme ferly brings. 
Enter Madge. 
Ma fge. Haft, haft ye, we're a' fent for owrc the 
gate. 
To hear, and help to red foroe odd debate 
'Tween Mau/e and Bauidy^ 'bout fomc witchcraft 

fpeli 
At Symon^s houie, the knight (its judge himfel. 
Glaud, Lend me my ttaff— -Mzi^^, lock the 
outer door, 
And bring the lafles wi'ye ; Til ftep before. \Exlt. 
Madgi. Poor Meg/ — Look, Jenny ^ was the like 
e er feen ? 
How bleer'd and red with greeting look her een I 
This day her brankan wooer takes his horfe. 
To ftrute a gentle fpark at Edinburgh crofs ; 
To change his kent cut frae the branchy plain 
For a nice fword, and glanc ng-headed cane ; 
To leave his ram- horn i'poons and kitted whe\'. 
For gentler- tea, that fmells like new-won bay ; 
To leave the green-fwaird dance, when we gae milk, 
To ruftJe amang the beauties clad in filk. 
But Megi poor Mtg ! m^n with the fticpherd ftay. 
And take what God will fend in. hoddcn^gray. 
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Pfggy* Dear aunt, what needs ye fafli us wi' yokr 
fcorn ? 
That's no my fiiut that I'm nac gentler bom. 
Gif I the daughter of fome laird had been, 
] ne'er had notic'd Patie on the green : 
Now fince he rifes, why (hould 1 repine i 
if he's made for another, he'll ne'er be mine: 
And then, the like has been, if the decree 
Defigns him mine, I yet his wife may be. 

Mad J. A bony ftory, trouth ! — But we delay ; 
Prin up your aprons baith, and come away. 

[Exeunt, 



SCENE IIL 
PROLOGUE. 

5/V William //A ihe t^a-arm*ii chair^ 

While Symon, Roger, Claud, an J Maafe 
Attend^ and nuitb loud laughter hear 

Daft Bauldy bluntly plead his caufe : 
For noiv ii*s teWd him that the tannTC 

Was handled by reuen^fu* Madge, 
Becaufe he brak good-breeding s latvsy 

And^jjith his non/en/e re. is^d their rage, 

'^rWai. AND was that all .>— WeD, ArchbM, 

Jt\^ ye was ferv'd 
T^o otherwile than what ye well defenr'd, 
Was it fo fmafl a matter to defame. 
And thus abufe an honefl woman's name ? 
Befides your going about to have betrayed, 
.-By perjury, an innocent young maid. 

Bauldy, 
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BauUy. Sir, I confcfs my faat tlir >' a' the ftcps, 
And ne'er again (hall be untrue to Neps. 

Mau/e, Thus far, fir, he obligM me on the fcore, 
I kend not that they thought me fie before. 

Bauldy, An't like your Honour, ( believ'd it well ; 
But trowth I was e'en doilt to feek the deel : 
Yet with your Honour's leave, tho' (he's nae witch, 

She's baith a flee and a revengefu' 

And that my fome-place finds ; — but I had beft 
Haud in my tongue ; for yonder comes the Ghaift^ 
And the young bony Wttch^ whafe rofie cheek 
Sent me without my wit the dcci to feek. 

Enter Madge, Peggy, and Jenny. 

4S/>WiIl. [lockmg «^ Peggy.] Whofe daughter*s 
flie that wears th' Jurora gown, 
With face fo fair, and locks a lovely brown ? 
How fparkling are her eyes ! what s this I find ! 
The girl brings all my fitter to my mind. 
Such were the features once adorn'd a face. 
Which death too foon deprived of fweeteft grace. 
Is this your daughter, Glaud? 

G/^W. —Sir, fhe's- my niece - 

And yet (he's not— ~ but I fhould had my peace. 

Sir H^ilL This is a contradiftion ; what d'ye mean: ? 
She is, and (he is not ! pray, Glaud, explain* 

Glaud, Becaufe I doubt, if I fhould make appear 1 
What 1 have kept a fecret thirteen year- > 

Maufs. You may reveal what I can fully clear. ) 

Sir iVilL Speak foon : I'm all impatience I — 

Patie, So am I ! 

For much I hope, and hardly yet know why. 

Glaud, Then, fince my mafter orders, I obey — 
This bonyfundling^ ac clear morn erf" May^ 

Clofe 
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Clofe by the lee-iide of my door I found, 
AH fweet and clean, and carefully hapt round. 
In infant weeds, of rich and gentle make. 
What cou'd they be, thought I, did thee forfake ? 
AVha, warfe than brutes, cou'd leave expos'd to air 
Sae much of innocence, iae flveetly fair, 
Sae helplefs young ; for ftie appeared to me. 
Only about twa towmands auld to be 
I took her in my arms, the baiinie fmil'd 
With fic a look, wad made a lavage mild. 
J hid the ftory, flie has paib*d fincefyne 
As a poor orphan, and a niece of mine : 
Nor do I rue my care about the wean, 
For (he's well worth the pains that I havetane. 
Ye fee (he's bony ; I can fwear (he's good. 
And am right fure (he's come of gentle blood ; 

Of whom I kenna naithing ken I mair, 

1 han what I to your honour now declare. 

Sir Will, This tale feems ftrange f — 

Patie. The tale delights my ear ! . 

Sir HllL Command your joys, young man, till 
truth appear. 

y.auje. That be my ta{k — Now, fir, bid all be 
hufh, 
Pcgg^ may fmile — Thou haft no caufe to blufh. 
Larig have I wifh'd to^ fee this happy day. 
That I might fafely to the truth give way ; 
That 1 may now Sir Wditam Wortljy name. 
The befl and neareft parent flie can claim. 
He faw't at firft, and with quick eyes did trace 
Hfs fifter's beauties in hfer doughter*s face. 

Sir Will. Old- woman, do not rave — prove what 
you fay ; 
*Tis dangerous in affairs like this to play. 

Fatie^ What reafon, fir, can an old woman have 
To tell a lie, when fhe's iac near her grave? 

But 
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But how, or why, it (hould be truth, I grant, ^ 
I every thing that looks like reafon want, 

Omms, The flory's odd ! we wifli we heard it out. 

Sir IVilL Make hafie, good woman, and refolvc 
each doubt. 
[MsLiik goes/or-wa^d, hading Peggy to Sir Will, 

Maufe. Sir, view me well, has fifteen years fo 
• plew'd 
A wrinkled face that you have often view'd. 
That here I as an unknown Granger fland .. 

Who nurs'd her mother, tliat now holds my hand? 
Yet ftronger proofs Til give, if you demand, 

^ixWilL Ha, honed nurfe, where were my e^jth 
before ! 
I know thy faithfulneG, and need no more ; 
Yet from the labVinth, to lead out my mind. 
Say, to expofe her, who was fo unkind ? 

f v9/> Will, embraces Peggy, and makes her Jit by him. 

Sir /#'///. \res, forely, thou'rt my niece 1 truth 
m oft prevail; 
But no more words, ^11 M^iufe relate her tale. 

Patie, Good nuric,<iWfiatch tby iiory wing*d with 
blifles, 
That I may give my cuiin fifty kiffes. 

Maufe. Then it was I that fav'd her Infant-life, 
Her death being threatened by an uncle's wife. 
The ftory*s lang ; bat 1 the fecret knew. 
How they parfu'd with avaricious view . 
Her rich eftate, of which they're now poflell : 
All this to me a confident confeft. 
1 heard with honor, and with trembling dread, 
■^rhey'd fmoor the fakelefs orphan in her bed. 
That very night, when all were funk in rell. 
At midnight-hour the floor 1 faftly prcft. 
And ftaw the lleeping innoct-nt away, 
W^ith whom I traveird fonie few miles e'er day. 

All 
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All day I hid me ; when the day was done, 

I kept my journey, lighted by the moon, 
•Till eaftward fifty mues I reached thefe plains. 
Where needful plenty glads your cheai ful fwains. 
For fear of being found out, J, to fecure 
My charge, I laid her at this (hepherd's door ; 
And took a neighbouring cottage here, that f. 
Whatever fhould happen to her, might be by. 
Here, honell GZav^himfel, and Symon r^ay. 
Remember well how I that ve y day 
Frae Roger s father took my little crove. 

Glaud, [io/VZ> tears of joy happing dpivn his heard], 
1 well remembcr*t : Lord reward your love ! 
Lang have I wifli'd for this; for aft 1 thought. 
Sic knowledge foinctime (hould about be brought. 

Patie, 'Tis now a crime to doubt, — my joys are 
full. 
With due obedience to my parent's will. 
Sir, with paternal love furvey her charms. 
And blame me not for ruihing'to her arms : 
She's mine by vows, and would, tho' ilill unknown. 
Have been my wife, when I my vows durll own. 

Sir l^yUl My neice, my daughter, welcome to 
my care. 
Sweet image of thy mother, good and fair : 
Equal with Patrick ; now my greateil aim 
Shall be toaid your joys, and well-match'd flame. 
My boy, receive her from your father's hand, 
>^ith as good will as either would demand. 

[Patie andVcggy embracey and kneel to Sir Will. 

Patie. With as much joy this blefling I receive. 
As ane wad life that's finking in a wave. 

Sir Will, raifes them,'] I give you both my blcffing ; 
may your love 
Produce a happy race, and flill i iiprovc. 



I 



^Paftoral Cdtiiedy. 2S7 

Prijgy* Mywifliesarecompleat, — myjoysar?fe, 
WEilc I'm half dizzy with the bleft furprife ; 
And an I then a match for my ain lad, 
Tliat ht me fo mach generous kindnefs had ? 
Lang inay Sir i^iliiam blcis thefe happy plains, 
Happy while heaven grant he on them remains. 

Patie. Be lan^ ovir guardian, fliU our mailer be. 
We'll oaly crave what you (hall pleafe to gie ? 
Th' eftatebe yours, my Pegg/% anc to nie. 

GlauJ. I Jiope your honour now will tak amendr 
Of them that iooght her life for wicked ends. 

Sir WilL The bale unnatural villain foon (hall know 
That eyes above watch the affairs below : 
rU ftrip him foon of all to her pertains. 
And make him reimbiirfe his ill-got gains. 

Peggy To me the views of wealth, and an eftate 
Seem light, when put in balance with my Pate : 
For his Take only Til ay tlianidul bow 
For fuch.a kindnefs, beji ofmen^ to you. 

Symon, What double blythnefs wakens up this day» 
I hope now, fir, you'll nolbon hade away. 
Sail I uniaddle your horfc, and gar prepare 
A dinner for ye of hale country fare ? 
See how much joy wiwrinklcs every brow. 
Our looks hing on the twa, and doat on you : 
Even BauUe^t the bewitched, has quite forgot 
Fell Maiig£*s tawz, and pawlcy Maufe*s plot. 

Sir IVili. Kindly old man, remain with you this d?y f 
I never from thefe fields again will fbay ; 
^/Lifons and wrights ftiall foon my houle. repair. 
And bufy gardners fhall new plaoting rear : 
lAy father'^ hearty table you foon ihail fee 
Reitor'd, and my beft friends rejoice with me. 

^yjnon. That's the beft news I heard this twenty 
year! 
New day breaks up, rough times begin to clear. 

Glaud 
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GAwi^. God lave the king, attd lave Sir ^<i7/«w 
.lang. 
To enjoy their ain, and raife the fhepherd's iang. 

Roger, Wha winna dance, wha wiU refufe to fing ? 
What Ihcphcrd's whiiile winna like the fpring ? 

BauUy, I'm friends with A/«^» — with very Madge 
, I'm greed, 

"Ahha' they ikclpit me when woodly fleid ; 
I'm now fu' bly-ch» and frankly can forgive. 
To join and fing, lang moy Sir William live* 

Madge, Lang may he live ; — and Ar<bbald leani 
to fteek 
Your gab a wee, and think before ye fpeak. 
And never ca'her auld, that wants a man, 
Elfe ye may yet fome witches fingers ban. 
This day ril with the youngeft of ye rant. 
And brag for ay that 1 was ca'd the aunt 
Of our young lady, my de:^r bonny bairn ! 

Prgjiy, No other name Til ever for you learn :— 
And, my good nurfe, how ihall I gratefu' be 
For a' thy matchlefs kindnefs done for me ? 

Naufe. The flowing pleafnres of this happy day 
Does fully all I can require repay. 

Sir Will. To faithful Symon^ and, kind Glaud, to \ 
you, 
And to your heirs I give in cndlefs feu. 
The mailens ye poiTefs, as juftly due. 
For afting like kind fathers to the pair. 
Who have enough beiides, and thefe can (pare. 
Maufe^ in my houfe, in calmnefs, dofe your days, 
With nought to do but fing your Maker's praife, 
Omnes. The LORD of heaven return your honour's 

love. 
Confirm your joys, and a' your bleflings roove. 

Patie. [frejojing Roger to Str William.] 

Sir, 



1 



A Paftoral Comedy. 2S9 

Sir, here's my tnifty friend, that always fhaPd 
My bofom fecrets, ere I was a laird ; 
GioiuTs daughter Janet (Jenrr/^ think nae Ihame) 
Rais*d and maintains in him a lover's flame : 
Lang was he domb, at lall he fpak and won. 
And nopes to be our honeft uncle's fon ; 
Be pleas'd to fpeakto t^laud for his confent. 
That nane may wear a face of difcontent. 

Sir Will My fon's demand is fair. Glaud^ let 

me crave. 
That trufty Roger may your daughter have 
With frank con(ent; and while he does remain 
Upon thefe fields, I make him chamberlain. 

Glaud. Yoa croud your bounties, Sir; what 
can we fay. 
Bat that we're dyvours 4hat can ne*er repay ? 
Whatever your honour wills, I (hall obey. 
Roger ^ my daughter with my blefCng take,. 
And fUll our mailer's right your bufmefs ^ake. 
Pleafe him, be faithful, and this auld gray head 
Shall nod with quietnefs down amang the dead. 

Roger. I ne'er was good a-fjpeaking a' my days^ 
Or ever loo'd to mak o'er great a fraife ; 
But for my mailer, father, and my wife, 
I will emj^oy the cares of all my life. 

Sir Witt. My friends, I'm fatisfy*d you'll all 
behave. 
Each in his ilation, as Fd wi(h or crave. 
Be ever virtuous, fbon or late ye'll find 
Reward and (atisfadion to your mind. 
The maze of life fometimes looks dark and wild ; 
And oft, when hopes are highed, we're be^uil'd. 
Aft when we ftand on brinks of dark defpair. 
Some happy tarn with joy diipels our care. 
Now all's at rights, who fings oeil, let me hear. 

Vol. II. U Pig^. 
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Peggy. When y5u deihahdj I rtadicfl: fliodd obe/ ; 
m fing you ane, the ncwcit tliat I hae. 

SANG XXI. Tirff^, Corn-Riggs ate liotihy. 

My Ptftie is a kvergay^ 

'tits mind is tUnjer mudify r 
. Bis bfeath is /waiter than new haj^ 

His face is f ait and tnddy : 
Hisfi^e is handfome^ middle Jixe^ 

He*s comely in bis <wanvking^ 
TieAiffing in his een/urpri/e, 

^iis ieu'vento hear him taivking. 

Lajt night I met him en a hanvJt^ 

Where yellow com *c^as growing. 
There mony 4 itindly 'Word he J^ak 

That Jet my heart a glowing. 
He fi/s% and'vow^d he wad he mine, 

AudWdm he/trfony, 
Thatg^rsmeliketoftngfenfynei 

Q cotn^riggs are honny* 

Let lafis of a filly mifid 

Refyfe ^hat maifi thefre wdfiting^ 
iinee weforyiekhn^ w&e defi^d^ ^ "^ * 

We chajlly Jhould be granting. .« " 
Then PR comply^ and marry Pate,, 

AndJ^e my Cockemony 
Wsfree to touzeh air or late, 

Where corn-rtggs are henny. 



I 
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To Mrs. A. G. A Song. To th€ Turn of^ 
All in the Down^. 

WHEN beauty blazes heavedjr bright. 
The mufe can no more^eaie to nag. 
Than can the lark, with rifing light. 
Her notes neglcft with droopin? wing. 
The morning ihines, harmonioas birds mount high; 
The dawning beauties imile, and poets fly. 

Young Anniii budding graces daim 

Th" infpired thought, and fofteil lays ; 
And kindle in the breaft a flame. 
Which muft be vented in her pndfe. 
.Telt tWy ye^ntle fliepherds» have you feen 
W9t one ib Ulfie an angd tread the gireeni 

Ye youth, be watchful of your hearts ; 
When flie appears, take the alarm : 
Love on h^ beauty points his darts. 
And wings an arrow from each chann^ 
Around her eyes and imiles the graces fporty 
And to her fnowy neck and breafts refinrt* 

But vain moft every caution prove. 

When fuch enchanting fweetnefs fldnes^ 
The wounded fwain mufl yield to love. 
And wonder, tho' he hopelefs jHues. 
Such flames the foppifli butterfly fliou'd (hun ; 
The eagle's only fit to view the fim« 

U a She'll 
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"to Mrs.'EjC. 



She*s as the opening liUy fair. 

Her lovely features art complete ; 
Whilft heaven indulgent makes her (hare 
With 'angels all that's wife and fweet. 
The(e virtaes, which divinely deck her miad. 
Exalt each beauty of th' inferior kind. 

Whether flie love the rural fcenes. 

Or fparkle in the airy town, 
O ! happy he her favour gains. 

Unhappy ! if fhe on him frown. 
The mufe unwilling quits the lovely theme. 
Adieu fhe fing$> and thrice repeats her name. 



To Mrs. E. C. J Song. Ta the Tune of^ 
Tweed-fide. 

NO W Phahus advances on high ; 
No fpotfteps of winter are leen ; 
The birds carrol fweet in the iky, 

And lambkins dance reels on the green. 

Thro* groves, and by rivulets clear, i 

We wander' for pkafure and health, I 

Where' buddings and bloffoms appear. 
Giving profpedts of joy and wealth. 

View every gay fcene all around. 

That are, and that promife to h€$ 
Yet in them all nothing is found | 

So perfedt^ EUja, ^s thee. 

Thii^ 



To C A LIS T.A, ^93 

Thine eyes the clear fountains excel; 

Thy locks they out-rival the grove ; 
When Zephyrs thefeplcafingly i'well. 

Each wave makes a captive to love. 

The rofes and lillies combin'dy 

And flowers of mod delicate hue. 
By thy cheek and thy breads are out-fhin*d. 

Their tinAures are nothing fo true. 

What can we compare with thy voice. 
And what with thy humour fo fwcet ? 

No mufick can blefs with fuch joys ; 
Sure angels are juft fb complete. 

Fair bloffom of every delight, 

Whofe beauties ten thoufands out-fhine. 

Thy fweets fhall be laftingly bright. 
Being mixt with fo many divine. 

Ye powers, who have given fuch charms 

To El/fa^ your image below, 
O ! (ave her from all human harms, 

And make her hours happily flow. 



21?Calista: A Song. To the Tune of^ 
I wifli my Love were in a Mire. 

SH E fung, the y^uth attention gave^ 
And charms and charms e/pies ; 
^hen allin ra' tures falls a flunie^ 
Both to her voice and eyes, 

U 3 So 
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A SONG. 



So fpoke and finird the Eaftem maid, 
Lite thine, feraphick were her charmsy 

That in Circmjpd% vineyards ftray'd, 
And Ueft &e wifeft monarch's arms. 

A thoafimd fair, of high de&rt, 

Strave to enchant the amorous king ; 
But the Circajfian gained his heart. 

And taught the royal bard to fing. 
CaUJia thus our iang infbire^ 

And claims the fmootn and higheft lays i 
But while each charm our bofbm fires. 

Words feem too few to found her praife. 

Her mind in e^'*rf grace complete. 

To paint, furpafj^s human (kill ; 
Her majefly, mixt with the fweet ; 

I^et feraphs fing her if they will : 
WhUfl wond'ring, with a ravifliM eye. 

We all that's perfed in her view. 
Viewing a fifter of the fky. 

To whom an adoration's due. 



A SONG. 
Tune of^ Lochaber no more. 

FArewell to Lochaber^ and farewell, my Jean, 
Where heartibme with thee IVe mony day 
been; 
FqfT Lochitber no more, Lochaber no more. 
We'll, may be, return to Lochaber no more. 
Thefe tears that I fhed, they are a' for my dear, 
And AO for the dangers attending on weir, 

Tho' 



IsA^f wtb 4^ Lfimp. of f^d. ^9^ 

Tho' bore on rougli ftas to a far bloody ihore. 
May be to return to Locbabtr no more. 

ThoVh«u;ricanes vk-» and rife jev'ry wind. 
They'll ne'er make a tempeft like tbat in my mind : 
Tlio^ Jpli^efl of thunder on loader waves roar, 
Tiiat!s nadiing like leaving my love on the (hore. 
To^feave t^ce behind me, V£ky Jie^t ^s fj^r pain'd. 
By eaie that's inglorious no fame can be gain'd ; 
And beauty and love's the reward of the orave. 
And j[ muft deferi^e it before I can crave. 

Then glory » my Jeeu^^ maun plead my excnfe ; 
£ince honour con^mands me, how can I refufe ? 
>yithpat it I ne'er can have merit for thee. 
And without thy favour Td better not be. 
I gae then, my lafs, to win honour and fame ; 
And if 1 fhould luck to come glorioufly hame, 
4 -11 bring a heart to thee wi(h love running o'-er» . 
And then I'll leave thee and Lochaher no more. 



Lass with a Lump of Land, 

GPE me a lafs with a lump of land, 
Apd we for life fhall gang thegither ; 
Tho' daft or wife I'll never demand. 

Or black or fair it makfna whether. 
I'm afF with wit, and beauty will fade. 

And blood alane is no worth a fhilling ; 
But ftie that's rich, her market's made. 
For ilka charm about her is killing. 

U 4 Gi'c 
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Gi'e me a lafs with a lump of land. 

And in my bofom PU hug my treafure; 
Gin I had anes her gear in my hand, 

Shou'd love turn dowf, it will find pleafure. 
Laugh on wha likes, but there's my hand,' 

I hate with poortith, the' bonny, to meddle ; 
Unlefs they bring cafh, or a lump of land, 

They'ie never get me to dance to their fiddlew 

There*s meikle good love in bands and bags. 

And filler and gowd's a fweet compledlion ; 
But beauty, and wit, and virtue in rags. 

Have tint the art of gaining afife£Uon. 
Love tips his arrows with woods and parks. 

And caftles, and riggs, and moors, and meadows ; 
And nathing can catch our modern iparks. 

But well tocher'd lafies, or jointer'd widows. 



Virtue a?id Wit the Prefervatives of 
Love and Beauty. 

7i the Tune of, GiUikranky. 
To Mrs. K. H. 

COnfefs thy love, fair bluihing maid $ 
For fince thine eye's conienting. 
Thy fafter thoughts are a' betray'd. 

And nafays no worth tenting. 
Why aims thou to oppofe thy mind. 

With words thy wifh denying ? 
Since nature made thee to be kind, 
Reafon allows complying. 
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Nature and reafon's joint omient 

Make love a (acred bl effing ; 
Then happily that time is (pent. 

That's war'd on kind careffing. 
Come then, my Katie, to my arms, 

ril be nae mair a rover, 
But find out heaven in a* thy diarms. 

And prove a faithfiil lover. 

SHE. 

What you defign by nature's kw. 

Is fleeting inclination ; 
That mUrff^ifp bewilds us a% 

By its infataation. 
When that gaes out» carefies die» 

And love's nae mair in feaibn 3 
Syne weakly we blaw up the fire. 

With all our boaded reafon. 

HE. 

The beauties of inferior caft 

May ibirt this juft refledion ; 
But charms like thine maun always lafl. 

Where wit has the prote^on. 
Virtue and wit, like Af,ril rays. 

Make beauty rife the fweeter; 
The langer then on thee I gaae, 

My love will grow compleater. 



SONQ, 



SONG. 

TnJ^Ttmi of, rn gar ye be fain to Ibllowr me. 

HE. 

AI> I E U for a whtle> my satire green plains. 
My neareil relations^ ^d neighl)ounng 
{wains ; 
t>m Nilfy^ fiae thefe rd ftart eafily free. 
Were mtxuite& not ages while abfentfiae thee. 

S HE. 

TheB tell me the seafim ihoa do'ft not obey 
The pleadings of love» but thus hurries away : 
fi&k& I thou deceiver, o-er plainly I iee» 
A \avex (ae roving will never mind me^ 

HE. 

The zeaibit nnhappy is owing to fate. 
That gave me a being without an eilate, 
W]uch lays a necefiity now upon^me. 
To puxchaie a fortune for pleafure to thee. 

SHE. 

Small fortune may ferve where Ipve has the f)vay^ 
Then, Johny^ be counfel'd nae langer to ftray ; 
fot while thou proves conftant in kindnefs to me. 
Contented TU ay find a treafure in thee. 

HE. 
O^reafe, my dear charmer, eHe ibon III betray 
A wcakncfs unmanly, and quickly give way 
To fondncfs, which may prove a ruin to thee, 
A pain to us baith, and dishonour to me. 

5 Bear 



SONG. «99 

Bear witnefs, ye dreams, and witnefiy ye flowers; 
Bear witneG, ye watchful invifible powers > . , 

If ever my heart be .unfeithful to thee. 
May nothing propitious e'er fmtle upon me. 



SONG. 

ro the 7un$ of. We'll a* to Keffi go. 

AN N rU awa' to bonny T^wigd fide. 
And fee my deary come throw. 
And he fall be mine 
Giffae he incline; 
For I hate to lead 4i^t below. 

While young and fair, 

ril make it my care. 
To iecure myfell in a jp ; 

Pm no fic a fool. 

To let my blood cool. 
And fyne gae lead Apts below. 

Few words, bonny lad. 

Will eitlily perfuade, 
Tho* blufbing. 1 daftly fay no, 

Gae on with your ftrain. 

And doubt not to gain ; 
For I hate to lead j^pis below. 

Unty'd to a man. 

Do wbate'er we can, 
We never can thrive or dow ; 

Then I will do well, 

Do better wha will. 
And let them lead Afes below. 

Oar 



300 ne Widow, 

Cor time is precious. 
And Gods are gracious. 

That beaaties upon us beOow ; 
Tis not to be thought 
We got them for nought^ 

Or to be fet up for ihow. 

Tis carry'd by votes. 

Come kilt up your coats, 
A::d !et us to Edinburgh go. 

Where ftie that's bonny 

May catch a Johuy^ 
And never lead Jpes belowr. 



The Widow. 

TH E widow can bake, and the widow can brew. 
The widow can fhape, and the widqw can 
(hew, 
And ipony braw things the widow can do ; 

Then have at the widow, my laddie. 
With courage attack her baith early and late. 
To kifs her and clap her ye mauna be blate : 
Speak well, and do better ; for that's the befl gate 
To win a young widow, my laddie. 

The widow ftje's youthfu', and never ac hair i 

The war of the wearing, and has a good ikair 
Of -every thing lovely ; {he's witty and fair, 

' Akid has a rich jointure, my laddie. 
What cou'd ye wifh bett«^r your pleafure to crown. 
Than a widow, tb^bonnieit toaft in the town, 
With nathing, but draw in your ftool, and fit down, 
And fport witli the widow, my laddie. 

Then 



I 
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Then till her, and kill her with courtefy dead* 
Tho' fbrk love and kindnefs be all ye can plead; 
Be heartibme and airy» and hope to fucceed 

With a bonny gay widow, my laddie. 
Strike iron while 'tis het, if ye'd have it to wald; 
For fortune ay favours the adive and baaid. 
But ruins the wooer that's thowlefs and cauld^ 

Unfit for the widow, my laddie* 



The S T E P-D A U G H T E R'i RelUf. 
"To tbi Tutu of. The Kirk wad let me be. 

IWas anes a well tocher*d lafs. 
My mitherleft dollars to me; 
But now I'm brought to a poor pafs. 
My flep-dame has gart them flee. 
My &ther he's aften frae hame. 

And ihe plays the deel with his gear; 
She neither has lateth nor (hame. 
And keeps the hale houfe in a fleer. 

She's barmy fac'd, thrifdefs and bauld» 

And gars me aft fret and repine ; 
While hungry, hafF-naked and cauld, 

I (ee her deflroy what is mine : 
But ibon I might 'hope a revenge. 

And foon of my lorrows be free. 
My poortith to plenty wad change. 

If flie were hung up on a tree. , 

Quoth Rjfigan, wha lang time had loo'd 

This bonny lafs tenderly, ^ 
rii tak thee, fweet May, in thy moody 

Gif thou wilt gae hame wi.h me. 



n 
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*Ti» only yoorfdl th&t I witilt ; < 

Yottr kindnefe is better to nie. 
Then a* that yoar flqp^motber» icane 

Of grace, now has taken frae thee. 

Fffl bat a yoong fanner, 'tis true^ 

And,yeare die iproat of a laird ; 
Bot 1 have milfcycatde enow. 

And rowth of good racks in my yard. 
yefiffi havefflrthm^ t55 fern f<rr 

Sax fervants-fall pak to thee : 
Then kilt ap thy <5oats, my lafiie; 

And gae thy ways hame with me. 

The muden her reafen eraploy'd. 

Not thinking the offer amils, 
Confcnted ;— while Ringan o'crjoy'd. 

Received her with mony a kifs. 
And now ihe fits blithly fingan. 

And joking, her drunken ftep-dame. 
Delighted with h^ dear R'ftgan^ 

That makes her goodwifc at hame. 



7)^ S O O £ & L A D D I £• 

|1 yf Y foger laddie is over the fea, 
XVJl And he will bring gold and money to mef 
And when he comes hame, he'll make me a lady : 
My bleiling gang with my foger laddier 

My doughty laddie is handibnie and brave. 
And can as a Ibger and lover bdiave :' 
•\ True to his country, to love he is fteady ; 

There's few to compare with ray (beer laddie. 

Shield 
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Sueld hiin» ye angels, frae death kl alams. 
Return him with lawrds to my langing arms. 
Syne frae all my care yell pleafantly free me. 
When b^k to my wiihes my ibger ye gi'e me. 

Q feon may his honoorsUoomfdronkisbioWy 
As ^ui^y they muil, if he get his due $ 
For m noble adions his courage is ready. 
Which makes me delight in my foger laddie. 




A GLO& 




GLOSSARY: 

OR. 

EXPLANATION of the Scots 
Words ufed by the Ai^thor, which are 
rarely or never found in the modern 
Englijh Writings. 



Some General Rules^ fietvtng wherein tnatiy 

Southern and Northern Words are origi- 

nalfy the Jamey having enly a Letter changed 

fer another^ cr Jhnetimes one taken away 

er added. 



I. In mtmy W^rds end tt^ 
nuith a-i 1 after an & 
•r Q, the 1 ii rarefy 
J 6 Wide J* 



Seefs. 



EngliO). 



Ba'L 



Cal!. 



II 7he I changes to a W, 
er u, rfier O or a, and is 
frequent^ funk before 
another Corfnant j «/, 



Scots. 



BAw 
fia 
Bouk, 



wm, 

uk, 



J^Aim. 
^ Baulk. 
Bulk. 

Fa, 



III. Ane hefore Id'dhangej 
ioa/fB, o^nu ; ^ty . 
Scotf. Englifli, 

Bauld, ^ Bold. ' 
Caulcf, CeM . 

Fauld, FoU, 

HMyorhsidyHo/J. , 
Said. • SoU. , 

Tald, T;?/^. 

Wad, fTouJd. 



Seift. 




EngliA. 
FaS. 


Fa. 




Ga, 




Gall. 


Ha, 




Han. 


Sma, 




Small. 


Sta, 




StaU. 


Wa, 




Wall. • 


Fou,«r 


ft. 


Full. 


Pou, e^ 


po. 


Pull: 


Woo,w 


■u. 


Wool. 



II. 7bi I changes to a, w, 
or u, after o or a, izW/'j 
frequently funk hefore 
another Corf onant \ as. 



IV. The o, oc, tfrowis 
changed to a, ae, aw, 
orzxi ah 



Bow, 

Bowt; 

Caff. 

Cow, 

Faut, 

Faufe, 

Fowk, 

FaW^ 

Govi'd, 

HafF, 

How, 

Howm&, 
Maut, 
Pow, 
Row, 
Scawd» 
Stown, 
Wawk, 
Vol. II. 



BoU. ' 

Bolt.' 

Calf. ' 

Coll 01 Clip. 

Fault. 

FaPh. ' 

Folk. 

Fallen. 

Gold. 

Half 

Hole or hoi- 

lonjoi. 
Hohm. 
Malt. 
Poll. 
RoH. 
Scald. ^ 
Sioln. 
Walk. 



AEiifr^eQNe. 
Acten, Oaten. 

Aff, . Of. 

Aften, Often. 

Aik, • Oak. , 

Aith, Oath. 

Ain.^r&wn, Owff, . 

Alane,* Jlone. ■ 

Amaifi, • Almoft. , 

Amang,. Among* 

Airs^ Oart. 

Aits, Oats. . 

Apcn, Open. . 

Awncr, Owner, 

Bain, < Bone. 

Bair, • Boar. . 

Baith, ' JBoth. . 

JBlaw, - Btow., 

'Braid, Broad.' . 
X Scots. 



3 Q^ 'Smi Gimral Raks^ Sti. 



. Si»h. 


EaglUh. 


Scotu 


Engliflu 


Clayi, . 


Slaw, 


Slwu. 


Cra\y, 


Cro^w* 


Snaw, 


Snow. 


Drap, 


DK9p. 


Strakc,* 


Stroke. 


Fac, 


Ph. 


Scaw, 


Stole. 


Frae, 


\FrOt Of from. 


Stane,' 


Stone. 


Gae, 


Go. 


Saul, 


Soul. 


Gaits, 


Qn4^ii* 


Tae, • 


Toe. . 


Grane, 


Groanm 


Taiken, 


Token. 


Haly, 


Holy. 


Tangs, 


TotKgs. 


Hale. , 


.,WboU, 


Tap, 


Top. 


Halefome, 


Wbalefim. 


Thiaogt. 


Tbrng^ 


Hame,^ 


sfhmi. 


Wae, 


Woe. 


}lait,M'bct,^v. 


Wamc, 


Womi, 


Laith, 


i^ti.. 


Wan, 


Wtm. 


Laid, 


i.oad* 


Waf," 


Wor/t. 


Lain,arl«pv/i##«» ' 


Wark, 


W»rk. 


Ung. 


Ung. 

Lofw, 


Warld, 


World, 


Law, 


Wha, 


,W6o. 


Mae, 


Moi. 






Mailt, 


Moft. 


V. TbeOQrviisfrequentlp 


Mair, 


More. 


chmtff4 


i»l»i; at. 


Mane, . 
Maw, 




P^^^S: 


Na, . 


No. 


Birn, 


.Bam. 


Nane, 


Nom. 


Brither^ 


Bmttr. 


Naithiog* 


Nothing 


Fit,; 


Ftot. 


Pape, 


Pope. 


Fitter^ 


Fttber, 


Rae, 


Roe. 


Hinny,. 


H»nj. 


Rair,. 


Roar.^ 


Ither,' 


Other. 


Raip, 


Rope, , 


Mithcr, 


Metier. 


Raw, . 


v-Rtfw. 


Nits, 


Ktut. 


Saft, 


Soft. ,; ; 


Nife, • 


N»/e. 


Saip, 


Soap. 


Pit- 


Put. 


Sair, 


^^Sore. 


Rin, 


Rmu. 


^& 


Sofig. \ 


Sin, 


Sm. 



B A 
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B A 



ABUmi^ perhaps* 
Ahoou^ above. 

Aiketbrald^ tba bre«|dth 
ofan^acre. 

<^» lopg fince. //. 
^ily. j|rr ir/k, ipon 
up in the mornmg.. 

JiMrig^ cupboard. 

Jfietv, en<iw. 

4fJiup emeSt of a bar- 



^afhes. 

MatnSf or Jt^nes^ at 
OQce» at the fame time. 

,4ftoHrf OQ(t-ov«r. 

Auld-farrany ingenioos. 

Avfgkhargmiiy Qv ftff- 
gUbargaiUf to ooatend 
and wranelt. 

Jhvfiwu^ fiightfuU ter- 
rible. 

Aynd^ the breath.. 

Ayont, beyond. 

B A 

T^Ack-fyi aforloia. 
*^ Badransy a cat. 
^^7/i/, ftaid abode. 
Bairns f children. 
Balen^ whalebone. 
Bang^ is f^jgietimcf an 



hh, 



aaion pf hade. We 
fay, he or it cami <witb 
a bang.'-^A bang alfo 
means a gre«( num- 
ber. Of cufimsrijht 
had a bang, 

Bangjlir^ a bluftering 
roaring perfon. 

Bannocks^ a fort of bread 
thicker than cakes> and 
round. 

Barkend^ when mire, 
blood, ^r. hardens up* 
on a thing like a bark. 

Barklihoody a fit of drMfl* 
ken angry paOaon. 

Barroiv-tramy the fUvet 
of a hand-barroww 

Btois, colick. 

Bawbie, half-penny. 

Bakcb, {orryt indiifi}' 
rent. 

Baw/fjff bawfand-faeed, 
is a cow or liorie wi^ 
a white face. 

Bedeefiy immqdiately» i^ 
hafle. 

Bedrais, beadles.. 

B^iy beaten* 

Begoudy began» 

Begrutteny all in tears. 

Beiky to baik. 

Beildy or biU^ a Sielten 
K 2 Bein, 
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£</«, or ^«^, wealthy. A 
hen hmtfey a warm 
well furDtihed one. 

*S«/, or bett^ to help, re- 
pair. 

Bells^ bubbles. 

Beltan^ the 3d of May ^ or 
Rtod-day, 

Btnd^ to drinlc. 

Bendtdy drank hard. 

Benn^ the inner room of 
a houfe. 

Bemttfin^ bleffing. 

Benfell^ or benfaily force. 

Bent^ the open fidd. A 
tough graft growing in 

- fand. 

Beuk, baked. 

Benvith^ fomething in the 
mean time. 

Bickery a wooden difh. 

Bickering, fighting, run- 
ning quidcly ; fchool- 

boy s battling with Hones. 

J?/^, build. BiggetybxkWt, 

' ^'W^^y buildings. 

Biggonety a linnen cap or 
coif. 

Bi/iy^ brother. 

BMgingy beckingi cour- 
telying. 

Byre^ ot byor^ a cow-fiall. 

Birksy birch>trees« 

^«V/i?, to drink. Common 
people joining their far- 
things for purchafing li- 
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quor, they call ttbirtfa/g 

a baivbie, 
Birn, a burnt mark. 
Birus, the ftalks of 6iuDt 

heath. 
5/Vr, force, flying fwiftly 

with a noiie. 
Birfedy bruifed. 
Bit tie y or beetle^ a woodea 

mell for beating hemp, 

or a fuller's club. 
B/ack-a^wed^ of a Uack 

comple^liom 
Biae, pale blue, the colour 
of the (kin when bruiied. 
Bl'fiumy beguile. 
Blatey balhtttl. 
Blatter^ a rattling noife. 
Bleecby to blanch or 

whiten. 
BUer^ to make the eye- 
water. 
Blee%y blaze. 
Blether, foolifli di&otiric. 
5/p/i&fr^,ababler. Siam- 

mering Is called hie- 

thering, 
Blin, ceafe. I^e<v€r bUn^ 

never have done. 
Bliriky glance of the eye. 
BiinkoHy the flame riHng 

and falling, as of, a 

lamp when the oil \% 

exhauHed. 
Blutevy plunder. 
Beaky or boke^ vomit. 

J?04 



Jtoai, a little preTs or cup- 
board in the wall. 

£od^f predict. 

Badin.CT Mden^ provided 
or iiuriiifhed. 

B^dlt^ one fixth of a pen- 
ny Englijb. 

Btdnvorthf an ominous 
meflage. BodwardszTC 
now ufed to exprefs ill- 
natored meflages. 

Bo^bo^ hobgoblin or 
?pe£lre. 

Boigfj beautiful. 

Bp/rynvafysf toys, gugaws. 

Bq/s, empty. 

Biugihr founding horns 

B^r bulk. 

Beuntithy gratuity. 

Bourd, jeA or dalley. 

Boiixe^ to drink. 

Bracken y a kind ofwatcr- 
grael of oat meal, but- 
ter and honey. 

Brae^ the fide of a hill, 
. bank of a river. 

Braird, the fird fprouting 
of corns. 

Brander^ a gridiron. 

Btandsy calves of the legs. 

Brankii^ primm'd up. 

Brankatiy prancing, a ca- 
pering. 

Brttnksf wherewith the 
countrymen bridle their 
horfes. 
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Brathy noife, as of horfe's 

feet. 
Brats, rags. Sometimes 

children. 
Bruiv, fine in apparel^ 

brave. 
Bteckefiy fearn. 
Brent. bro^Vy fmooth high 

forehead. 
Brigs, bridges; . 
Bri/Sy to prefs. 
Broachy a buckle. 
Brack, broken parts or 

refufe. 
Brock, a badger. 
Broe, broth. 
Broui'y forehead. 
Bronvdefiy fond. 
Brotvfie^ yhrcwer. Br oivfl, 

a brewing. 
Bruiimenty a broil. 
Bruiky to love and enjoy. 
Bucky, the large fea-fnail; 

a term of reproach, 
jsrhen we exprefs a 

crofe - natured fellow, 

by tbranvn buckf. 
Buff, nonfenfe; as, he 

blether' d buff. 
Bughy the little fold 

where the ews are 

inclofed at milking- 

time. 
BuUery to bubble. The 

motion on water at a 

X 3 fpring. 
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fpring-bead^or aoi&of 
a rifing tide. 

to flare and look like 

an idiot, 
iiffff.complctclyfuddlcd, 

as it were %o the bung. 
Bmniers, a bench, or fort 

of long low chefts, that 

ferve for feab. 
Bumier, a bungler. 
Bur/ty a brook. 
Bujk, to deck. Brefs. 
Auftine. ftiftajn (cloth) 
But^ often, for nvitboui,^ 

As, but feed or fanjour ^ 
Byer, a cowhoufe. 
Bykes, or tfikest n^fts, or 

hives of bees. 
Sygane^ bypaft. 
Bywprd^ ^ proverb. 

C A 

/V-^^jtarry. Ca^er^h 
a country carrier, ^^. 

Cadgie, chearful. 

C^ a calf. ChaiF. 

Callafty boy. 

Camfchoj^h^ flern, grim, 
of a diilorted counte- 
nance. 

Canghy to wrangle. 

Cankerd, angry, paffio- 
nately iharling. 

Canna^ cannot. 
z 



tales. 
Cantraipsj incantatioDa. 
Cuiay^ks»ii\jX and meivy* 
Cg/grwi/g^^whimfical, itt-r 

aatured. 
Gir, Iledge. 
Carna^ care not. 
CarZf) an old word for a 

man. 
Carline, aft old womatt, 
parck'd peaie. Girtisr* 
/ifie, a giant's wife. 
Catbely an hbtvpoc, siade 
of ^e, fugar and ^;gs. 
Caudle. 
Cauldrife^ fplridefs, Wttit* 
ing chearfulntis in i4« 
dre(s. 
C^itfil?!:) cool or freflu 
Cofwkf chalk. 
CA^i, chops. 
Cbaping^ an ale-ineafbre 
or floup, iomfewhat lefii 
th^ aki Bngl^ 4)Hart. 
^ C^^v, or a JAT, aiide, 
Wheaany thiQg isbeata 
little out of its pofition, 
or a door or window a 
little opened, we ^ft 
the're a-char^ or a-jmr, 
Char/ew€^fn» Charles- 
wain ; the confteUatioq 
called the pk>ugh, ojr 
Ur/a major. 
Chancy^ fortunate, good* 
natured. Cbat^ 



ex 

C&a^ a cant name for the* 

gallowsl 
Ck'e/,z genera] term, like' 
ftikw^ xMl fofiMfiles 

nfay g9pJ d^hi^ and 

Qluilteniptaoiiilyy that 
. rbiil. . 
ChirjHfdnrp ahi fingiike; 

a 'bird* 
Chtiefyy a hen* 
CUgt failing or imper 
. ledion. 
C/m, tribe, family. 
-Ciank^ a fharp blow <a 

itroke that makes a 

neife. ' 
C/i^&Ri, chat. 
Clate^ a rake. 
)CiMi»^ to chatter. 
CAi«r^]&/, took hold. 
^/•4;^,to(pealtnonfen&. 
^Arav, icnitdi. 
^C/r^i» to cateh as with a 

hook. 
CUugbf a den betwixt 

rocks. 
ditay^ hard, ftonj. 
C/^ri, a beetle. 
Cit'ted^ the fall of any 

ibft moift thing. 
C£^, a court or fquare ; 

and frcquendy a lane 

or alley. 
Gour, the litde lamp that 

rifes on the head^ oc- 



cafioafd byiil Woiv^r 

.faU» 

duti^ or, f/K^i^ htM'of 
cows or A^eqp« 

C0ri«rv0ffy,.€he gathering 
*of a woman's hair, 
when it is wrapt or 
ftwoded u|> with a l^nd 
et^/ftMil, A woman's 
headdrefs or cap, 

Cockftwl^ a pillory. 

Cod^ a pUlow. 

C«/?, bought. 

&/»a pretty large wooden 
di(h the country people 
put their pottage in. 

Cti^ty when a thing moves 
Mcfcwardsitndforwardsy 
inclining to fall. 

CQ§dits^ a fmall wooden 
veilel ufed by fome for 
chamber-pots. 

Corf^ a fittpKi fallow. 

Co9r^ to cover. 

Coefir^ a Honed horfe. . 

Cooft^ did caft. Coofleth 
. throw^. 

Corhy, a raven. 

Cefiey (heltered in a con- 
venient place. 

CvUer, a fub-tenant. 

Cowf, to fall ; alfo a fall. 

C0<u;/, to change or barter. 

Cowpf a company of peo- 
ple ; as, merry, fenfe* 
lefs, corky cowP, 
X 4 Co^- 



^•CwTj toCfODchand cr«cp.^ 

Couth^ frank aod kind. 

Cracl^f to chat. 

Creel^ ba&et. 

Crifi^ greafe* 

Croilf a crooked dwarf. 

Creonj or tfunej to mur- 
mor, or hum o'er a 
fong. The lowing of 
bnlfs. 

C; oy/ty bold* 

Crave J a cottago« 

Crummy t a cow's name. 

•Cryn, (hrink, or become 
lefs by drying. 

Cudiegh^ abribe, prcfent. 

Cuizie,'m\kzt or flatter. 

Curtt to tafte, learn, 
know. 

CurtKhf or codn'e^ coin. 

Cum, a fmall parcel. 

Curfchty a kerchief. A 
linnen drefs wore by 
our Highland women. 

CuNed, ufed kind and 
gaining methods for 
obtaining love and 
friendftip. 
'Cuts, Ibts. Thefe cuti 
are ufually made of 
Ihavvs uneijualiy cut. 
• Cutty, IKort. 
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JD^Bt a pn^deni. 
Dad. to beat one 
thing againft anodier. 
HifelL with adad^^ he 
dadded his head againft 
theividl, Csfr. 

^i;/>, foolifli 5 and fome- 
times wanton. 

Bi^ii^ Mly, wagrie. 

Dail^ or daU^ a valley, 
plain. 

Datntitbs^ delicates, dain- 
ties. 

Datntyt is ufed as an ept« 
thet of a fine man or 
woman. 

Dander^ wander -to ani 
fro, or iaunter. 

DoBg^ did diug^ beat» 
thruily drive. Dimg 
daBgf moving haftily 
one on die back of an* 
other. 

Darny to hide. 

DaJ^, te put out of coun- 
tenance. 

DaiAfiy, a fondling, darl- 
ing. To dawtf CO coc- 
ker, and careis with 
tendenieis. 

Dea've^ to dun the cars 

with noife. 
Deesi dairy maids« 

Deray, 



B0r^9 memmtjsMf jotli- 

S, Solemnity, tumult, 
ibrder, noife. 

Perxtt fecrett hiddeui 
lonely. 

Df-T^l, to ddceid^ ffUl, 
><iwy, 

Lewgj, rags or ihapiags 
of death. 

Z)/^/a to aft or more 
lake $1 dwarf. 

D/^i&/, decked. Maderea- 
dy ; alfo, to dean. 

Dinna$ do not. 

Dirhj a fmarting pain, 
quickly over. 

Z>y/, to ftop or dofe up a 
hole 

Di'vet, broad turf. 

Dociejf, a dock, ( die 
herb) 

/)(?///, confufed and iilly. 

/>«//^/, dofed or crazy, as 
in old age. 

D^//, a large piece. Dole 
or fliare. 

Z)0iy4, moid;. 

Danfie, affectedly neat. 
Clean, when applied to 
any little perfon. 

De/ari, a dull heavy- 
headed fellow. 

Dool, or iirukj the gaol 
which gameHers iirtve 
to gain iirft, (as at foot- 
bail.) 



DcqJ, pain, grie£r 
Dortj, a proud pet. 
Dorty, proud, not to be 

(poke to, conceited, ap« 

pearing as difbbliged. 
Dofeni^ cold, impotent. \ 
Doughty could, availed, ^ 
Doughty^ ibong, valiant 

and able. 
Douks^ dives under water. 
Doufe, folid, grave, prtt* 

dent. 
D^w, to will, to incline^ 

tp thrive. 
Dtfw, dove. 
Do-vfd^ (liquor) that's 

dead, or nas loft th» 

fpirits ; or withered 

(plant.) 
DoiMfy mournful, wanting 

vivacity. 
DowtCy melancholy, (ad« 

doleful. 
Datwna, downot^i. e. tho* 

one has the power, he 

wants the heart to it. 
Dou&p^ the arfe, the fmall 

remains of a candle, th^ 

bottom of an egglhell. 

Betttr haffegg as tcom 

dowp. 
Drant, to fpcak flow, af-. 

ter a figbing manner. 
Dree^ to Hiifer, en4ure. 
/?''^^0>, weariibme, frights 

fulr 

Dreigb^ 
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DreigHf, iloW) IccHfing at 

ciillance. Hence an ill 

• pycr of his debts, we 

Jh-ih, drops. 
/>rte/, ft Iftde iitrate^ in a 
Tiimlet, ftattfc ftj)pear. 
^ ingtoruii. 
Proningf fitting; lazilf^ or 
•bwvl^heavifjr. Speak- 
'ing wi% groans. 
Z>ro«i^^,drench'd>an «l^t. 

Z)««^» defeat, 
Dun(, f(roke or bk>w. 
I>untj^, ii doxy. 
f^trrijapoSnyardordagger. 
bynh. tk-embles, (h^^. 
Dyuer^ a banktapt. 

E A 

jT i^J» .irxites, llifs op. 
•^ f<»ry, ta.th, the 

ground. 
iige^ of a hill, is the fide 

or top. 
%en^ eyes. 
£/'//, age. 

"BildeiHs^ of ihe fkme age, 
;£//iry e;^y. Eitbar^ eaiier. 
jfMtori, elbow. ' 
'W/'Jh7tj fee note on Pa//V 
and i?^^^, vol . I . li ne 42 . f 
'iffitit 2 Shoemaker's awl. 
^ W/f-^, wild, hiiiipoos. 
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munlMied, ISkcepty^ < 

kbag^nery ghofts. 
Ettilohg^ aloftg. 
JSf})^, fcrapiiloaft, whei* 
. one makes Aim at- 

-ttuipll'40 d^ A thing 

without a fteadjr ««fb- 

IVUOII* ' 

Erftj time paft. 
£^,hiiwftibiM». BtttM^ 
ings of fach Wl^ ^all 

£/i^, ah iilder. 
£/J^, to aim, deliM» 
2*<i^^i4 'conpard. 
^i^ff/,diligent,labori^s« 

FA 

^i^, a Mp, fach as il 
ufed for catching rats 
ttoA mice. 
Foige, a fptfngy fort of 

bread in fhsq)eof a rolL 
Fag^ t6tife,0lrtum Weary^ 
Fail, thick tu*f, futh as ^ 

are nfed for building 

dikes for folds, i|iGk>> 

Cures, tfr. 
Fain, exprefles earneft de» < 

fat s as, /2ifff ^*9ir/i/ X I 

Alfo joyful, tickled ; 

with pl«ifare. i 

Fi»/f, neat, in good order. 
Fairfawy.whitn we wifh 

weU to ope, that a good 
or 



^nrfkif fete may IjcfiU 

him. 
/Vff?, tlife talons of i fowl. 
' Tpfimg, to grip or Hold 

faft. 
/f'i^jvex or trouble. Fi«2^- 

tftfjftroubkfbmt. 
^avgb, a colour between 

white and red. Faugh 
' *•&*» fellow gWufid. 
B^ri, a part^ quantity ; as, 
• maift ftcky thegrcatcft 

numlier; noifecki^cty 
■few. 

feckftFw, able, adive. 
Feckh/s, feeble, little and 

weak. 
Fiid, otfead^ fend, ha- 
tred, quarrel. 
Feil^ many, feveral. 
/V»,fluft. f'flj^**^, living 

by induftry. Mah a 

fen, fell upon methods. 
Firlii^ wonder. 
Fern%itr^^^ laft Or fore- 

' run year. 
Fiky to defile or dirty. 
Firtflanghty a flafli of 

lightnings 
fifik, to ftir, a ftir. 
fitfitd^ the print of the 

foot. 
Fixxingy whizzing. 
fhffing^ moving up and 

4Qwn, rifing wiudby 



ttietidti, as birds wi3i, 

their wings. 
Flags, flilfhes^ as of wind 

and fire. 
Flane, an arrbw. 
Flange flung. 
Fiaughter^ to pare turf' 

froik the ground. 
Flanx}^ He or fib. 
F ketch, to coax or flatter. 
F% fright. 
Fleivet, a fmart blow. 
Fhj 6r//^ to affright. 

Fleyt^ afraid or terrified, 
Flinders y fplinters. 
Flit, to remove. 
Fliu, or fiytty to fcold, 

chide. F^/, did icold. 
Flujhesy floods. 
F(6j^, mois* 

Foordays, ^e morning far 
advanced, ^ day-light. 
/^pri^, ftefides. 
Forbears, forefathers, an* 

ceflors. 
Forfaim, abufed, beipa&- 

tered. 
Forfiugbten, weary, faint 

andout of breach with 

fighting. 
Forgainft, oppofite to. 
Forget ber, to meet, cn^, 

counter. 
ForleetyXo forfakeorforgct. 
Forefiam, the forehead. 
foutb^ 



G A 

FtMih, abandaooe* plenqr. 

/(?«f , fpungy, foft. 

Frail, to make a noiie. 
We ale to fay one 
makes a frais, when 
they boaft, wonder, and 
. talk more of a matter 
than it is worthy of, 
or will bear. 

Fraff buftle, figjhting, 

Freik, a fool, a light, im- 
pertinent fellow. 

Frtmty Grange, not a-kin. 

Friftedy trttfted. 

Frufiy brittle, like bread 
baken with batter. 

Fvff, to blow. Fuffin^ 
blowing. 

Furder^ profper. 

Furthy^ forward. 

Fujb^ brought. • 

Fyky to be 1 edleQ, unealy. 

Furlei, four pecks.. 

G A 

/j;./ -5, the mouth. To 
prare, gah/ae gajb. 

Gabbing^ prating pertly. 
To nab ^^ffywhcnfer- 
vantsgivcfaucy returns 
when reprimanded. 

Cabby ^ one of a ready and 
cafy exprefiion ; the 
fanie with aula gable'. 

'"'tdge, to diftatc imperti- 



iiently,talkidlxiv&]ia t 

ftopid gravity* 
Gafaw, a ijbearty load: 

laughter. Tp gavi/, 

laugh. 
Gait,SLgoaL. . 
Gam, gams. 
Gar, to csank, make or 

force* 
Gore, greedy, lapadoos, 

eameft to have a thing* 
Gq/S^, iblid, iagacioas. 

One with a long oot 

chin, we caHga/b-gMA- 

bet^ QX ga^y-hiari. 
Gate, way^ 
Gauuty yawn. 
Gawkjy idle, llaring, idio- 
tic^ peribo. 
Ga^tt,' going. 
Gaiuf, galls. 
Ganvfy^ jolly* bnzoffl. 
Geek, to mock. 
|(?< ed, or gadt, went. 
&r«/r»bandibroe, genteel. 
Gef, brat, a child, by way 
of contempt or deriiioii. 
Gielainger, an ill debtor. 
Gi/.if. 
QiVjl^acMS, or gtlfygapw, 

a flaring gaping fool, a 

gormandizer. 
G ifjjyTi rogniih boy. ' 

Gima,e , a yoong ibeep, 

(ew.) 
Gin, ii. 

Gird, 
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Gird^ to taSkSf pierce. 

C/r«, togiioy {iijurL Alio 
a fiiare or tiajp, fach as 
boysmakeofnoiie-iiair 
to catch birds. 

Ctrtb^ a hoop. 

GlaiAf, an idle good*-for- 

SM>dihigMow. GJaiie/, 
fooliihy wanton, light. 

To give tSae gkih, to 

begwle one, hy givinjg; 
kim his labour "for his 
pains. 

Giaifier, to bawl or bark. 

Gi^»R0»r,jaggiing« When 
devils, wizards or jug- 
glers deceive the fight, 
they axe ixA. to call 
glamour o'er the eyes of 
the f(>e6btor. 

Gidtr^ mire, ouzy mud. 

Glee^ to iquint. 

G/r^,iharp, quick, a£dve. 

GUu^ a narrow valley be- 
tween mountains. 

Gtotm^ to icoul or frown. 

Glonuming;^ twilight or 
evening gloom. 

Glvwr^ to flare,look ftem. 

Glunfb^ to hang the brow 
and grnmble. 

GooHy a wooden difli for 
meat. 

Co#A>, a Urge knife. 

Go*lings^ or GoMngs, 
young unfledg'd birds. 



GoJ^e, golip. 

Go*waHSp dazies. 

G^ve, to look broad and 
fted&ft, holding u^ the 
face. 

Gowf^ beiides the known 
game, a racket or ibnnd 
blow on the chaps, we 
call a gmnfon the btf" 

fit. 

Gowk, the cttckow. In 
deriiion we call a 
thonghilefs fellow, and 
one who harps too long 
on onefttbjedl, zgowi, 

Gowlj a howling, to bel- 
low and cry. 

Goujiy, ghaftly, laige, 
wafle, defojate, and 
frightful. 

Gnuty, grandmother, any 
old woman. 

Grape, a trident fork. AU 
{o to erope. 

Gne, prize, vidory. 

Green, to long for. 

Greet, to weep. Graf, 
wept. 

Grieve, an overieer. 

Grof, gro(s, coarie. 

Grotts, mill'd oats. 

Grou/, to lie flat on the 
belly. 

GrouBcbe, or glunjh, to 

Imuimuri grud^. 
Grutten, 
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GnatiM^ wepe. 
Giy/e, a pig. 
tf9mftio9, good ibaft. 
<r«r/|r, nmgli^ hittst, odd 

(weather.) 
Qjs/niA4 wken tiie wood 

of any veflel if Anmk 

wilkdrjrocA. 
Crgni»g49 yo^agchidiwi. 

HA - 

ZJ^tf, the dieik» fide 
-" oftkokcad. 

H^gifop a kind of pod- 
dingy madeofcbe longs 
aodliver ofa^ieep, and 
boiled in die big hag. 

Hags^ hacks, peat*pit8» or 
bnaks in BM^gcoud. 

Hmk, to ikvt, Bunage 
narrowly. 

Halefime^wholtbmti as 
i&aZr, wkole* 

Hal/eH^ afcitaa* 8eo note 
veLI. p. 131.' 

Hameldf domeftick. 

Hamehf^ friendly, £»nk» 
opeoy kind. 

H4inty^ convenient, kancL- 

' feme. 

HarUf drag. 

Ektrnsy bnuns. Harthfath 
thelcttU. 

JStmJki^ ruin. 



HI 

2ri^,n4Q»eB. 
Hknerim, (uAawd, ibid. 
HoBi^, nUeys, or low 

gfoondsoatbc fides of 

rivers. 
HavhUf good bicedingi 

ihi<omty kekavioor. 
Hmm^ Ihodmat, or ibve^ 

part of tke neck. 
&«/» or bmk keridi or 

wholfii^ 
£CRf/i|^ a fMdui kypocon- 

dnack. 
' Hiifyijkmth (beniglit bo^ 

fore yeftemight. 
Sltez, to lift opt a keaivy 

tk^alittle. Akeacy 

is agoodlift. 
Utfiify ao cuflo mo d to live 

in a place. 
Hi^p luonjAd; al£» 



Hemffp a tiicky wag, &ch 

ioT whom As hemp 

grows. 
Hemtf rained in elbtte^ 

brpke.fooifed* 
He/pi a olaipor kook, bar 

orbok. AlfiHinyam* 

a ceitain number of 

threads. 
Httlm4fdU^ the heaths 

bloflbm. 
Heu^k^ a xDdc» or fieep 

htl. Alfo, a cpal-pit 
Wddiiij pr kiiUimgH lurk- 
ing 



ing.lMdiagfpfiKSs. T&^ 

do a tkiog imbvUrngSf 

L e. pOKMljr. 
HirfU^ tm aunieflMKly 

and landy. 
&'j^» to movea* with a 

ofcattie. 
^lOy a no^pB fto8ian|[« 
HtibhlefhSuj^ coafofiadtac- 

ket» nmie. 

doied. 

Hm^, flow* 

1/9/^9 or qiiA^, taaongh. 

Hau^ or bu^A&por roof- 
tree. 

How, lowgioiind» a liei- 
low. 

Bowf ho! 

How4Ur^f hidden: 

Ainui^y a midwife 

Hmuiy to dig. 

ify^msf pftaSift Oil lifor* 

fid«6. 

Htwt/ fyl 

Howtdwfyj a ^omig hou 

Hurkii, tocTOttcho^faow 
together like a cat, 
hedge-hpg, of ftnre. 

Hui^ a hoveL . 

i^;/, mad. 



J I 

/J A 
*yA^*, jacket. 

•/ T^^toprickas wi4i 

a pin. 
7^nv» a waKi w gafh of 

water. 
Jawf, the dadUag of 

water. 
Icejh^bf, kfciea. 
7«f, to incline to<:tPefidew 

Tojtf hack and fore, i$ 

to move like a balk up 

aoddovmi, to thi»and 

the other fide. 
7'i* to cff9dc» i9»ke t 

notlelikea ceit^whedL 
7«»/, ilenden 

//*, each, atttt crcfy. 

J^fee, enioA. 

^/jr, iiie. 

Jo, fweeikeart. 

JotiJk, a kw boww* 

/m, leadiil» tmttfed* as 
if afeid of iimeglioft 
or apparition. Alfo 
mdan ^h ply. 

wilL 
.^1^, embers, 
jfjuvn a large joint or 

pieoeofmeat^. 
Jute, four oy^ dead liquor. 
JiAf^tottmL €/Mtaum. 



ICI 



V'AheTy a rafter* 

*^ Kale, or kidl, colc- 
wort, andibmetiiiies 
broth. 

Kacly, to duiig. 

Kain, a part of a farm 
jvnt paid 10 fowls. 

Kame^ comb. 

Kamty^oxcojinj, fbrtnnate ; 

' alu> wary, one who 
manages his affairs diA 
erectly. 

Kehtck, a cheefe. 

Keckle, to laaghy to be 
noify. 

JuM^jf, jovial. . 

jKi^iy to peep. 

Kelt 9 cloth with a freeze, 
commonly made of na- 
tive blade wool. 

Kemf^ to fhive who (hall 
perform moft of the 
fame worky in the &me 
tirne^ 

Ken^ to know ; ofed' in 
£ft^afuisL$ znoan. A 
thin^ within ken, /. e, 
withm viav, 

j^ff/y a long ftaiF, fuch as 
ihepherds nfe for leap- 
ing over ditches. 

J&/i^, to catcha thing that 
Hooves towards one, . 



X A 

^'eJ;SdcsA.Vid.CwJf. 
Kiked, tuck'd up. 
Kmrnety^, female goffip. 
Kiruf a cfaom, Co charn. 
Kirtle^ an upperpetticoac. 
Kitchen all lore of ett* 

ables, .except bread. 
Kittit^ difficult, myften- 

oas, knotty (writings ) 
AT///^ to tkkle, tiddiOi. 
K$ut£fy^ nfiXty and £ice* 

tJOOS. 

Kmit, to beat or (bike 
fharply. 

Knoos^dy biifieted and 
broiled. 

£iM^» or kumft, a birge 
lump. 

£k0(zo9 a Inllock. 

Knublock^ a knob. 

Knucklts, on!y ufed in 
i^ftf/^^rthe joints of 
the.-^gers next the 
back ofthe hand. 

K»n»f goblin, or any perr 
fon oneflands in awe to 
d>(bblige,ahdfe^s. 

Ku kineoroows. 

i^i&, to appear. H^il 
kyth in his an cohurt. 

^4r, the bdly. 

LA 

T^ggirU befpattered, 

covered with clay. 
laigb, low. 



Ztf///, manners. 

Zfei, or lacky undervalue, 
contemn ; as. He that 
lacks rny nutre^ n»Quldbuy 
my man, 

handarty the country, or 
belonging to it. Ruftick. 

Lane^ alone. 

Langour, languiihrngjine- 
lancholy To hold one 
out of latigoitr^ 1. e« 
divert him. 

Lankale, colewbrts uncut 

Zd^, leaped. 

Lapper^dy crudled or clot- 
ted. 

harey a place for laying, 
or that has been lain in. 

Larey bog. 

Lave^ the reft or remain- 
der. 

La^itt^ a tavern reckon- 
ing- 

Lauulandy low country. 

Lavrock, the lark. 

l«ao(y,orAj<M;/iV/'Juftice, 
fidelity, honefty. 

Lealy true, upright, ho- 
neft, faithful to truft, 
loyal. A leal heart 
ne*ver lied, 

Jjeam^ flame. 

Z^/ir, learning, to learn. ' 

Lee^ untill'd ground ; alfo 
an open grafiy plain. 

legUn, a milking- palcj 
Vol. II. 
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I with one lug or hand!e, 
\Lemany a kept mifs. 
\Lends^ buttocks, loins. 
Leugby laughed. 
Lenxj'iAjarm, lukewarm* 
Lihbity gelded. 
Lick^ to whip or beat. //• 

a wag or cheat, we caU 

- a great licL 
Liedy ye lied, ye tell a lie. 
Lifty the fky oritrmamerit. 
Liggsy lies. ^ 
Lills, the holes of a wind- 

inftrument ofmufick; 

hence, lilt up a fp^ing ; 

lilt it out, take ofFyour 

drink merrily?- 
Limmery a whore. 
L'lmp^ to halt. 
Lin^ a cataradl;. 
Lingy quick career in a 

llraightline, to gallop. 
Lingie^covdiy (hoe- maker's 

thread. 
Linkan^ walking fpeedily. 
Lire^ breafts. Iteniy the 

moil mu(cu1ar parts ; 

fometimes' the air or 

compledioji of the face. 
Lirkj a wrinkle or fold. 
Lijky the flank. 
Litby a joint. 
Loan^ a little common, 
near to country villages, 
where they milk their 
cows. 

y LiKb^ 



l^tb^ a kke. 

iae, to love. 

Loof, the hollow of the 
hand. 

Loof/^Sf tools, infbuments 
in general. Veflels. 

lootf did let. 

LenVf flame. Lowan, 
flaming. 

Lonun^ calm, f^eep Iq-wji, 
be fccret. 

Loufty rogue, whore, vil- 
lain 

hounder^ z ibund blow. 

Louty to bow down, mak- 
ing courtfey To (loop. 

Luck, to enclofe, ihut up, 
fatten: hence, lucken 
handedy clofe fiftcd, luc- 

Lucky, grandmother, or 

goody. 
Lug, ear. Handle of a 

pot or veflel. 
Lugoie, a di(h of wood, 

with a handle. 
Lum, the chimney. 
Lure, rather, 
Lyarty hoary, or grey- 

ha^d. 

M A 

JJfAgil, to mangle. 
Maik^ or ma^^,match, 
equal. 
MaikU/s, matchlefs. 



ME- 

Mailenp a farm* 

Makly, feemly, well pro- 
portioned. 

Makfna, 'tis no matter. 

Mali/offp a cur{e» male- 
diifUon. 

Mangit, galled or bruifed 
by toil or ftripes. 

Mank^ a want. 

Mant, to ftammer in 
fpeech. 

March, or mercb, a land- , 
mark, border of lands. , 

Marh, the marrow. 

Marronvj mate, fellow, 
equal, comrade. 

Majk, to mafli, in brew- 
ing. Mfjkifig - loomt 
mafli-vat. 

Muun, mud. Mauna, mull i 
not, may not. 

Metkhy much, big, great, ' 
large. ^ 

Meith^ limit, mark, fign. ^ 

Menh, fatisfadioD, re- | 
venge, retaliation. TV 
make amends, to make 
a grateful return. 

Mer^e, difcretion, fobric- 
ty, good-breeding. 

Men]fou, mannerly. 

Menzie, company of men, 
arniy, aflembly, one's .^ 
followers. 

Meffen, a little dog, lap- 
dog. 

WdMfig, 



N A 

Mtdding^ a dtinghfll. 

Mitlges^ gnats, littles flies. 

Mtm^ afFededly modcft. 

Mintf aim, endeavoar. 

Mirk^ dark. 

Mifcanv^ to give names* 

Mi/chance, misfortune. 

Mijkeriy to negleft or not 
take notice of one; alfo 
let alone. 

"MffiuflfWi^ malidous, 
rough. 

Miflersy neecffities, wants. 

Mriiansf wooHcn gloves. 

Mon^f many. 

Moa/sj the earth of the 
grave. 

Afouy mouth. 

Maup, to eat, generally 
lifed of children, or of 
old people, who have 
butfewteeth,andmake 
their lips move fall, 
tho' .they eat but flow. 

MotVf a pile or bfng, as 
of fuel, hay, (heaves of 
corn« tfr. 

Afiowj, jefts. 

Mack/e, fee Metkle. 

Murguflif^i mifmanaged, 
'abufed 

Clutch, coif. 

Mutchkin, 2L\\EngliJh^nt. 

N A 
rAckyyOrknacky^cXtvtTy 
active in fmallafFairs. 



if 
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Nter^t nofe. 

Nettle^ to fret or vex. 

Ne^vfmgle, fond of a new 

thing. 
Ne*^ely a found blow with 

the ni*ve or fill. 
Niciy to bite or cheat* 

NtckeJf cheated: alio 

as a can t> word to drkik 

heartily ; as> he nkks 

fine. 
Nieft, next. 
^W^'^y ^^ exchange or 

barter. 
NifffMfan^ trifling. 
Nrgnaysy trifles. 
Nips, bits. 
Either ^ to ftraiten. M- 

thered, h ungcred or half 

ftarved in maintenance* 
Ninje^ the fift. 
"NQck, notch or nick of an 

arrow Or fpiiddle. 
A^<?//, fee hnoit, 
No^t, cows. kine. 
Nonjother, neither* 
Nuck/e,new caIved(cows,) 

O E 
r)E, a giandchild. 
0*^r , or ^oorf, too much > 
as, a* o^irs is n)ic€* 
O^ercome^ fupciplas. 
Offv, any, 

Or, fome times ufed fo^ 

e'er or before. Or duy^ 

y 3 f.e. 



P E 

1. 1. before day-break. 
O'^jany thing over what's 

needful. 
Qrfy to weep with a con- 

viiliive pant. 
Oughiieniy in the leaft. 
Onuky week. 
Qnjorlayy a travat. 
Om)Jttty oxen. 
Oivthir, eidier. 
0;r/^, the arm-pit. 

P A 

pAdiock, a frog, P^^- 
dock Ride, the fpawn 
of frogs. 
2aikiy chaftifement. To 
faik^ to beat or bela- 
bour one foundly. 
Fangi to fqneeze, prefs 
or pack one thing into 
another. 
Faughtyy proud, haughty, 
Pauoky^ witty or fly in 
word or ad^ion, without 
any harm or bad deAgns. 
FeeTy 2l key or wharf. 
Peets, turf for fire. 
Pegby to pant. 
P<r/r/J>,finical,foppilh, Con- 
ceited. 
Perqmre, by heart. 
Petty afkvourite, a fond* 
ling. Ttf/^///f,todandle, 
feed, cherifli, flatter. 
Hence to take the Petty \ 
is to bepceviflior full^n, I 



PR 

as tommonly Petti are, ^ 

when in the leaft dif- , 

obliged. 

Pibroughsy fuch Highland 
tanes as are play'd on < 
bag-pipes before them, 
when they go out to 
battle. 

PigyZXi earthen pitcher. 

Pikey to pick out,or chuie. 

Pimfiny pimping, mean, 
fcurvy. 

Piniy pain or pining. 

PingUy to contend, ftrive, 
orworkhard. 

Pirtty the fpool or quill 
within the fliutle, which 
receives the yam. Pir- 
wfy (cloth or a web)i of , 
unequal threads orco- 
loursf ftripped. 

Pi/^^ength,might,force 

Placky two bodies, or the ' 
3d of a penny Engiifi. 

Pople, ox paple, the bub- 
bling, purling or boiling 
up of water. (PoplingJ 

Poortithy poverty. , 

Powf^y a little horie or 
galbway; alfoaturky. 1 

Poufey to pufli. 

Poutchy 2i pocket. 

Pi»tf//<i,pradlice,artiftra» j 
tagem. Pri<vingpraticky 
trying ridiculous expe- 
riments. 

Prets, 



R A 

Pr^//, trickiy rogueries. 
We fey. He plaid me a 
fretf /'. e, cheated. The 
collates fou of fret Sy /, e, 
has abundance of wag- 
gifh tricks. 

Frigy to cheapen, or im- 
portune for a lower 
price of goods one is 
buying. 

Pr/», a pin. 

Pr/vf, to prove or tafte. 

Fropinej gift or prefent. 

JPrym,OTprimey to fill or 
fluff. 

Putt aftane^ throw a big 
ilone. 

^ey^ a young cow. 
R A 

jyAckle/sf Carelefs. One 
who does things with- 
out regarding whether 
they be good or bad, 
we call him racklefs 
handed^ 

Rae, a roe. 

Raffatty merry, roving, 
hearty. 

Rairdf a loud (bund. 

Rair, a roar. 

Rai, or rook, a miH or fog. 

Rampage J tofpeak aada^ 
furioufly. 

R^es^ ruihes. 



LO 

Ra've, did rive or tear. 

Raught, reached. 

Rax, to ftretch. Ras^d, 

reach'd. 
Ream, cream. Whence 

reaming, as, reaming 

liquor^ 
/?^//k/> to rid, unravel. To 

feparate folks that are 

fighting . It alfo fignifies 

clearing of any paflage* 

rm redd, I'm apprc- 

henfive. 

Rede, counfel, advice; as, 

l^adnaredeyetodothat. 

Reek,rezch; alfofmoak. 

Ree^, to ruft, or dry ia 

the fmoak. 
Reft, bereft, robbed, for- 
ced or carried away* 
R'i/l rapine, robbery. 
Reiik^ or rini, a couHe or 

race. 
^^«i;^f,arobber, or pirate. 
Rewth, pity. 
Rice, or rt/e, bul-ruflies,' 

bramble-branches, or 

twigs of trees. 
Rife, or ryfe, plenty. 
Rift, to belch. 
R^Zg'^gi the back or rig- 

Dack, the top or ridge 

ofahoufe. 
Rifplet, a weaknefs in the 

back and reins. 
Rock,z.6iSidS. 



S A 

tAfifii or rvfe^ ta cora- 

mend, excoL 
RooiMf to rivet. 
Rott^'ftf a ratt. 
J^ounJe :j2Lwit^y andoften 
ikt)^ick.kind oF rhyme. 
RQ*wan9 rolling 
X^wfi t0 roar, efpccially 

Ae lowing of bulls and 

cows, 
JRenjoth, plenty. 
^«ri, ar riok or flack of 

hay or corn. 
Jliule, the rqd taiac of the 

completion, 
Rue/u, doleful. 
. Ru^f to pall, take away 

by force. 
Rmph^ the rump. 
. Run^Sf (mall boughs of 

trees fopp'd off. 
^ifffi^/ipy. a wrinkle. Ruhc- 

kk^ to ruffle. 
^ ^St^* tofeafcb* 

' Si A 

^Aehmst feeing it i$. 
*^ Since. 

Saikle/st guilfrlefs, free. 
. Sain J, blefs'cf. 
Sail, fh^l ; like /ouJ for 

^flff ^-^//W, purblindjihort 

fighted. 
J#r, favour or fmelU 
Sar^, a fliirt. 



Sauglx, a willow or fallbw- 

tree. 
^div, an old faying, or 

proverbial expreffion. 
^caJ, fcald. 
ca>'^ the bare places on 

the fides of hilts waftien 

down witli rains. 
Scar/, to fcratch. 
'^c/ifwj'f a bare, dry piete 

of llony ground. 

Tcoft^ bread, the country 

pecfplti bake over the 

. fire, thinner and broader 

thari a Batitjock. 

Sco'up, to leap or move 

haiUly from one place 

to" another. 
Scowth, i]^m, freedom. 
SfKtm^ narrow, ftraitned, 

little. 
Scrhggs, fhrubs, thorns, 
briers. Scro^gy^ thorny. 
Scut/s, ale. A late name 
given it by the benders. 
Scunner, to loath. 
W4felf. 

Seucl?f fbrrow, ditch. 
Sey, to try. 

Seyhinv, a young onion. 
S^an^ pitiful, filly, poor. 
Sharn, cow's dung. 
SbatAj, a wood or fbreft. 
^ha^l, (hallow. 
Sha^wps, empty hofks. 
Shcen^ (hining. 

Sbill, 
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Sbii\ (hrilly having a iharp 

foand. 
S^srey clear, thin. We 
cali thin doth, or clear 
liquor, Jhtre; alfo a 
clever wag, a ^.zrg lick. 
Sbogi to wag, fliake, or 
jog backwards and for- 
forwards. 
Shooiy (hovel. 
Shoon^ (hoes. 
Sh^re, to threaten, 
Shotle^ 2L drawer. 
Sihy a-kin. 
Sic, fuch. 

SicJtir^ lirin, (ecare. 
Sikit a rill or rivulet,com- 
monly dry in fummer. 
Siller y filver. 
Sindtj orJinUy feldom. 
Siftfyntj iince that time. 
Lmigjinfyney long ago. 
SkaiU to fcatter. 
Skairy (hare. 
• ^il/z/M,hurt,damage, lofs. 
Bkeiih^ (kittiih. 
Shelf, (helf. 

Ship yioxKOi. Ufcdwheh 

one runs ^«rY-y^o/. Allb 

a fmall fplincer of wood. 

//. to flog the hips. ^ 

Skffy to move fmoothly 

away. 
Skinky a kind of ftrong 
broth made of cows 
hams or knuckles; alfo 
10 fill drink in a cup. 



SkirU to (hriek or cry with 

a ihrill voice. 
Sklatty flate. ^kaliiy is 

the £ne blue (late. 
Sko-Lx.riey ragged, nafty, 

idle. 
Skreedy a.rcnt. 
^^W^i a tatterdemalion. 
Skyty fly out hallily. 
SLdij or JIaidy did Aide, 

moved, or made a thing 

move caiily. 
Slapy or JIuky a gap, or 

naiTOvv pafs between 

two hills. 6/fl/,a breach 

in a wall. 
Sleeky fmooth. 
SUety a ihower of half- 
melted fnow. 
S/ergyio bedawborplaiftcr. 
S/idy fmooth, cunning, 

ilippery; as, l^e's ajlid 

lonjun, Slid/y, flippery. 
Slippery, fleepy. 
S/oMky a mire, ditch, or 

flough J to wade thro' 

a mire. 
Slotfy a bar or bolt for a 

door. 
Sloui^ by huik or coat. 
Smaik^ a iilly little pitiful 

fellow ; the famfl widi 

fmatchet^ 
Smirky fmiling. 
SfnittUy infedlious or 

catching. 
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Smocr, to fin other. 

^nack, nimble, ready, cle 
ver. 

'Snedi to cxxt. 

Sneer y to laugh in derifion 

Stjfgf to cut; 2iS,/neg^d off 
at the ^weh^nd. 

Snellj lhary,fmariing, bit- 
ter, firm. 

^nihy fnub, check or re- 
prove, correft. 

Snifter y to fnufFor breathe 
thro' the nofe a little 
ftopt. 

S»iody metaphorically ufed 

for neat,handrome,tight. 

Snoody the band for tyiog 
op a woman's hair. 

SfKioly to difpirit by chid- 
ing, hard labour, and 
the like; alio, a pitiful 
groveling flave. 

Sfte9've, to whirl round. 

Smttery fnot. 

Snurlj to ruffleor wrinkle. 

Body a thick turf. 

^i-n/y, happy, fortunate, 
lucky ; fometimes ufed 
for large and lufty. 

5flr^,forrel,redi{hcolour'd. 

Sorn, to fpunge. 

Sifsy the noife that a thing 
makes when it falls to 
the ground. 

^ou«hi the found of wind 
amonglt trees, or of 
one fleeping. 
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5a<«;/;;i,flumry,or oatmeal 
four'damongft water for 
fome time, then boiPd to 
a coniiiiency, and. eaten 
with milk or butter. 
SotA)/, to conn over a tune 

on an inftrument. 
S{>asy to foretel or divine. 

Spaemsn^ prophets, au* 

gurs. 
Spain, to wean from the 

breaft. 
5*^//, a torrent, flood or 

inundation. 
SpangyZ,]um^l to leap or 

jump. 
SpauL; ihottlder, arnu 
Speelj to climb. 
Sfieer^ to afk, inquire. 
Spelder, to fplit, ftretdi, 
fpread out, cfrawafunder. 
"pence^ the place of the 

houie where provifions 

are kept. 
Spill, to fpoil, abufe. 
SpGciie, fpoil, booty, plun« 

der. . 
SpraingSy ftripes of diffe- 
rent colours. 
Springs a tune on a muii- 

calinfbument. 
Sprujk, fpruce. 
Spruttledt fpeckledj fpot- 

ted. 
Sput}}y tinder. 
iit-altvarty ftrong and va- 
liant. Stmng^ 
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S/asg, did filng; alfo it 

fling or pole. 
Stank, a pool of Handing 

water. 
Siark, ftrong, robuft. 
S tarns, the ftars. Starn^ 
a fmall moiety. We fay, 
ne^er aftarn, 
Sfay,Qjccp; 2Ayfet aftout 

heart to a ft ay brae, 
Steek^ to Ihut, clbfe. 
Steghy to cram. 
Stendy or ften^ to move 
. with a hafty long pace. 
Stents toftretch or extend, 
^tifendy a benefice. 
StirkyB, fteer or bullock. 
Stoity or ftoty to rebound 

orrefled. 
BtooTy rough, hoarfe. 
Stouy to cut or crop. A 
y&«, alarge cut or piece. 
Stound^ a imarcing pain or 

ftitch, 

Stour, dud agitated by 

winds, menor horfe feet. 

To^our, to run quickly. 

Stoivtb, Health. 

Strapany clever, tall, 

handfome. 
Strath J 2L plain on a river- 

fi«le. 
Streeky to ftfetch. 
^r/^<^(P,toftride; applied 

comnaonl^ to one that's 
. littla 

3 



Strtnkle, to fprinkle of 

ftraw. 
Strooty or ftrutey ftufF'ci 

full, drunk. 
Strunty a pett. To take 

the ftruhty to be petted- 

or out of humour. 
5/i^^.</p,an anvil, orfmith's 

Hi thy. 
5/«r/^, giddy headed. //; 

ilrong. 
Sturtyor floor, ftifF, ftrong,^^ 

Koarfe. 
»S/«r/, trouble, diflurbance^ 

vexation. 
Stym, a blink, or a Ihtle^^ 

iight of athing. 
SuddUy to fully or defile;- 
Sumph, blockhead. 
Sunkan, fpleenatick. 
Sunknotsy fomething. 
S^ak, to throw, calt witfe 

force. 
Swankiesy clever young- 
fellows* 
Snvarf, tO fwoon away. 
S^ajhy fquat, fuddled. 
Snatch, a pattern. 
SnAjahy fmall ale. 
S<wecht, burden, weight, 

force. 
'SiAjeer, la2y, flow. 
Svjeetiesy confeAions. 
Sivelty fufFocated, choked 

to death, 
S^ith, begone quickly. 
StiOither,, 



T E 

Swjtthery to be doubtful 
whether to <Jo this or 
that. 

Syne^ afterwards, then. 

T A 

«T* 'ckeU an arrow. 
Taid, toad. 

Tancj taken. 

Tapy ahead. Such a quan 
tity of lint as fpinfiers 
put upon the diftafF, is 
called a lint-tap. 

Tape, to ufe any thing 
fparingly. 

lappet'hcriy the ^(:ots 
quart- lloup. 

Tarro-Wy to refufe what 
we love from a crofs 
humour. 

Tartan^ crofs ftriped fluff, 
of various colours, 
checkered. The High- 
land plaids. 

Ta/j, a little dram-cup. 

Tate^ a fmall lock of hair, 
or any little quantity of 
wool, cotton, ^c, 

^aur.ty to mock. 

Tanvpy, a foolifh wench. 

7az,y a whip or fcourge. 

Ted, to fcatter, fpread. 

y^^, a little earth on which 
gameftcrs at the goivf 
fct their balls before 
they Arike them off. 



T I 

Teen, or tynJ^ anger^ rage^ 

ibrrow. 
Teety to peep out. 
TenfomeyX\itvi um her often « 
Tenty attention* Tenty, 

cautious, 
fhacky thatch. 
That, thofe. 
Tharme'i fall tripes. 
Theeky to thatch. 
Thig, to beg or borrow. 
Thir, thefe. 

Thohy to endure, fuffer. 
1 h <Wy thaw. 
ThoixjUfsy unaftlve, fillyi 

lazy heavy. 
Thra'wartyUovJZxdiy crcfs, 

crabbed. 
Thranviny ftcrn and crofs- 

grained. 
Tbree^yOxtkreapy to aver, 

alledge,urge andafiirm 

boldly. 
IhrimaU to prefs or 

fqueezc thro' with dif- 
ficulty. 
Thud, a blall, blow, florin^ 

or the violent found of 

thde. Crfdhey at ilka 

Thudy i,e. gave a groan 

at every blow. 
Tidy tide or time, proper 
time ; as, ke took the tid* 
Tift, good order, health. 
^ine, to lofe. 7.«/, loft. 
lirje!, lofs. 

Tip% 



T W 

TtpyOT trfpony, ale fold for 

two-pence the Scots pint. 

Tirle, or' ttrr, to uncover 

a houfe. 
Titty, fifler. 

Tocher, portion, dowry. 
Tod, a fox. 
Tooly^to^^t, A fight or 

quarrel. 
Toom, empty, applied to a 
barrel, purfe, houfe, ^i • 
It, to empty. 
Tojbj tight, neat. 
Tojie, warm, pleafant,half 

fuddled. 
To thefo! e^ in being, alive, 

unconfumed. 
TouJ'e, or tQuJley to rumple, 

teaze. 
Tout^ the (bund of a horn 

or trumpet. 
yo'Xf , a rope. 
Tonjumond, a y earor twel ve- 

months. 
Treijoes, hofe and breeches 

all of a piece. 
Trig, neat, handfome. 
Trokey exchange. 
Trueyto trow,truft,believe 
Trufy deal. 
Tryfty appointment. 
Tursy turfs. "Tursy trufs. 
^ou/ff, to part with, or fe- 

parate from. 
Tmjitch, touch. 
Tnuinterjy fheep of two 

years old* 



W A 

Tydity plump, fat, lucky* 
T) ndy vide / een, 
''yfy ro entice, lUr up, al- 
lure. 

U G 

J[JGGy to deteft, hatei 

naufeate, 

U^fomey hateful,n3ufeous. 

JmuuhUe, the late, or de- 

ceafedfometimeago. Of 

oU. 

Undochty or nfcandochty a 

filly weak perfon. 
'JfiQthy not eaf/. 
Ungear d^ naked, not clad, 

unharnefs*d. 
•Jr.hy or ««r;, uncouth; 

ftrange. 
Unlufoffiy unlovely. 
'^ovgyy elevated, proud. 
Wady or <wed, pledge, wa- 
ger, pawn ; alfo, would. 
MTaffy wandering by itfelf. 
^Vaky moill, wet. 
WaUy to pick and chufe. 
Waloby to move fwiftly 

with much agitation. 
Wallyy chofen, beautiful, 

large. 
IVamCy womb. 
iVandoughty want of 

dought, impotent. 
JVanoracey wickedoefs, 

want of grace. 
ff«.r, worfe. 

War. 



n 



W I 

Warlock^ wizard. 

Wat, or w//, to know. 

Jf aught 9 a large draught. 

IVee^ little. 

Wearit or ijoee ave^ a child. 

WjLem, thought, imagined, 
fuppofed. 

Weer^ to flop or oppofe. 

Welr^ war. 

Ward^ fate or defliny. 

Weit^ rain. 

Werjhf infipid, wallowilh, 
wanting fait. 

Wkauk, whip, beat, flog. 

Whid, to fly quickly. 

Wbi:k, which. 

IVhilly, iOchcdX. Whillj- 
ijoha, a cheat. 

JVhindging^ whining. 

Whins, furze 

Whijht, hufti. Hold your 
peace. 

Wbijkt to pull out haflily. 

Whomilf^ turned upfide 
down. 

|f7g^/,ftout,clever,aaive. 
Item, a man or perfoa, 

Wimptingy^i turning back- 
ward and forward, 
windmg like the mean- 
ders of a river. 

WiUj or luon, to refide, 
dweU. 

Winna» will not. 

Winnofhf wiadows. 

Winfotne, gaining, dcfire- 
able, agreeable, com- 
pletCf large. 



y u 

Wirrykouu, a bug-bear. 
Wifenf^ parch'd, dry'd, 

withered. 
Wijile, to exchange money 
Witberjhins, motion a- 

gainft the fun. 
Woo, or W, wool. 
i^'oody mad. 
i'f'oody, the gallows. 
tVorJy, worthy. 
^A^^f, wonderful, ftrange. 
Wreaths, of fnow, when 
heaps of it are blown to- 
gether by the wind. 
/^S»^,incliniug.7o ivy/e^ 

to lead, train. 
Wy/on, the gullet. 
^/, to blame. Blame. 

Y A 
y^Jf/tph; to bark, or make 
a noife like little dogs. 
Tap, hungry, having a 
longing dcfire for any 
thing ready: 
Teaiiou, yea wilt thou. 
?></, to contend, wrangle. 
TeUy barren, as a cow that 

gives no milk. 
Terki to do any thing with 

celerity. 
Tejky the hiccup. 
Tett, gate. 

Yefiieen, yefternight. 
Toudith, youthfulnefs. 
Toivden, wearied. 
To-uf, a fwinging blow. 
Tuke, the itch. 
ITule, Chrillmas. 
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